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ADVERTISEMENT, 


I COMMIT this Comedy to the prefs with 
all poflible gratitude to the Public for the 
reception it has met : I cannot flatter myfelf 
that the fame applaufe will follow it to the 
clofet; for, as it owed much to an excellent 
reprefentation, I have neither on this, nor any 
preceding occafion, confidercd myfelf other- 
wife than as a fharer only with the Managers 
and Performers, who have diftinguilGhed them- 
felves in the exhibition of my trifling pro- 
dudtions. But it is not on the fcore pf 
fpeftacle only that I am obliged to Mr, 
Garrick; I am, both in the infl:ance of this 
Comedy, aod in that of the Weft Indian, 
materially indebted to his judgment, and owe 
the good eflfed: of many incidents in both to 
his fuggeftion and advice : the correftion'of a 
real critic is as diflferent frqm that of a pre- 
tender, as the operation of a furgepn from the 
llgb of ao aflfafGn, 

The 


vi ADVERTISEMENT* 

The Comedy, now fubmitted to the reader, 
is defigned as an attempt upon his heart, and 
as fuch proceeds with little deviation from 
mine; if it ihouldbe thought, therefore, that 
I have meant well, the charge of having exe- 
cuted indifferently I fliall patiently fubmit 
to : I have on this occafion (as on the two 
preceding ones) wholly refted my perform- 
ance upon fuch poor abilities as I am mafter 
of: I am not confcious of having drawn any 
particular affiftance, either in refpeS: of cha- 
racter or defign, from the produdions of 
others i altho* I am far from prefuming to fay 
or think, that I have ever exhibited any eha- 
rader purely original : the level manners of * 
a polifh'd country, like this, do not fupply 
much matter for the comic muie, which de- 
lights in variety and extravagance; whcre- 
ever therefore I have made any attempts at 
novelty, I have found myfelf obliged either 
to dive into the lower clafs of men, or" be- 
take myfelf to the out-lkirts of the Empire ; 
the center is top equal and refined for fuch 
purpofes. 

Whether the reception of this Comedy 
may be fuch, as (hall encourage me to future 
pflfgrtSi is of fmall confequence to the Public i 

but 
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bat if U ihould chance to obtain focnc littk 
cspmiit Yfk!k tbe caodid part of majilund, and 
ft'is iLittlior for oocc efcape without thoCb per- 
ionai 9od uaworllij a^cdions> whicli writers, 
^o hack their own names, iling on them who 
ptibitih tdbeic's, tay {jtcceSs k may be hc^d 
will drsw fondb athtn to the undertaking 
with &r iuperior ^quifites; and that there 
tax numbers under this defcriptLon, whofe 
Sedildiitf keep^ ^em filent, I am well per« 
9mdpd when I confider how general it is 
for men of the An€& parts, to be fubjed: to 
the fiaeft feelings ; and I would fubrait whe-* 
tber. i^is i]fliiand£)me pra/dice of abule, is 
tot caijDifisted to nreate in the minds of men 
of gooaiOt not oidy a difinclination to en« 
gage in dramatic compofitions, but a languid 
-and unanimated manner of executing them : 
It will drive men from a neccflary confidence 
in their own powers, and it will be thought 
convenient to get out of the torrent's way, by 
mooring under the lee of fome great name, 
either French or Italian, and fitting down 
contented wkh Ae humble, but lefs expo- 
fed, taflc of tranflation. Should this take 
place, a cold elaborate ftile will prevail in 
our drama, clearly oppofite to the national 

chra£ter. 
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x^arader, and not at all at unifon with tht 
Xafte of our writers themfelves. Corredneis 
will become the chief objcdl in view ; by 
which; ihough much may be avoidedt little 
will be obtained : nothing great can be ac- 
complifhed on a plain ; turn to Shakefpear^ 
and you find the Alps not more irregular thaa 
his genius; !had the critics of his days marked 
fais inaccuracies with that illiberal fpirit which 
£teais^ referred for our time, the bold and 
daring fallies of the fublimeft Mufe would 
probably haVe been fuppreifed, and neither the 
great A<^orwho has brought his fcenes to life> 
nor the elegant Eflayift * who lias defended 
them, w6uM have made iuch difplay of their 
own gepiMS in thecelebratioji and protec-* 
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PROLOGUE. 


ft P O K E N B Y 

Mr. W E S T ,0 Ni 

In the CbdraSier of a Prititer s Devih 

IA M a devil, fo pkafe your-^and mud hoof 
Up to the poet yonder with this proof: 
I'd read it to you : but» in faith, 'tis odds 
For one poor Devil to face fo many Gods* 
A ready imp I am, who kindly greets 
Young authors with their firft exploits in Iheets \ 
While the Prefs groans, in place of dry-nurfe fiands^ 
And takes the banding from the midwife's hands. 

If any author of proKfic brains. 
In this good company^ feels labour-pains ; 
If any gentle poet, big with rhime, 
Has run his reckoning out and gone his time ; < 

If any critici pregnant with ilUnature, 
Cries out to be delivered of his fatire \ 
Know fuch, that at our Hofpital of Mufes 
He may lye in, in private^ jf he chufes ; J 

We've fingle lodgings there for fecret finners. 
With good encouragement for young beginners. 

Here's one now that is free enough in reafon y 
This bard breeds regularly once a feafon i 
Three of a fort, of homely form and feature, 
The plain coarfe progeny of humble nature ; 
Home-bred and born ; no ftrangers he difplays. 
Nor tortures free-born limbs in ftiff French ftays : 

a Two 


% 


K' 


X P R O L O e U E. 

Two you have rear'd $ |)ut b$t^een you and ine» 
This youngeft is the fav'ritc of the three. 
Nine tedious months hebofe this babe a{>out ; 
Let it in charity live nine nights out ; 
Stay but his month up ; give (qme little law; 
'Tis cowardly to attack him in the draw. 

Dear Gentlemen Correftors, be more civil } 
Kind courteous Sirs, take counfel of the Devil | 
Stop your abufe ; for while your readers fee 
Such malice, they impute your works to me ; 
Thus, while you gather no one fprig of fame, 
Your poor unhappy friend is put to fliame : 
Faith, Sirs, you fhou'd have (bme confidcration. 
When cv'n the Devil pleads againft Pamnatioii, 
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Spoken by Mrs. B A R R T. 

LAD^SS^ your (country's ornament and pri^f. 
Ye, whom the nuptial'dcity has tied 
Jn (liken fetters, \yill ye not impart 
For pity'» (kke, fome portion of your art t 

To a mere novice, and prefcribe fome plan 
How you woild have -me live with my goad maa ?. 

• 

Tell me, ff I Aould give each paifing hour 
To love of pleaAife or to love of power ; 
If with the fatal thirfl of defperate play 
I ihou'd tiiPB day to night and night to daf: 
Had I the faculty to make a prize 
Of eikdipbt aajiv^l that meets my eyes. 
Say are thefe objeds worth my ferious aim ; 
Do tfeey give h^ppinefs, or health, pr fame? 
Are hecatombs oflovers hearts of force * 
To depreque the demons of divorce ? 

Speak, my advifers, ihall I gain the plan 
Of thsib htf>14 dttbt which gives the law ta man. 
At their own weapons that proud fex defies 
And fels Mp « new female paradife ? 
Lights for the ladies ! Hark, the bar-bells found ! 
Show to the club-room— See theglafs goes round- 
Hail, happy meeting of the good and fair. 
Soft replication horn domedic carc» 
Where virgin minds are early train'd to loo. 
And all Newmarket opens to the view. 

In thefe gay fcenes (hall I afFed to move. 
Or f^f m$ lmt9 in dull domeftic lovef 
Shall I to rural folicudes defcend' 
With Tyrrtl ipy yroteaor, guardian, friend; 
Or to the rich Pantheon's round repair, ' 

And blaze the brightell heathen-goddefs there ? 
Where (hall I fix ? Determine ye who know. 
Shall I renounce my hufband, or Soho? 
With eyeshalf-open'd a^ad art akji^ l^ad 
And ev'n the artificial rofes dead. 
When to my toilette's aborning tafk reiign'd* 
What vifitatlons then may feize my mind \ 

Save me, juft Heaven, from fuch a painful life^ 
^nd make me an unf^lhionabie wife ! 
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P E R S O N S. 


Lord Abbcrville^ * - - - Mir. Dodd. 

Mortimer, - - • . * Mr, King. 

Aubrey, • - - * - Mr, Barry* 

Tyrrcl, - • • - •Mr* Reddifli. 

Bridgemore, - - - • Mr, Brauifby. 

Dodor Druid, - • - - Mr. Baddely* 

Jarvis, - - - * - * Mr, Griffiths. 

Napthali * - - - - Mr. Waldron* 

Lajeuncffc, ... - - Mr, J. Burton. 

Colin Maclcod, • - - - Mr. Moody. 

Augufta Aubrey, - . - . Mrs, B^rry. 



Mrs. Bridgemore, ... - Mrs. Hopkins, 

Lucinda Bridgemore, - - - Mrs. Egerton* 

Mrs. Macintofli, - - - - Mrs. Love. 

Maid Servant, - - - - Mife Plat. 

Servants} &c. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

yi hall in LoKD Abberville'j heufe, with a Jla'fr-cafe 
fien through an arch. 'Several domeJOci waiting in rich 
liveries. Flourijh of French horns, 

_ ^ 

Colin enters hajiily. 

Colin. TTOOT! fellows, baud your bonds: pack up 
jn vour damh'd clarinets, and gang your gait for 
a pair of lubberly minftrels as you are. An you cou*d 
hondle tbe bagpipe inftead, I wou'd na* fay you nay : ah ! *tis 
an auncient inftruaieiu of great melody^ and has whaflled 
inany a bra w lad to bis grave; but your holidays horns 
there are fit only to play to a drunken city-barge on a 
fwan- hopping party up the Thames. • 

La Jeunesse enters. 

La, Jeu. f edon, Monfieur Colin^ for why you have fend 
away the horns ? It Is very much the ton in this country 
iFor the fine gerttlcmens to have the horns : upon my vord, 
my Lord this day give grand entertainment to very grand 
(ompany ; tous ics maccaroni below ftairs, et toute la 
toterie above. Hark, who vait dere? My lord ring his 
bell.— Voi la, Monfieur Colin, dere is all the company 
going to the tea-room. 

GoUn* {looking out ) Now the de'il burft the weams of 
you all together, fay I, for a pack of locufts; a cow in a 
clover-field ha^ more moderation ihan the bfcft amon?:; you ; 

B *" had 
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had iny Lord Abbcrville the wealth of Glafgow, you'd 
fwallow it all down before you gee'd over. — Crom, crom* 

La^ Jeu. Vat is dat crom, crom f We do not know in 
France vat is dat crom, crom. But vat you fay to the 
dinner? Upon my vord, Monfieur the cook make as fine 
difpofitions for the table, as the Grand Conde did for the 
battle : ma foi, he merit to have his ftatue raifcd en crocan, 
in the center of his own performance. 

Colin. Rais'd on a gibbet in the center of Hounflow 
Heath 5 that's what he merits. 

La. Jeu. Ah, barbare I Here come my Lord. [Exit. 

Lord Abberville to Colin. 

L. Abb. Colin, fee that covers are laid for four-and- 
twenty, and fupper ferved at twelve in the great eating- 
parlour. * 

Colin. £cod, my Lord, had you ken'd the mefi of caket 
and (weeties that was bonded up amongft 'em juft now, 
you wou'd na' think there cou'd be muckle need of fupper 
this nigNt. 

L. Abb. What, fellow, would you have me ftarve my 
guefts ? 

Colin. Troth, an you don't, they^il go nigh to ftarve 
you. 

Ln Abb' Let me hear no more of this, Colin Macleod ; 
I took you for my fervant, not for my advifer. 

Colin. Right, my Lord, you did ; but if by advifing I 
can ferve you^ where's the breach of duty in thatf [Exit. 

£. Abb. What a Highland favage it is!— My father 
indeed made ule of him to pay the fervant^s wages^ and 
poft the tradefmen's accounts ; as I never do either, 1 wifl| 
fomebody elfe had him that docs. 

MoRTiMiR enters^ repeating to himfelf. 

Mori, *' Is this a dinner, this a genial room ? 
*' This is a temple and a hecatomb.** 

L. Abb. What, quoting, Mortimer, and fatire too?-*- 
I thought you need not go abroad for that. 

Mort* 'rue; therefore, I'm returning home.— Good 
night to yoii. 

L. Abb. What, on the wing fo foon ! With fo much 
company, can my philofophec wane food to fcaft his fpleen 


upon ? 
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Ji4ort» Food ! I revolt a^alnft the name ; no Bramin 
cou'd abominate your flefhly meal more than I do ; why, 
Hirtius and Apicius would have blufhM for it : Marc 
Antony, who roafted eight whole bosrs for fupper, never 
m^iTacred more at a meai than you h^ve done. 

L, Abb, A truce, goodcynick: pr'ythee now get thee 
up flairs, and take my places the ladies will be glad of you 
at card3. 

Mort, Meat cards! Me at a quadrille-table! Pent in 
with fuzzinj; dowagers, gofliping old maids, and yellow 
admirals^ Tdeath, my Lord Abberville, you muft excufe 
we 

Z. jibb. Out on thee, unconformable bcirtg 5 thou art n 
traitor to fociety. 

Mort, Do you call that fociety ? 

L, Mb, Yes; but not my fodtfy; none fuch as you 
defcribe will be found here ; my circle, Mr. Mortimer, is 
form'd by people of the firft fafhion and fpirit in this 
country. 

Mort, Fafhion and fpirit ! Yes, their country's like to 
fulfer by their falbion more than 'twill ever profit by their 
fpirit* 

L. Abb, Come, come, your temper is too four. 

Mort. And your's too fwcct : a mawkiib lump of manna 5 
fu^ar in the mouth, but phyfic to the bowels. 

Z. Abb. iVIr. Mortimer, you was my father's executor ; 
I did not know your office eytenvled any further. 

Mort' No; when 1 gave a clear eftate into your hands, 
I clear'd myfelf of an unwelcome office : I was, indeed, 
your father's executor; the gentlemen of fafhion ^nd fpirit 
will be your lordfhip's. 

L. Abb, Pooh 1 YouVe been black^ball'd at fotne paltry 
port drinking club \ and fet up for a man of wit and 
ridicule* 

Mort, ^0% I, believe me : your compan'ons are too dull 
to laugh at, and too vicious to expofe.— -I'herc ftands a 
fample of your choice. 

L, Abb, VVho, Doftor Druid ? Where*s the harm in 
him ? 

Mort. Where is the merit ? — What one quality does 
th^t old piece of pedantry polTels to fit him for the liberal 
oSice of travelling-preceptor to a man of rank ? You know, 
IPY \^\d%^ I recommended you a friend z.% fit to form your 
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manners as your morals ; but he was a reftraint ; and, m 
his ftead, you took that Welchman, that buffoon, that 
antiquarian forfooth, who looks as if you had rak'd him^ 
out of the cinders of Mount Vefuvius. 

L. Abb, And fo I did ; but pr'ythee, Mortimer, doa*t 
run away; I long to have you meet, . 

Mort. You muft excufe me. 

£. Abh. Nay, I muft have you better friends.— — Come 
hither, DoSor; hark'e-— 

Mart. Another time: at prefent, I am in no humour to 
ftay the difcufSon of a cockle-ihell, or the diffedion of a 
butterfly's wing, [^-^'^ 

Doctor Druid enters. 

Z>r. Z)r//iV..Putterflies ! Putterflies in your teeth, Mr. 
Mortimer. What is the furly-poots prabbling about ? 
Cot give her coot luck ; will the man never leave off his 
flings and his fleers, and his fegaries ; packpiting his 

petters ? Copt, my Lord, let me call him back, and 

have a little tifputes and tifputaticns with him, d'ye fte. 

i. Abb* Hang him, tedious rogue, let him go. 

Vr. Druid. Tedious 1 ay, in coot truth is he, as! 
tedious as a Lapland winter, and as melancholy too j his 
crotchets and his humours damp all mirth and merriment,. 
SvS a wet blanket does a fire : he is the very night-mare of 
fociety. 
,i. Abb, Nay, he talks well fometimes. 

Dr. Druid. Ay, 'tis pig found and little wit 3 like a loud 
pell to a pad dinner, 

L. Abb. Patience, good Do£lor, patience ! Another 
time you fliall have your revenge ; at. prefent you muft lay- 
down your vvr^th, and take up your attention. 

Dr. Druid. I've done, my Lord, I've done : laugh at • 
rn\j putterflies indeed 1 If he was as pig. and as pold as 
King Gryffyn, IJoftor Druid wou'd make free to whifper 
an oord or two in his ear, 

L. Abb. Peace, choleric King of the mountains, peace. 

Dr. Druid, I've done, my Lord 5, I fay, I've done. 

L. Abb. If you have done, let me begin. You muft* 
know then, I expert my city madam from Fifti-Street HilL. 

Dr. Druid, Ay, ay, the rich pig-pellied fellow's daughter, 
young Madam Pridgemore, my Lady Apperviile, that is ' 
to be,^ plefs her, and Uve her, and make her a coot 'V^i/*^^** 
fay L 
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Z* J^i* Pr'ythee, good Do£lor, don't put a man in 
mind of his misfortunes : L tell you, (he is coming here by 
appointment, with old Bridgemore and her mother; 'tis an 
execrable groupe ; and, as I mean to make all things as 
ea(y to me as I can, Fm going out to avoid being troubled 
With th.ir impertinence. 

Dr, Druid. Going out, my Lord, with your houfc full 
of company ? 

i. jibb. Oh, that's no obje£lion j none in the leaft 5 
fa(hion reconciles all thofe fcruples : to confult your own 
eafe in all things is the very firft article in the recipe for 
good breeding : when every man looks after himfelf, no 
one can complain of negle£t; but, as thefe maxims may noc 
be orthodox on the eaftern fide of Temple-Bar, you muft 
ftand Gentleman Ufher in this fpot; put your beft face upon 
(he matter, and marflial my citizens into the affembly-room, 
with as much ceremony, as if they came up with an addrefs ' 
from the whole company of Cordwaincrs. 

Dr, l)rui(L Out on it, you've fome tevilifli oomans in 
the wind ; for when the tice are rattling above, there's no- 
thing but teath, or the tevil, cou'd keep you below. 

Z. Abb^ You've gueft it ; fuch a divine, delicious little 
devil, lurks in my heart ; Glendower himfelf cou'd not ex- 
^rcife her: I am poflefs'd ; and from the hour I faw her 
by furprize, I have been plotting methods how to meet 
her; a lucky opening offers ; the mine is laid, and Brldge- 
fuore's vifit is the fignal for fpringing it. 

Dr. Druid^ Pridgemore's I How fo ? 

L.Abb. Why, 'tis with him (he lives; what^elfe cou'd 
Qiake it difficult, and what but difficulty co«i'd make me 
purfueit? They prudently enough wou'd have conceiil'd 
her from me; for who can think of any other, when Mifs 
Aubrey is in fight ? — But hark I they're come 5 I muft 
^apc*-Now, love and fortune ftand my friends ! 

[Exit. 

Dr. Druid, Plefs us, what haftes and hurries he is in ! 
^nd all for fome young hufley — Ah ! he'il never have a 
proper reiifti ^or the venerable antique : I never (hall bring 
^own his mercury to touch the proper freezing point, which 
that of a true virtuofo ought to ftand at: fometimes,. indeed, 
be will contemplate a beautiful ftatue, as if it was a ooman; 
I never cou'd perfuade him to look upon a beautiful ooman, 
as if flie was a ftatue* 

Beidgk- 
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Bridg£More, i^n. Bridgemore, andhVQlVIDA* 

Bridge. DoSor, I kifs your bands ; I kifs your haads^ 
good Doctor,-— How thefe nobles live ! Zooks, what a 
flinging cbamber ! 

Mrs. Bridge. Why, Mr. Bridgemore, fure you think 
yourfelf in Leatherfeller's-Hall. 

Luc. Pray reco1Ie£): yourfelf, Papa ; indeed this is not 
Fifli-Street Hill. 

Bridge. I wifli it was ; Td foon unhoufe this trumpery : 
Fd foon furntfli it with better goods ; why this profufion, 
child, will turii your brain. 

Mrs. Bridge. Law, how you ftand and (tare at things ^ 
flopping in the hall to count the fervants, gaping; at the . 
luftre there, as if ypu^d fwallow it.'^-'I fuppofe our daughter, ^ 
whenibe's a woman of quality, will behave as other women 
of quality 60, — Lucinda, this is Podlor Druid, Lord Ab- 
berville's travelling tutor, a gentleman of very antient fa-r 
mily in North Wales. 

Luc. So it fliould feem, if he*s the rcprefentative of it. 

Dr. Druid. Without .flattery, Mrs* Bridgemore, Mifa. 
has very much the behaviours of an ooman of qualij^y 
already. 

Mrs. Bridge, Come, Sir, we'll join the company^ Lord . 
Abberville will think us late. 

Dr. Druid. Yes truly, he's impatient for OMr coiping j 
but you fhall find him not at home. 

Airs. Bridge. How ! Not at home ? 

Luc. A mighty proof of his impatience, truly. 

Dr. Druid. Why, 'twas fome plaguy buHnefs took 
him t>ut ; but we'll difpatch it out of hand, and wait upoa 
you quickly. . . « 

Bridge. Well, bufinefs, buCnefs muft bedone. 

Mrs. Bridge. I thought my Lord had been a man ojf 
fafhion, not of bufinefs. 

Luc. And fo he is ; a man of the firft falhion ; you can- 
not have a frciher fample : the vfot& gallant in nature is 
your maccaroni ; with the airs of a coquette you meet the 
manners of a clown : fear keeps him in fome awe before 
the men, but not one fpark of pa/Son has he at he^rt, to. 
remind him of the ladies. . 

Mrs. Bridge. Well, we muft make out curtfies above . 
ftairs — Our card was from Lady Caroline; I fuppqfe^ ^q 
is not from home, as well as her brother* 
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t>r. Druid. Who waits there? (hew the ladies up. 

Bridge, Ay, ay, go up, and (hew your cloaths, I'Jl 
chat with Dr. Druid here below. [Exeunt Ladies. 

I love to talk with men that know the world : they tell 
me. Sir, you've travelled it all over. • 

Dr, Druid, Into a pretty many parts of it. 

Bridge. Well, and what fay you, Sir ? youVe glad to 
be at home; nothing I warrant like old England. Ah! 
what's France, and K>pain, and Burgundy, and Flanders ! 
no, old England for my money ; 'cis worth all the world 
befides. 

Dr. Druid. Your pdly fays as much; 'twill fill the 
pot, but ftarve the prain ; 'tis full of corn, and (heep, and 
ViUages, and people : England, to the reft of the oorld, 
is like a flower-garden to a foreft. 

Bridge. Well, but the people. Sir, what fay you to 
the people ? v 

Dr. Druid. Nothing : I never meddle with the human 
. fpecies ; man, living man, is no objed of my curiofity ; 
nor ooman neither ; at leaft, Mr, Pridgemore, till (he 
(hall be made a mummies of. 

Bridge. 1 under (land you ; you fpeak in the way of 
trade : money^s your objcft. 

Dr. Druid. Money and trade I I fcorn 'em both ; the 
beaten track of commerce I difdain to follow : I've traced 
the Oxus, and the Ton; traverfed the Riphsean Moun- 
tains, and pierced into the inmoft Tefarts of Kalmuc 
Tartary — follow trade indeed ! no; Iv'e followed the ra- 
vages of Kouli Chan with rapturous delight : therei.is the 
land of wonders ; finely depopulated ; glorioufly laid 
wafie ; fields without a hoof to tread 'em ; fruits without 
a hand to gather 'em ; with fuch a catalogue of patSf 
peetles, ferpents, fcorpions, caterpillars, toads — oh I tis 
a recreating contempJation, to a philofophic mind ! 

Bridge* Out on 'em, filthy vermin, I hope you left 'em 
where you found 'cm. 

Dr. Druid. No, to my honour be it fpoken, I have 
imported above fifty difFereni forts of mortal poifons into 
my native country. 

Bridge. Lackaday, there's people enough at home can 

C«fon their native country. (A'Irs. Bridgemore arid 
vciti DA enter) So, Ladies, have you finiflicd your vifit 
already i 

Mrs. Bridge. 
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Airs, Bridge, We*ve made our curtfies and come away. 

Dr. Druid. Marry, the fates and the fortunes forbid' 
that you (hould go, till my Lord come.s back. 

Luc. Why not i if my Lpfd treats me already with th6 
freedom of a huiband, flioudn't I begin to practice the in<^ 
diffefence of a wife ? [Exeunh 

Dr, Druid. Well, but the fupper, Mr. Pridgemore $ 
you a citizen, and leave the fupper ? 

Bridge. Your fifty mortal poifons have given me my 
fupper : fcorpions, and batSy and toads — come let's be 
gone. [Exeunt. 

Dr. Druid. Wou'd they Were In your pelly ! [£x//» 

An apartment in Bridgemore'^t houfe^ 

Miss Aubrey fl«rf TyrreL, ard a maid^fefivani 

with lights. 

Aug. Etow I am watched in this houfe you Well know^ 
Mr. Tyrrel ; therefore you muft not ftay : what you hav^ 
done and fu^er'd for my fake I never can forget $ and 'tis 
With joy I fee you now, at laft, furmount your difficulties 
by the recovery of Lord Courtland : may your life never 
be again eicpofed on my account. 

Jyr. Iglory in protedingyou: when hc^ or any other 
rake, repeats the like oiFence, I (hall repeat the like cor- 
)re£tion% I am now going to my uncle Mortimer, who 
does not know that I am in town. Life is not life without 
thee ; never will I quit his feet, till I have obtained his voic6 
for our alliance. 

Aug. Alas ! What hope of that from Mr. Mortimer^ 
whofe rugged nature knows no happinefs itfelf^ nor feels 
complacency in that of others f 

Tyr. When you know Mr. Mortimer^ you'll find hdW 
totally the world miftakes him. Farewel, my dear Au- 
gufta ; back'd with thy virtuous wiflies, how can I fail td 
profper ? {He goes out, ahdjhe enters an inner apartment. 

The maidfirvant immediately introduces 
Lord Abberville. 

Serv. All's fafe ; follow me> my Lord ; ihe is in her 
bed-chamber. 

£• Abb. Where ; where f 

Setv. There s where you fee the light thrdugh th^ 

7, glafs- 
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glafs-<Jdor. If I thought you had any wicked defignff m 
your head, I wou'dn't have brought you here for the 
world ; I fliouM be murder'd it the family were to )LTiO^ 
it : for pFty*» fake, my Lord^ never betray me. 

L. Abb, Goj ^et you gone; never talk of treafort, riiy 
thoughts are fall of love* (The mmd-fervant goes out,) Firft 
I'll fecure the door : 'twill not be amifs to bar this retreat. 
{Locks the door^ and advances to the glafs door,) Ay^ thtrC 

ihe is ! How penfive is that poilure!---Mufin^ on hcl^ 

cendinon ; Which, in truth, is melancholy enough : ait. 
numbJe coufin to a viilgar tyrant.— ^*Sdeath, (he cannot 
chuff but Jump at my propofals. — See, (he weeps.— I'rti 

glad on 't Grief difpofes to compliance-^ — ^^^'Tis th« 

very moment to aflail her. 

{She cokes to tbe door^ with the candle in her hartdyfeeiTig 

Aug, Who's there } who's at the door ? Ah ! ' > 

L. Abb. Hufli, hufli ; your fcrfeams wiU roufe the 

Wftr. ^'Tis i; Mift Aubhey— .*tis Lord Abbervirne.— 

Give me your hand,— — ^Nay, be Compofed*— *Let td€ 
r«t down the candle : you are fafe, 

A9g. S^fe, nry Lord ! Yes^ I'm fafe ; but ydu are 
miftaken; Mifs Bridgemore's not at home } or^ if (he Was, 
this \s no place to meet her in. 

Z. Abb. Vm glad of that ; WefsM in Mifs Aubrcy^s 
k^n>pany, I wi(h no inteffuption from Mifs Bridgcmore* 
• Akg* I (bould be loath to think (o j an avowal of bafe- 
h^f» to ane womah, (hould tiever be taken as flattery by 
another : in (hort, my Lord, I muft intreat you to ler 
the fervants (hew you tofome fitter apartment. I am here in 
a very pantcular ficuatioD, and have the ftrongeft rcdfons 
for what 1 requeft. 

L, Abb, I guefs your reafons^ but cannot admit them. 
I love you. Madam ; let that declaration be my excufe. 

Aug. Nay, now your ffolick has the air oflnfult, add 
I inftft trpon your leaving me. {A rapping is heard af thi 
door), 

Luc. {from without) W^o's vi^thin there ? 

Au^. nark, hark, Mifs Bridgemore, as I live. — Come 
irr. 

Luc. Come in ! why you have lock'd the door^ 

Aug. JLock'd 1 is it lock'd ? — for (hame^ for (hame ! 
tVis am I facrific'd to your ungenerous" dengns : — ^e 
muft come ip. C L. Abb* 
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L. Jbb. Stay, flay ; (he muft not find me here > there'^ 
one retreat ; your chamber \ lock me in there : 1 may ftili 
efcape. 

Luc. {from without) What are you about, Mifs Au- 
brey. ? Let me in. 

Jug, Where (hall I turn myfelf? You've ruined all: 
if you're difcovered, I Aiall never gain belief* 

L. Abb* Be advifed then : we have only this chattce left. 
{goes to the bed-room door,) 

Luc* Mifs Aubrey, if you don't let me in immediately, 
I (hall call up mamma ; fo pray unlock the door, 

Aug. I fcarce know what I do (after locking Lord Abber^ 
villi in^ opens the outward door.) There, Madam, you're 
obeyed, 
. Luc. Why, furely you aiFed extraordinary privacy. 
It feems you've had your Tyrrel in our abfcnce. 

Aug. Yes, Mr. Tyrrel has been here. 

Luc. Humph ! you're in mighty fpirits. 
. Aug. T4o, Madam ; my poor fpirits fuit my poor con- 
dition : you, I hope, are rich in every fenfc. 

Luc. She's happy I can. fee, though (he attempts to 
hide it : I can't bear her.— — Pray, Mifs Aubrey, what 
are your defigns — to riiin this young man ? i 

' Aug. Madam ! 

. Luc. Can you now in your heart fuppofe that Mor. 
timer will let his nephew marry you ? Depend upon't ( I 
tell you as your friend) as foon as that old cynic hears of 
it (which I have taken care he (hall] your hopes are 
cruihed at once. 

Aug. When were they other wife ? 

Luc. I don't know what to make of her-^(he feeint 
tonfus'd — her eyes wander ftrangely : watching the bed- 
room door — what is it (he looks at ? 

Aug^ Where are you going ? 

Luc. Going ! Nay, no wher©— (he!s alarmed— —Mifs 
Aubrey, I have a fooli(h notion in my head, that Mr* 
Tjrrers in this houfe. 

Aug* No, on my word— (hall I light you to your room ? 

Luc. So ready ! — No j your own will ferve : I can ad- 
juft my head-drefs at your glafs-^Hcy-dey j all's faft— • 
you've locked the door^ 

Aug. Have 1^ indeed ? 

Luc. Yes, have you, Madam; and if my fufpiclon*^ 
true, your lover's in it— open it. 



^^f"«w 


A COMEDY. n 

^ug* I beg to be excufed. 

Luci, Oh ! are you caught at laft ? Admit me, 

Aug. You cannot fure be ferious — think I've the fane- 
jtion'of a gued. 

Luc, Ridiculous! I'll raife the houfe — let mc come to 
the bell. 

Aug* Hold ! hold ! you don't know what you do : for 
your own fake defift : to favc your own confufion, more 
than mine, defift, and feek no farther. 

Luc, No, Madam ; if I fpare you, may the fhame that 
waits for you fall on my head. 

Aug. At your own peril be it then ! Look there, {opem 
and difcovers Lord AbbervilU.) 

Luc. Aftoniftiing! Lord Abbcrville! This is indeed 
extraordinary ; thi^, of all frolicks modern wit and gal- 
lantry have given birth to, is in the neweft and the boldeft 
ftiJc. • ^ 

i. Abb. Upon my life^'Mifs Brldgemore, my vifit hai 
been enticely innocents 

Luc. Ohy yes I 1 give you perftft credit for your inno- 
cence J the hour, the place, your Lordfliip's character, 
the Lady's compofure, all are innocence itfelf. Can't you 
afFed a little furprize. Ma'am, at finding a Gentleman in 
your bed-room, though you placed him there yourfelf r 
So excellent an a£trefs might pretend a fit on the occafion : 
Oh, you have not half your part. 

£• Abb, Indeed, Mifs firidgemore, yoa look upon thi^ 
in too ferious a light. 

Luc. No, be' afiured : Vm charmed with your ad- 
^refs ; you are a perfeft fafhionabl^ lover : fo agree- 
able to invite us to your houfe, fo well bred to be fronji 
home, and fo confid/srate to vifit peor Mifs Aubrey in our 
abfence : altogether, I am puzzled which to prefer, your 
yit, politenefs, or your honour* 

^ug. Mifs Bridgemore, 'tis in vain to urge my inno* 
S^ehpe to you ; Heayen and my own heart acquit me ; I 
inuft endure the cenfure of the world. 

Luc. O Madam, with Lord AbberviJIe's protection 
you may fet that at nought : to him I recommend you : 
your company in this houjfe wilj not be very welcome. 

L. Abb. (to hr asjhigoef out) Then, Madam, fhe fhajl 
CQjpe to mine ; my houfe, my arms are open to receive 

'^ g/ her. 
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her.— -Fear nothings fet her at defiance ; reiign youiMf to 
my protedion ; you Aall face your tyrant, out- face her,^ 
ibine above her, put her down in fplendor as in beauty ^ 
be no more the fervile thing her cruelty has oiade you ; 
but be the life, the leader of each public pleafure, the 
envy of all womankind, the tpiftrefs of my happinefe— 

^ug. ^d murderer of 'my own, J^^o, no, my Lord, 
ril periib firfi : the lafi lurviving 6rpban of a nobW 
houfe, I'll not difgraccMt: from'tfaefe mean, unfeeling 

feop)e, who to the bounty of my anceftors owe all they 
ave, 1 (ball exped no mercy ; but you, whom even 
pride might teich fome virtue^ vou to tempt me, you with 
unmanly cu n ring to (educe 'd lit re fs yourfelf created, finks 
you deeper in contempt than Heaven finks me in poverty 
and ihdfne* ' [Exit. 

L- ^hb A very utipromifing campaign truly : one bdy 
loft, and the other in no way of being gained. Well, TJl 
return to my company ; there is this merit however ii^ 
gaming, that it makes all loiTes afip^ar trivial but ics own^ - 
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A Library in MortimerV Haufi. 
Mortimer aUm. 

m 

SO ! fo ! another day \ another twelve hours round of 
folly and extravagance : ^p(haw f I am fick on't* What 
|s it our men of genius are about? Jarring and jangling 
With each other, while a vaft army of vices over-runs the 
whole country at difcretion [Jarvis entirs.) Now, Jarvis, 
what's your news ? 

Jar, My morning budget. Sir; a breakfaft of good 
deeds; the offerings of a full heart and the return of an 
empty purfc. There, Sir, I've done your errand ; and 
WiA hereafter you could find another agent for your cha* 
rities, 

Mori. Why fo Charles ? 

Jar. Becaiife the t'aik grows heavy ; befides, I'm old and 
fooiifh, and the fight' is too aifedling. 

Mort^ Why doesn't do like me then ? Sheath a fofc 
heart in a rough cafe, 'twill wear the longer ; finecr thy«* 
felf, good Jarvis, as thy mafter does, and keep 4 marble 
putfide to the wortd. Who dreams that I am the lewd 
iFool of pity, and thou my pandar, Jarvis, my provider ? 
You found out the poor fellow then, the half»pay officer 
I met laft Sunday' ■ 

Jar. With difgculty ; for he obtruded not his forrowt 
on the world ; but in de^ir had crept into a corner, and, 
with hb wretched family about him, was patiently ex- 
piring. 

Mort» Pr'ythee no more on't: you fav'd him ; you rc- 
liev'd him'; no matter how ^ you made a fellow^creaturo 
happy, that's enough. " 

Jar. I di/J, Sir; but his ftory's fo afFefting— ^ 

mort. Keep i: to thyfelf, old man, then; why muft my 
heart be wrung? I too am one of Nature^s fpoilt children, 
liul havn't yet left off the tricks of the nurfery. 
' • } >, Servant 
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Servant enters. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Tyrrel's come 19 towQ, and begs to fe^ 
you. 

Mort. Let him come in (Tyrrel er^ers.) So, oepbew, 
what bring's you to town ? I thought you was a prifoner 
in the country. 

3yr. I was \ but now my Lord Courtland has obtained 
his liberty, no realbi;! holds wby I (houJd not recover mine. 

Mort* Well, Sir, how have you fill*d up your time ? 
In pradifing frefh thrufts, or repenting of th3t wjbich is 
pa(t i YouVe drawn your fword to fatisfy one man, novSr 
think of fatisfying the reft of mankind. 
'' Tyr. You know mylftory. Sir : I drew my fword in the 
defence orinhocence: to ptini/h and repel the libertine at-^ 
tempts of an ennobled ruffian ; every man of honour would 
have done the fame. 

Afori. Yes, honour: you young men are fubtle arguers; 
the cloak of honour covers all yoifr faults, as that of paflioii 
all your follies. ' ^ • 

3yr. Honour is what mankind have made it^ and as we 
hold our lives upon thefe terms, lyith our liv^s it behoves 
us to defend them. 

Moru Yoii have made it reafon then it fcems ; make i( 
religion too, and put it out of fathioti with the world at 
onice: of this be fure, I would fooner caft my guineas in 
the (ba, than give fern to a duellift. But come, Frank, 
you are one from prejudice, 'not principle ; therefore we^lt 
talk no more on't. Where are you lodged ? ' * 

Tyr. At the hotel hard by. ' 

Mort. Then ntove your baggage hither, and keep houfe 
with me : you and I, nephew, havcf fuch oppofite purfuits 
that we can' never juftle ; befides, they tell me you're ill 
love; 'twill make a good companion of you ; you (hall rail 
at one fex, while I'm employed with t'other, and thus wq 
jnay both gratify our fpleen at once. 
"Tyr. Oi Sir, unlefs you dm cortfent to hear the praifes 
of my lovely girl, from hour to hour, inendlefs repetition, 
never fufFer me within your doors. 

; Mort; Thy girl, Frank, is every thing but rich, and 
that's a main blank in the catalogue of a Lady's per- 
fcaions, 
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Tyn Fill it up thcoi dear uncle ; a word of y«ur's will 
do it* . 

Mort. True, boy, a word will do it; but 'tit a long 
word; 'tis a lafting one; it (hould be, therefore; a delibe- 
nte one : but lei mt fee your girl ; I'm a four fellow ; fo 
the world thinks of me ; but it is againft the proud^ the 
rich I war : poverty may be a misfortune to Mifs Aubrey | 
ic would be hard to make it an objeAion^ 

Tyr. How generous is that fentiment !-^Let me have 
your confent for my endeavours at obtaining ber*8| and I 
Audi be moft happy. 

Mort. About it then; my part is ibon made ready i 
your's is the ta(k: you are to find out happinefs in mar- 
riage; I'm only to provide you with a fortune. (Exit Tyr.) 
WelJ, Frank, I fufpeded thou hadft more courage than 
wit, when I heard of thy engaging in a duel ; now thou 
art for encount'ring a wife, I am convinc'd ofit. A wife 1 
'/death, fure fome planetlary madneis reigns amongft our 
wives ; the dog*ftar never fets, and the. moon's horns are 
fallen on our heads. 

Colin Macleod enters. 

Colin* The gude time o'day to you, gude Maifter Mot* 
tJBier. 

Mort. Well, Golin, what's the news at your houfe I 

Colin. Nay, no great fpell of news, gude faith; aW 
things With us gang on after the auld fort. I'm weary of 
my life amongft 'em ; the murrain take 'em all^ f^e a fa« 
mily of free- hooters, Maifter Mortimer ; an I fpeak' a word 
to Vm, or preach up a little needful ceconomy, hoot I the 
whole clan is up in arms. I may fpeak it in your ear, an' 
the de'il himfeli was to turn houfekeeper, he cou'd na^ 
pitch upon a fitter kt ; felbws of all trades, countries, and 
eocupations ; a ragamuffin crew ; the very refufe of the 
niob, that canna' count paft twa generations witbout a 
gibbet in their fcutcbeon. 

Mort. Ay, Colin, things are miferably chang'd fince 
your old mafler died, 

Colin. Ah, Maifter Mortimer, it makes my heart drop 
blude to think how much gude counfcl 1 ha' caft away upon 
my Laird; i'faith I hanna' ftinted him o' that; I gee'd hife 
rules and maxims of gude bufbandry in plenty, but aw in 
vain; the dice ha' deafen'd him. 

Mort. Yes, and deftroyed; his hc^d, heart, happinefs 
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are gone to raitv } the Icaft a gaeaefter lofes iV \Ab moRf y«, 

C^//ff. £cod and that^s no trifle in his cafe : laft nighc^9 
|>erfbrft)«iees made no fmal't bole in thttt. 

Mort. Whence learn you that ? , 

Colin. ¥rom \m\t Napthali of St. Ma*y Axe: when i 
JMn borrows money trf a Jew, 'tis a prcfiiil^ption noChrif- 
ttancan' be fouftd to lend him any. 

Mort, Is your Lord driven to fuch wretched Oitfts ? 

Csliit, Hoot \ ktiow you not that eVery lofing gameftef 
ka» his Jew? He w your on^y de£lof in a d efpcr ate. cafe i 
when the regulars have brought yoii te Death's dbei'^ th<^ 
quack i$ invited to uflier you in; , 

MotU YouJ" Jewi Colin, iri the prefeht cafe, favoftrs 
more of t)»e lawyer than the do<9or : for I take it he makesr 
jrov fign and feal a» long as you have eiFedls. 

&/f«. You've hie the nail o' tHc hedc j my Laird wilt 
fign to any thii>g j there's borKJs, and blanks^ and bargains^ 
iind promifafy notes, and a damri'd fight of roguerjc5, de- 
pend on't. Kcod he had a bundle for his breakfaft, as bi^ 
as little Napthaii cou'd carry; I wou*d it had brake n hi« 
bock ; and yet he is na' h^lf the knav^ 6i yon fat fellow 
upon FiOi-Strcct-Hin. 

JUort* Bi^gcdKCH'e, yoa iii;*an. 

Colin, Ay, ay, he's at .the bottom of the plot ; this- little 
Hebrew's omVf h\% jackalK 

fi^rU 1 comprehend you : Bric^evoore; under cover of 
this Jew, baa been playing the ufurer With Lord Abber- 
Ville, and meaps to pay his daughter 'ft portion in pa#ch* 
Ineitt; this it^uft b^ prevetited. 

^Colik. You may fpare your pains for that; the match i4 

3Art, Hey-day, friend Colin, what has put ofFthat ? 

CoJin. Troth, Maifler Mortimer 1 canni* fatisfy you oti 
that hede ; hut yefternight the job wa« dorte ^ methought^ 
the ktlfineis never bad a kindly afpe^ kom the 6rft>. 

A^bri. Well, as my Lord has got rid of Mtfs, I Ihinfe 
he may very well fpare her fortune. 

Colin, Odzooksi but that's no reafon he &ou'd lofe ftis 
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Mart, That, Colin, may be paft my jjower to hinder ; 

yet even that (hall he attempted : ftnd out the Jew that 

Bridgemore ha& employed^ and bring him hither^ if 'you 

Can4 
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r Colin. Let me alone for that ; there never was a Jew 

tince Samfon's time that Colin cou'd na' deal with ; an'^ 
le haiigs bock, ahd^Mrill na' follow kindly, troth. 111 lug 
him to you by the eiars ; ay^ will I, and his Maifter the 
Ifat fellow iiito the bargain. 

Mart. No, no^' leave me to deal with Bridgemore; PIl 
JTcare away that cormorant; if the fon of my noble friend 
will be undone, it never ihall be faid he fell without an 
efibrt on my part to fave him. [Exits 

GoIin» By Heaven you fpeak that like a noble Gentleman. 
Ah^ Maifter Mortimer, in England, he that wants mo- 
ney, wants every thing ; in Scotland now> few have it, 
but every one can do withbut it* [Exit Colin^ 

An Apartment in B^iogbmorb's Heufe. 
Bridgemorb and Dr. Druid. 

teridge. But what is all this to me, Do£tor f while I 
Aave a good houfe oyer my head, what care 1 if the Pyra- 
mids of Egypt were funk into the earth i London, thank 
Heaven, will ferve my turn. 

Dr. Druid. Ay, ay, look ye, I never faid it wasn't coot, 
enough for them that live in it. 

Bridge. Good enough I Why what is Jike it ? Where 
tm you lite fo well. 

Dr. Druid. Nowhere^ coot truth, 'tis all cooks (hops ' 
and putchers ihambles ; your very ftreets have favoury 
names ; your Poultry, your Pye-corner, and Pudding-lane,' 
your Bacon-alley, and Fim-ftrcet Hill here ; o' my 
eord,^ t)ie Map of London, would furnifh out an aijmi-* 
rable pill of fare for a Lord-Mayor's dinner. 

Bridge. Well, Dodtor, I'm contented with Fifli-ftreet ' 
Hill ; you may go feek for lodgings yonder in the ruins 
of Palmyra. 

Dr. Druid. Ruins indeed ! what are all your new 
buildings, up and down yonder, but ruins? Improve 
yoiir town a little further, and you'll drive every man of 
fenfe out of it ; plefs us, and fave us> bye and bye not a 
Ihonument of antiquity will be left ftanding from Lon- 
don-done to Weftminfter-Hall. 

Bridge. And if the Commiffioners of Paving would 
mend the ftreets with one, and prefent t'other as a nu- 
fance, bone-fetters and lawyers would be the only people 
to complain. 

D Dr. Druid. 
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Dr. Dritid. Down with 'em tkcn at once, dawn ^ih 
every thing n6ble and venerable and antttnt aoiongft 
you ; turn the Tower of Loifdoft into ft Pantheon, mak^ 
a new Adelphi of the Savoy, and bid adieu to all ages but 
your own ; you will then be no more in the way of de* 
riyi)ng dignity from your ))rogcnitors5 than you are of 
tranmiittiiig it to your pofteritv. 

Brit^i. Welly Dodor, welf^ leave me my opinion aiid 
keep your own ; you've a veneration for ruft and cobwebs i 
I am for bruQiing them off wherever I tneet them : we are 
for furnifiiing our fiiops and waHehcNifes with good profk-» 
able commodities ; yM are for iloriiig ,-em wttb ail th« 
mohfters of the creation : I much doubt if we cou'd forte 
you with a dried rattlefnake, or a ftufti alligator, in all 
the purlieus of -FKh-Strcct Hill. 

Dr. Druid* A ftuft alligator ! A ftuft alderman Mfou'd 
lie foonertuid. 

Bridge May be fo; and let me tell you an antiquarian 
is jis much to feek in the city of London, as an alderman 
wou^d ht in the ruins of Herculaneum ; every ihan aftef 
Kis own way, that^s my maxim : you are for the paltry 
ore ; I am iot the pure gold; I dare be fwom now, .you. 
are as much at home amon^ft the fnakes and ferpenCs af 
Don Saltero's as I am with the Jews and jobbers at 
Jonathan's. 

Dr. Druids Coot truth, Mr. Pridgemore, 'tis hard Co 
fay -which colledlion \& the moft harmlefs of the tw^* 

Mrs. BliiDG£](loit£ enters. 

Mrs. Bridge. I'm out of patience with you, Mr. Bridge* 
more, JO fee you ftir no bri&er in tbisbuHnefs^ wfth (ucli 
a ftorm about your ears, you ftaDid as idle as a' Dutcii faila^ 
in a trade-wind. 

Bridge. Truly, love, till you come in, I heard nothing 
of the florm. 

Mrs. Bridge. Recoiled the mtfadventure of laflf night; 
the wickeduefs of that (trumpet you have harboured in your 
houfe; that viper, which wou'd never have had ftrength 
to fting, hadn t you warm'id it in your bofom. 

Dr. Druid* Fajth and truth now, I havn*t heard better 
re^ifoninG; from an ooman this many a day: you (hall 
know Mr. Pridgemore, the viperous fpccies love warauh ^ 
their fling, look ye, is then more venomous > but draw 

their 
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llleif teethe wd they are harmltTs i«|tttles ; tho conjurors 
ip PeHi^ play a Ibottfand fancies and fagaries with 'sm. • 

Bridgi* But I'm no Pcrfian» I>o6lor. 

Mrs. Bridge. No, nor conjuror neither 1 you wou*d not 
fife have been the dupe tlMiaof a paltry girl. 

Dr. prutd. A girl, indc»d ! why all the European worM 
lire made the dupea of gtrla ,< the Afi^ica are mere wife ; 
faving your prefence now, I've fircQ • Turktfli Pacha or % 
Tartar Chan rule threefcoret ay^ three hundred wivcBt 
with infinite more cafe and quiet, than ypu can manage 
^ne. 

A4rs* Bridge. Manage your 'butterfliei, your hats and 
lieetles, and leavr the.gov;eramentof wivet to thofe who 
have '^ : we ftand on orttifli ground as well aa our huf- 
banda^ Magna Charta ia big enough for us both | our bill 
of divorce is a full match for their bill of rights at anj^ 
tioie : we have pur Commons, Do^or, as well as the men ; 
and 1 helieye oa^ privilegjea are af well managed here at 
£t. Paul's, as theirs are yonder at St. Stephen's. 

Dr* Druid. Your privilogcs, Mrs. Pridgcmore,^ are not 
jto be difputed by any in this company ; and, if Miff is 9$ 
well inftru£led in herV, I lyifli my Lord Ahberville Joy of 
|i|i relef fe ^ tha^a alj. ' ' < {^ExiU 

Lv.ciKPA enters » 

Luc. What did the fellow fay ?• Who fent that old 
m^mmy hither ? 

Bridge. He jcame upon a qualifying menage from Lord 
Abberville, as I belive ; but '^is fuch an extravagant oM 
btade, he got amongft the pyramids .of Egypt, before h|^ 
could well bring it out. 

Mrs. Bridgt. I vvou'd be was there^ and his pupil with 
)iim ; don't vou fee what a condition our poor girl ia 
thrown into r 

Luc. I into a co9dttipn I No ; they ^all iievier haye to 
fay they threw me into a condition: I may bc'angry^ Imi,C 
I fcorn to own rm difappointedt 

Bridge. That's right, child ; Aire there arie more men in 
<]be world bcfides Loni Abberville. 

Luc. Law, papa ! your ideas are fo grofs^ as if I car'd 
for any of the fey, if he hadn't fingled her out frpm aU 
women I^ind ; but it was ever thus \ fhe's born to be my 
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evil genius; fure the men arc mad— Tyrrel, Lord Abbec-' 
ville — one touch'd my heart, the other wounds my pride* 

Bridge. Why, ay; ther^ is a fine eflatey a noble title, 
great connexions, powerful inter^ft. ' 

Luc, Revenge is worth theq[i all^ drive her but out of 
doors, and marry me to a cohveiit* ' " 

Bridge. 'But let us kee{> Tome Qiew of juftice; this may 
be all a frolic of Lord Abberville^s ; the girl, perhaps, ii 
innocc;nt. ... . ^ ; ' , i 

Lu£* How can^at be* whea I aip mifesable f 
Mrs, Bridge. Come, (he's been fuffer'cl in your hpu(e 
too long; had i beeh* miftrefs, (he ffa'ou'd have quitted it 
laft night upori the inftant: v^oufd (he bad never entered iu 
Bridge^ There you make, i bad wifh, Mrs. Bridgenidre'i 
ihe has proved the beft feather in my wing ; but call her 
down; go, daughter, call her doyirn. 
. Luc. I'll fend her to yc3iu;, naihihgiihall prevail with 
me to fpeak to her, or look upon the bdiou3 creature monsi 
.'■'.; : ■• • ■ ■• C^xit. 

Mrs. Bridge. What is it yqu are always hinting at about 
this girl i She's tl^e beft feather in yxnir wing. Explaiti 
yourfelf. I. . : 

Bridge. I can't; you mud; excufe rae; !ti; better yoii 
ihoi^!d never know it, • f < 

Mrs. Bridge, Why; wbere's* the fear ; what can you 
have to dread fro n a deftitute. girl, without father^ and 
yithout frietid? , . .. • v . . t 

Brid^e» But is (he really without a ^ther ? Was lonce 
well afiured of that— -^But hufh ! my daqghter's here— ~ 
Well, Where's Mlfs Aubrey ? • • - ^v ' '-; 

L tJ c IN D A enferSi /allotted by (^ Maid Servant* 

• -. . 

Z«^. The bird is flown. - ' ' ' 

Bridge. Hey-day, gone o(F ! 
Mr si Bridge. That*)5 flat Con viiSion. 
Bridge. " W bat have you thc^re ? A fetter I 
Luc. She found it on hcr tabic. ' ' 
i?r/V^^. Read itj Lucy, 

Luc. I beg to be excufed. Sir; I don't chufe to touch 
Jicr nafty fcrawr. ' . ' > , -• . \ 

•■ Bridge. Well then, let's fee ; Fll read it myfclf. 
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f^ Sir, Since mother Lord Ahbervilje's teftimoDy, nor 



from your family : bow the world lirill receive a deftitote 

deHsncelefs orphan I api now to prove ; I enter on my 

trial without any armour but my innocence ; whicfay 

though infufficient to fecure to me the continuance of 

your confidence, will, by the favouf of Providence^ 

ferve, I hope, to fuppbrt qic under the lofs of it« 

< ' ' ' ' ' \i ' 

f' ^ugnfta Aubrcy/f 

So! ihe^g clop.'d^ ■ ■ 

' MrSf Bridge. Ay, tJEiis is lucky ^ jtherefs an end of her; 

this makes it her own a<fl and deed ; give me*the tetter ; £o» 

you need not wait {U thefervanU) 

• Sery. Madam f * 

Luc. Don't you li^ar ? Leave the roonj. 

Ser^. Pray don't be angry ; I beg to fpeak a ]frord to 
you. 
< X^f. Go, go, another tin>e ; I!m l;»ufy. 

Serv. I've donea wicked thing; an4 f/I ^JQn't difcharge 
my heart, 'twill break, it is fo fuir. 

Mrs. Bridge* What have you done ? Speak qu];* 

Serv, Why, I have been the means of ruining au innpcent 

rrfoii ; for fuch A^ifs Aubrey is« 
Bridge. How fo ? Qo on. 

Serv. 'Twas I t)ia( brought Lofd Abberviile laft night 
into her chamber, uqknown to her ; I thought it was a 
little frolic to fuprife t)er ; but, when I heard l^er fcream, 1 
was alarmed, and rap ^nd ii{lei>ed a^ the dopr. 
' Lii<, Well, and what then ? 

{Serv. Why, then 1 beard h^r chide himt and ^ed^'e him 
o W jgohe i "yes, and but juft before you caipe up ftairs, 
heard the poor young Lady reproach him bitterly for his 
bafenefs in making love' lo her, Wh^n he was engaged tp 
you. Madam : indeed, (he is as innocent as the babe 
^nborn. . w , . 

Luc. Go your way for a fimplefon, and fay no more 
about the matter. ' * 

Serv. To be fure I was a flmpleton to do as I did ; but I 
ftoulcl n$iver furvive it, if any mifchief was to follow. [Exiu 
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Bridge. What*s to be done now ? 

Mrs. Bridge* What's to be dpne? why ]gt her take hor 
CDurfc^ gutky or not, what matters it, if every man wbq 
offers for your daughter, it to furn afide and follow after 
her? 

Luc, True, whereV the woman who qap pardon that f 
indeed, hadlhe'been really criminal, I cou'd have endur*() 
her better, fdr then I had had one qualification, i^rhiph ibe 
^ba4 wanted I now (be piques me every way* 

A Servgnt enters atfdfpeaki. 

Lord Abberville, Madam, defires to be adiniftc4 tp bj 
a word to you, 

Luc. Who ? Lord Abberville ? 

Mrs. .Bridge. Oh, by all means admit him j now, Lucy, 
fiiew yourfeH a woman of fpirit ; receive him, meet bis in« 
fuhing vifit with becoming contempt. "^Come^ Mr. Bridge-^ 
more, let us leaye them to themfelves. 

[Exeunt Mr. and Mrs* BRiDtr^MORE, . 

X«^« Ahem i now, pride fupport me I 

Lord Abbervili^p fnters to her. 

Z. Abb. Mifs Bridgemore, your moft obedient; I come. 

[^dam, on a penitential errand, to apologize toyoti anq 

[ifs Aubrey for the iridicubus fitutation in wiiidi 1 was 
furprifed laft nigfit. 

Lue. Cool, eafy villain I {afide.) 

X. Abh. I dare fay, you laugh'd moift b<9artily after t wis 
gone. 

Luc. Moft incontinent1y-tncpmparabl.e aflurancei (etfide.) 

L. Abb. Well, I forgive you ; ?twas ridiculous enough : 
a foolifli frolick, but abfoluttly barmleis be afliir'd: l*fi| 

flad to find you no longer ferioufi about it-«-But Where's 
lifs Aubrey, pray i 

Luc. You'l firvd her prc^bably at your own door ; <he-| 
gone from hence. 

Servat^ enfers eif^d /peais. 

Mr. Tyrrd, Madam. 

Luc. Shew him in, pray — My Lord, you've no pbje|^« 
tioh. 

L. Abb. None in life; I know hiip intimatdy; but, if 
you plcafe. Til take mv leave ; you may have bufincfs— ^r:^ 
Cutfe on't, he i% the Ifady's tovcf {^Jide.^ 


tuCn Nay, I infift upon your flayiag'-^— -Now foaljce 
ftand my friend 1— Good morjiing to you. Sir, yiMi'fc «h4« 
come to tpwoh . # 

Tyr^ I thank you-*-1 9m wrong, I .b«Ucvc j your faryaat 
ihould not bave ihevim me ia btie : 'tu with MifB Aubrej^ 
I requeft to ipeak, 

Lu£. Lord Abbcrville, you can dirca Mr. Tyrrcl to 
Mifs Aubrey : Sht has left this family, Sir* 

TyK Madam--— ^My Lord— i hqg to know*— *^I -don't 
undcrfta nd — — - 

L. Abb. Nor I, upon my foul \ was ever any thing fo 
malicious? (afidim) 

Luc. My Lord, why don*t you fpcak ? Mr. Tyrrel may 
have particular bufinefs with Mifs Aubrey. 

L. Abb. Why do you refer to me i How fliouM I know, 
any thing of Mifs AuWey ? 

Luc. Nay, I afk pardon; perhaps Mr. Tyrrel's was a 
mere vifit of compliment. 

Tyr. Excufe me^ Madam; I confefs it was an errand qf 
the moft ferious fort. 

Luc. Then it's cruel not to tell hi«i where youVe phc'd 
her. 

Tyr. PlacM her ! 

L* Abb. Ay plac*d her indeed I For Heaven's fake, what 
are you about i 

Luc. Nay, I have done, my Lord; but after laft night's 
fatal difcovery, I conceived you wou'd no longer afFedt any 
privacy as to your Situation with Mifs Aubrey. 

Tyr. What did you difcover laft night, Madam, tell me ? 
I have an intereft in the quefiion.. 

Luc. I'm forry for't^ for then you'll not be pleas'd to hear 
that (be admits Lord Abberville, by night, into her bed -^ 
Iroom, locks him up in it, and on detection the next morn^- 
ing, openly avows her guilt, by eloping to her gallant. 

Tyr. What do I hf ar ? — My Lord, my Lord, if this is 
true 

L. Abb. What then ?— What if it is^ Muft I account to 
you i Who makes you my inquifitor? 

7yr. Juftice, humanity, and that controul which virtue 
gives me over its oppofers : if more you wou'd, with an* 
guifh, I confefs my heart unhappily was plac'd on her wh(^m 
you have ruin'd ; now you'U not difpute my right. 


v,-./. 
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L. Abb. This is no place to urge your right ; I fiisll be 
found at home. 

Tyr, ril wait upon ffcu there* [Exh TyrreL 

L. Abb* Do fo— your fervant-r^-Mifs Bridgemore, I ani^ 
infinitely your debtor for this agreeable vifit ; I le^ve you 
to th^ enjoyment of your many amiable virtues, and* the 
pleafing c^ntemplatioh of what may probably enfue fronr 
the Interview you have provided for me with Mr. Tjrrrel*. 

[ExiU 

Luc. Ha, ha, ha ! I muft be lefs or mote than Womaiiy' 
if I did not relifli this reta}ialioil«t 


« 
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7%# Stretty with a dlftant View of a Squan* 


Colin alone. 

AH, Colin, thou'rc a prodigal ; a thriftlefs loon thou'ft 
been, that couM na' keep a little pelf to tbyfall when 
thou had'ft got it ; now thou may'ft gang in this poor 
geer to thy live's end^ and worfe too for aught I can tell ; 
Yaith, mon, 'twas a fmeart little byfack of money thou 
hadft fcrap'd together, and the beft part of it had na' been 
laft amongft thy kinsfolk, in the Ifles of Skey and Mull ; 
muckle gude may it do the weams of them that ha* it f . 
There was Jamie Mac Grejor, and Sawney Mac Nab, and 
the twa braw lads pf Kinruddin, with old Charley Mac Dou* 

fall, my mother's firft hufband's fecond coufin : by my fol 
cou'd na' fee fuch near relations, and gentlemen of fich 
auncient families gang upon bare ittt^ while I rode a 
horfeback : I had been na' true Scot, an I cou'd na' ge'en 
a countryman a gude laft upon occafion {As he is going outy 
Mifs Aubrey enters.) 

Aug. That houfe is Mr, Mortimer's ; and yet I can't 
rcfolve to go to it: to appeal to Tyrrel is^ a dangerous 
ftep \ it plunges him again in my unprofperous concerns, 
and puts his life a fecond time in danger ; ftill, fiill I 
know not how to let him think me guilty : wretched, un- * 
friended creature that I am, what (hall I dp? {As [he is 
going outy Colin advances.) 

Colin.. Haud a bit, laffie, you that are bewailing ; 
what's your malady i 

Aug. Siv ! Did yoa fpeak to me ? 
. Colin* Troth, did I ; I were loth to let affliflion pafa 
befide me and not a(k it what it ail'd. 

Aug. Do you know me then ? 

Colin. What need have I to know you ? An you can 
put roe in the way to help you, isn't that enough I 

£ Aug, 
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ulttg. I thank you : if I have your pity, that is *all my 
cafe admits of. 

Colin. Wha' can tell that ? I may be better than I feem : 
as forry a figure as I cut, I have as glide blude in my veins, 
and as free of it too, as any Briton in the lond ; troth, 
an you be of my country, Madam, you may have heard 
as much. 

Jug. I do not quef^ion it ; but I am not of Scotland. 

Colin. Well, well, an* if you had the dc'il a bit the 
worfelhou'd I ha lik'd you for it ; but it was not your lot ; 
we did na* makt ourfalls $ Paradife itfal wou*d na' hald all 
mankind, nor Scotland neither; and let me tell you there's 
na braver or more auncient people underneath Heaven's 
^ canopy $ no, nor a nation of the terreftrial globe wha have 
more love and charity for one another. 

Aug. Well, Sir, you feem to wilh to do me fervice: 
I've a letter here ; I cannot well deliver it myfelf i if yoa 
are of this neighbourhood, perhaps you know the houfe of 
Mr. Mortimer. 

Colin. Hoot ! hoot ! I ken him well ; I came frai' thence 
but now. 

Aug^ Will you take charge of this, and give it as di* 
re£lec) ? the Gentleman will be found at Mr* Mortimer's. 

Colin To Francis Tyrrel, Efquire— — — Ah ! an 'tis 
thereabouts you point, gadzooks, your labour's loft ; jrou 
may ev'n wear the willow as they fay, for by my tioth he'll 
play the loon wi' you. 

Aug, Is that his charafler ? 

Colin. No; but he canna' well be true to twa at the 
fame time. , , 

Aug. His heart's engag'd it feems : what is the Lady's 
name i 

Colin* Woe worth her name ! I canna' recolledl it now; 
an it h^d been a Scottifh name, I (hou'd na' let it flip fo; 
but I've no mighty n>emory for your Englifh callings; 
they do na' dwell upon my tongue : out on't ! 'tis with a 
grete fat lubber yonder in the city that fhe dwells; a fel- 
low with a paunch below his gullet, like' the poke of a 
pelican ; and now I call to mind, 'tis Aubrey is her name; 
ay, ay, 'tis Aubrey ; fhe's the happy woman. 

Aug. Is (he the happy woman ? Well, Sir, if you'll 
deliver that letter into Mr. Tyrrel's hands ; there is. no 

treafon 
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Ueafon in it againft Mift Aubrey; flie lierfelf is fvivy to 
the contents. - 

Cclifi, You need na* doubt but I fliall honde it to htoi ; 
I were a forry child an I cou'd grudge you that : where 
fhall i bring his anfwer ? 

jiug* it requires none. 

Galin. But an he craves to know your hoirfe, where 
mun I fay you dwell ? 

j/ttg. I have no boufe, no home, no father, friend, or 
refuge, in this world ; nor do I at this moment, fainting 
as 1 ^m with afflidiem and fatigue, know where to iind a 
kofpitable door. 

Colin. Come with me then, and I will ihew you one ; 
ah ! woe is me, we hanna' all cold hearts, that occupy 
cold climates: I were a gracelefs loon indeed, when Pro- 
vidence ha' done fo much for me, at/ I cou'd not fay bock 
a little to a fellow creature. 

/&(^. Who you may be I know not ; but that fenti- 
ment perfwades me 1 may trufl you : know, in this 
wretched perfon you behold her whom you think the en- 
vied, the beloved Mifs Aubrey. 

CsJin. Mifs Aubrey ! you Mifs Aubrey ! His prefence 
be about us I and has that grete fat fellow in the city 
turn'd his bock upon you f Out on him, ugly hound, his 
fiomach be his grave i I cou'd find in my heart to dick my 
dirk into his weam. 

• Anig* Have patience ; *tis not he, Lord Abberville's the 
jburce of my misfortunes. 

Colin. Ah, woe the while the more's his (hame, Td 
uther hear that he were dead, 

jfug. Do not miftake affliction for difgrace ; I'm inno- 
cent. 

Colin, I fee it in your face : wou'd I cou'd fay as much 
of him, 

jfug. You know him then, 

Colin. Ay, and his father afore him : Colin Maclcod's 
my name* 

Jug. Colin Macleod 1 

Coiin. What do you ftart at ? Troth, there's no (hame 
upori^t 5 *tis noitight a bit the worfe for my wear ; honefty 
w^a aw my patrimony, and, by my ibl i iianna ipent it; I 
iervc I^ord Abberville, but not- bts vices. 

Aug. I readily believe you ; and to convince you of it, 
*put nne, I hefeech you, in fome prefent ihclter^ till the 
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labour of my hands can keep me, and hold me up but idr 
a brrathing fpace, till I c^n rally my exhaofted fpirits, and 
learn to ftruggle with the woild. 

Conn. Ay, will I by my fol, fo Heayen gives life ; and 
woe Detide the chilu that does you wrong I I be na fmuthly 
fpoken, but you fhall find me true.-— And look, the firft 
door that I caft myey'nupon, I ken the name of Macintofh : 
troth, 'tis a gudcly omen and proenoftic ; the Macintoihes 
and Macleods are aw of the fame blood fra' long antiquity : 
had we fearch'd aw the town we cou'd na* find a better. 
(Knocks at the door.) Odzooks, fear nothing, damfel, an 
ihe be a true Macintolb, you need na' doubt a wel)tome« 
(Mrs. Macintosh comes io the door*) Gude day toyou^ 
Madam, is your name Macintofh pray you? '^ 

Mrs* Mac, It is ; what are your commands ? 

Colin. l^2Ly^ hau'd a bit, gude child, we command 
nought; but being, d'ye fee, a Scotti(b kinfman of your'^^ 
Colin- Macleod by name, I crave a lodgment in your 
bouie for this poor lafTie ~Gude troth you need na* fquant 
at her fo clofely ; there's nought to be fofpeded ; and tho* 
(he may na' boaft fo long a pedigree as you and I do, yet 
for an £ng1i(h family, (he's of no defpicable houfe ; and as 
for reputation, gude faith the lamb is not more innocent: 
rcfpefting mine own fall I will na' vaunt, but an* you've 
any do bts, you need na' gang a mighty length to fatisfy 
'cm;. I'nr no impoftor. 

Mrs. Mac. I fee enough to fatisfy me ; (he is a perfedk 
beauty :— pray, young Lady, walk in ; pray walk up fiairs« 
you a!e heartily welcome; lackaday, you feem piteoufly 
fatigu'd. 

Jug. Indeed I want repofe. 

Coin. Reft you awhile ; I'll deliver your letter and call 
on you anon. 

Aug. i thank you. [Enters the houje* 

Mrs. Mac, Heavens, what a lovely girl ! 

Colin. Haud ybu a bit, 'you!ve done this kiodly, coufirj 
Macintofh, but we're na' come a bagging, d'ye fee ; here, 
take this money in your bonde and let her^Vant for noughti; 
' Mrs. Mac. Y6u may depend upon my care. 

Colin. Ay, ay, 1 ken'd you for a Macmtoib at once ; I 
am iia' apt to be miftaken in any of your clan ; and 'tis a 
comely prefence* that you have ; troth 'tis the cafe with av' 
6if you s the Macintomes are a very perfonaUe people. . 
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Mru Mac. Another of my S«ottiih coufins— -^Oh, 
this new name of mine is a moft thriving invention ; a rare 
device to hook incuftomers; when I was plain Nan Rawlins 
of St« Martin's pari(b, fcarce ayard of ferret cou'd I fell to 
club a prentice's hair on a Sunday morning ; now there's 
not a Knight of the Thiftle that docs not wear my green 
paduafoy acrofs his fhoulder, nor a Mac paiTes my (hop 
who does not buy fnufF and black ribband of his kinf- 
woman ; of fuch confequence is it to have a good name 
in this world. [^Exiu 

A room in LoRD AbbehvilleV houji. 

Lord Abberville enters ^ followed by fever al fervantu 

♦ 

L» Abb, You are a moft unreafonable fet of gentry 
truly ; 1 have but one Scotchman in my family, and you 
are every one of you, cook, valet, butler, up in arms to 
drive him out of it. 

La Jeu. And with reafon, my Lord; Monfieur Colin 
is a grand financier \ but he has a little of what we call la 
maladie du pays ; he is too oeconomique ; it is not for the 
credit of mi Lord Angiois to be too oeconomique. 

Z*. Abb. I think. La Jeunefle, I have been at fome pains 
jto put that out of difpute ; but get you gone all together* 
and fend the fellow to me; I begin to be as tir*d of ,hin 

^ you 2xe*'^( Exeunt fervants,) ?His honefty is my re- 

prbach ; thefe rafcals flatter while they rob me : it angers 
jpt that one, who has no ftake, no intereft in my fortune^ 
fliould huiband it more frugally than I who am the owner 
and the fuflFerei* : in fhort, he is the glafs in which I fee 
fnyfelf, and the reflection tortures me ; my vices have ditr 
form'd me ; gaming has made a monfter of me. . . 

Lvv Jeunesse re-enters* 

L' ^bft. Well, is the fava^e coming ? 

Lajeu. He is only turning his crayat, my Lord^ and 
will be \itre immediately. 

£. -/fW. Leave me, (ExitLBjzv^n, CoLiis enters.) 
Come hither, Colin ; what is this I hear of you ? 

'Qjlin^ Saying your p^efence I t^o^*d guefs a pratty many 
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lies $ 'twill flftoftly be the cafe when companioiis in office 
give charaS^ers one of Knother* 

Z«. Abb. But what k he whom nobodj fpeaks veil of? 
You are given up on all hands* 

CoHn. And fo muft tenth itTall^ when the de'il turns 
hiftorian. 

L. Abb* You've been applauded for your bluntneis; 'tis 
^o recommendation to me, Macleod ^ nor fhsU I partirom 
all my family to accommodate your fpleen ; from theftable- 
.boy to my own valet, there's not a domeftic in this houfa 
gives you a good word. 

Colin, ^or ever will, till I prefer their intereft to your's; 
hungry curs will bark : but an' your Lordflbip would have 
us regale our friends below ftair&| while you are (^ing^ 
your's above, gadzooks, I have a pratty many countrymen 
in town, with better appetite sthan purfes, who will applaud 
ihe r^ulation. 

Zr. Abb, '11$ for fucfa puries and fudi appetites you 
would be a fit provider; 'tis for the latitude of the High- 
lands, not for the meridian of London, your narrow fcale 
of GBconomy is laid down. 

C^lin» CEconomy is.no di%race; 'tis baftt^r Irving on a 
little, than outliving a great deal. 

L.Abb. Well, Sir, you may be honeft, but you are 
troublefome ; my family are erne and all in armts againft 
you«; and )ou mufl: know, Colin Macleod, I've great oh-* 
je£lion to a rebellion either in a family or ^ttt, whatever 
you and your countrymen may ^ink of the matter. 

Colin. My Lord, my Lord; wh«n you have fliad the 
folutle of the offenders, it is na' generous to revive the 
offence : as for mine awn particular. Heaven be my judge, 
the realm of England does na' ha«d a heafrc more loyal than 
the one 1 ftrike my honde upon^ 

Doctor Druid enten to them. 

L. Abb. So, Do£lor, what's the news with you ? 
Well, Ctilin, let me hear no more of thefe complaints ; 
don't be fo cpnfiderate of me — and hark'e, if you was not 
quite (opafiinTonious to yourfelf, your appearance would be 
all the better, 

Colin. Trothj^ I'd be better habhcd, but I canna'. dSoiA 

it, 

L. AbK 
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. L. Aih^ Afford ir, firrah ? Don't I know you have 
money enough, if you h^d but fptrit to make ufe of it ? 

Ctl'm. TrOt; but I fain wou'd keep a little together^ 
d'ye iecf Icfl yott iboii'd not* [Exit. 

Dr. Druid. Pleffing upon us, how the man prates and 
prattles! 'Twas but this mornine; be was dliFering and 
difputifig truly about pedigrees and antiquities, tho' I can 
count forty and four generations from the grandmother of 
Saint Winifred, as regularly as a Monk can tell bis 
beads. 

L* Jbb» Leave your generations to the worms, Ddflor^ 
and tell me if you carried my meflage to Bridgemore ■ 
But why do I afk that? When I myfelf am come from put* 
ting the finifliing hand to that treaty : and really if young 
women will keep companions who are handfomer than 
themfelves, they muftn't wonder if their lovers go aftray. 

Dr. Druid. Ah, my Lord Apperville, my Lord Apper- 
ville, you've fomething there to anfwer for. 

X. Jibb. Preach not, good fixty-five, thy cold conti" 
nence to twenty-three ; the ftars are in my debt one lucky 
throw at lea(ti let them beftow Mifs Aubrey, and Til can- 
cel all that's paft. (Afervant deiivers a letter) What have 
we here ? — From Tyrrel I fuppofe — No, 'tis from a more 
peaceabJe quarter; my commodious Mrs. Macintolb, 
{Reads}'^^^ Chance has thrown in my way a girl, that 
*^ quite eel ipfes your MifsSomers: come, to me without 
** lofs of time, left the bird fhould be on the wing." 
What &ail,I do ? I have but little ftomach to the bufinefs. 
Aubrey is my goddefs, and 'tis downright herefy to follow 
any other. {Another Servant enters*) 

Serv, My Lord, a perfon without fays he comes with a 
recommendation from Sir Harry Gamble, 

L. 4^b. What fort of a perfon ? 

Serv. A little ugly fellow : I believe he's a Jew. 

L. Abb. That's right, I had forgot: my Jew i$ fairly 
jaded ; Sir Harry's probably is better trained ^ fo let me fee 
him : who is in the antichamber i 

Serv. There are feveral perfbns waiting to fpeak with, 
your Lordfliip; they have called a great many'times. 

L. Abb. Ay, ay, they come for money i he alone comes 
with it; therefore condudt that little ugly fellow as yoi* 
call him to <my elofet, and bid thofe other people call 
agai^ [^A-iV Servant.) Doftor, if any of my particulars 

are 


3» THE l*ASHI0NABLELO\rER: 

are itnpdrtunate to fee me, don*t let 'em interrcipt tne 
here; tell 'em I'm gone to Mrs. Macintoih's^ they'K 
know the place, and my bufinefs in it. [£xi/« 

Dr. Druid. They may guefs that without the gift of 
divination truly : ah ! this paffion is the prejudice of edu- 
cation I He may thank France and Italy for this : I would 
have carried him through Ingria, Efthonia, and Livonia ; 
through Moldavia, Beiiarabia, Bulgaria, Thrace; from 
the Gulph of Finland to the Streights of the Dardanelles* 
^Tis a chance if he had feen a human creature in the whole 
courft of his travels. 

Tyrrel enters to him. 

Tyr. Doftor, forgive me this intruiion ; where is Lord 
Abbervllle? His fervants deny him to me, and I've bufineff 
with him of a preffing fort. 

X)r. Druids Bufinefs indeed ! 

Tyr. Yes, bufinefs, Sir : I beg you to inform me where 
to find him. 

Dr. Druid. I take it, Mr.. Tyrrel, you arc one of his 
particulars^ therefore I tell you, he is gone to Mrs. Mac- 
into(h's ; a commodious fort of a pody, who follows one 
tfade in her fhop, and another in her parlour. > 

Tyr. Yes, yes, I know her well» and know his bufinefs 
there. 

Dr. Druid. Pleafure is all his bufinefs: I take for 
granted he finds fome gratification in his vifits there. 

Tyr. Yes, the gratification of a devil ; the pleafure of 
defacing beauty and defpoiling innocence, of planting 
everlafttng mifery in the human heart for one licentious 
tranfitory joy : 'tis there he holds his riots ; thither he is 
gone to repeat his triumphs over my unhappy Audrey, and 
confirm her in her (hame. 

Dr. Druid* Ay, I fuppofe Mifs Aubrey is the reigning 
paffion now. 

Tyr. Curs'd be his paffions, wither'^d be his powers*! 
Oh, Sir, (he was an angel once : fuch was the graceful 
modefty of her deportment, it feemed as if the chaftity, 
which now fo many of lier fex throw from them, centered 
all with hen 

Dr. Druid* I've told too much ; this lad's as mad as 
he— Welly Mr. Tyrrel, I can fay but little in the cafe ; 

women 
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women and politics I never deal in ; in other words, I 
abhor cuckoldom, and have no paffion for the pillory. 

XExit. 

Cox* IN enters. 

Colin. Gsng your gait for an old fmoak-dried piece of 
goat's-flefli f^«/j the door,) Now we're alone, young Gen- 
ueman, there's fomething for jour private readjqg {^delivers 
a letter,) 

Tyr. What do I fee? Mifs Aubrey's hand ! Why does 
Ihe write to me? Diftra£lion,. how this racks my heart ! 

Colin. Ay, and mine too — £cod, it ga^/e it He a pull, 
I canna' for the fol of me, get it back into its place again : 
gude truth, you'll find it but a melancholy tale. 

Tyr. {reads) ** I am the martyr of an accident, which 
** never will find credit ; under this iiroke, 1 can't conceal 
•• a wifli that Mr. Tyrrel would not give me up 5 but, as 
*' his fingle oppofition tj the world's leproach might be as 
*' dangerous to him, as it mud be \ncStQt\xz\ to me, I ear- 
" ne&iy advife him to forget the unfortunate Augufta.'*— 
What am I to conclude ? The paper looks l;ke innocence ; 
the words as foft as modefty could utter. — 'T'hc martyr, of 
an accident ! She calls it accident ; why that's no crime. 
Alas ! it might be accident which threw temptation \n her 
way, but voluntary guilt which yielded to the tempter; of 
him ihe makes no mention. Pray, Sir, inform me^ you 
have fccn this Lady 

Colin. I have. 


Tyr, Difcours'd with her ' 

Colin, I have. 

Tyr, In that difcoarfe, do you recollecl if (he named 
Lord Abberville ? 

Colin. I reco]le£l fee faid he was the fourcc of her mif- 
fortunes. 

• Tyr.. Ay, did fee -Cay (o much ? That's guilty beyond 
doubt. 

Colin, You're right; it carries a damn'd guilty look : 
I wou'd na' take his fortune to father his faults. 

Tyr. Why you then give him up. Oh ^ 'tis too pal- 
pable ! But, pray, did fl^e herfelf give you this letter 
for nje i 

Colin* With her own hondes; gude faith, the heart 

F , within 
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within you wou'd ba malted to have feen the. mannei^ 
of it, 

Tyr, That aggravates my torture !— Where was it you 
left her ? In what wretched habitation ? 

Colin* Hoot I no difparagement upon her habitation ; 
there's nought of wretchednefs about it: od^ooks I (he's 
with a Lady of as gude a family I— But you mun be as clofe 
as wax, d'ye fee ; ye munna mang the fecret to my Laird* 

Tyr. Well, well, the place— ^^ 

Colin, Nay, 'tis hard by i a coufin's of mine own ; a 
comely courteous woman as you'd wift to commune with ; 
C|ie Mrs. Macintofh. 

fyr, 'Sdeath ! that confirms it ! There, Sir, bring me 
no more letters : whether you're dupe or pandar in this 
bufinefs, I defire never to hi troubled more. [Exit. 

Colin, Hoot! what the fiend poffeffes you? What time 
o' the moon is this ? The lad's an errant bedlamite* 
There's mifchief in the wind ; and this fame Laird of mine 
18 at the bottom of it : gadzooks, there goes Maifier Mor- 
timer ; I'll tell him aw the cafe, and take his counfel on the 
whole, [£W^ 

« 

Seem changes tQ Mrs, MACiNXO^H'i Houfi. 

Mrs. Macintosh <7»iTYRR£L« 

Mrs. Mac* Well, Mr. Tyrrel, if you muft and will 
be heard, you muft^ but pray be (hort, my time is prer 
' fious. 

Tyr. So is my peace of mind : you've got a Lady in your 
})oufe has taken that from me I never fliall recover. 

Mrs, Mac. What is't you mean ? What Lady have I in 
py houfe ? 

Tyr. Mifs Aubrey. 

Mrs. Mac. Mils Aubrey ! You miftake ; I never he^rd 
the name. 

Tyr* Come, .you and I have long been friends : anf\^er 
pe truly, does hot Lord Abberville vifit a Lady here ? 

Mrs. Mac. Well, if he does, what then ? 

Tyr^ \yhy ^hen that Lady has updone me 5 (be has broke 
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Mrs. Mac. Yes ; but her name's not Aubrey j my Lord 
tails her Somers. 

Tyu Let my Lord call her what he will, coin what ne^ 
tiame he pleafes to elude my fearch, ftill I mufi: fee her. 

Mrs., Mac. Why you're mad fure to think of fuch a 
thing; I thought you knew nie better: violate a truft? 
No, no, youh^ mah, that's not my principle ; you fee no 
Lady here. Why, fure, Tvc not maintained an honour- 
able chara<9er in the world till hoW, to nlake dWay with it 
at laft. 

Tyr. If you fufpe£t itie, ftay and be prefent at our con-" 
ference. 

Mrs, Mac. Yds, and fo have my Lord come in arid catch 
US, and a tilting»bout enfue betwixt you ; no, Mr, Tyrrel^ 
mine's a fober well -conducted family : I'll have no coro- 
ner's inqueft come within my doors-— -Hufli, as I live, 
here cdmes my Lord : deaf Tyrrel, be advifed, come along 
with me, and betake yourfelf out of his way^ 

Tyr. No; I'll not feek a quarrel with Lord Abberville, 
but I cannot fly from him / go> go, and leave us to each 
other* [^Exit Mrs. MacintoJb$ 

Lord AbBerVILLe enters* 

L. Abb. Tyrrel ! — What brings you here ? T^his is no 
place of meeting ; if you've^ any explanation to require 
upon Mi(s Aubrey's account, come to my houfe : I anfwer 
nothing here. 

Tyr My Lord^ when I'm afLred Mifs Aubrey is in 
this houfe, aiid fee you her vifitor, I can Interpret for 
myfelf. 

£• Abb. Mifs Aubrey in this houfe! You rave. 

Tyr. Come, *tis in vain ; your Scotchman told me fo | 
your Mrs. Macintofli herfelf confefTed it* 

L. Abb* Humph ! after all, 'twou'd be a lucky hit, 
ibould this be true : it may be (o [ajide.) 

Tyr. .If you require more witnefles to what I fay, here 
comes an indifputable one, Mifs Aubrey herfelf. 

Mifs Aubrey enters. 


Aug. Oh, Mr. Tyrrel, this is generous indeed 
Abberville here too j— 'tis what 1 dreaded. Yc 


! Lord 

ou have 
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mirchief in your minds ; but, I befeech you, leave nie to 
my misfortunes, nor caft away a thought upon a wretch 
like me. 

Tyr Give me your anfwer firft to thefc demands. Have 
you been wrong'd ? Have you an accufation to prefer 
againfl: this Lord, or do you acquit him, and fubmit with 
patience to your (ituation ? 

Aug. I accufe no one^ I fubmit with patience ; I am 
content to be the only fufFerer in this bulinefs, and ear- 
neftly intreat you to defift from any altercation with Lord 
Abberville on my account. 

Tyr. I'm fatisfied; and (hall religioufly obey you: Lord 
Abberville, I- a(k your pardon for this interruption ^ I never 
(hall repeat it more. 

Aug, But are you going ? 

Tyr. For ever. Dangerous to behold you arc ; there- 
fore, before my fond, my foolifh heart relapfes into lovCy 
I'll feize the refolution of the moment, and bid farewel to 
you for ever. {Exiu 

Aug. Aftonifliing ! 

L. Abh. There, Madam, you perceive the love, the 
honour of that Gentleman. 

Aug. Cou'd I have' thought this of him? Now Fm truly 
wretched. 

. i. Abh, No, Madam, if my purfe, my perfon, my aP- 
fiduous ardent love can fill the vacancy his falfehood makes, 
you've had no lofs : dry up your tears, you've yet a friend; 
fmile only on my wifhes. 

Aug. No, my Lord, no; you've made me wretched^ 
guilty you (hall never make me. 

L, Abb. Inexorable girl, will nothing move ? Then I've 
no longer any terms to keep: call to mind where you are; 
in a houfe where I am mafter ; furrounded by creatures 
whom I command ; your champion gives you up; refift« 
ance is in vain \ if pou refufe my favours. Madam, you 
ihall feel my force (attempts her,) 

Aug, What is't you mean, my Lord?— Stand off! 

Mortimer enters. 

Mart. Ay, what is it you mean, my Lord ? 
L, Abb. Mortimer ! 'fdeath, what evil genius condudled 
you hither? 

Mtnrt. 
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Mori, {goes to the door,) Nay, my good friend, come 
in. {Colin enters^) This honeft man was my condu£lor : 
while you. Lord Abberville, in a diftinguiui'd rank are 
openly aflaulting iitnocence, he, in bis liuml>le poft, is fe« 
cretly fupporting^ it.— —If you come under that dercriptTon^ 
Madam, I am your defender ; if not, I have no further 
bufinefs here. 

jiug. Why fhould I urge my innocence? I am unfor« 
tunate, I'm poor ; your nephew, Sir, will tell you that i$ 
caufe fufficient for abandoning me. 

X. j1b6^ This grows too ferious ; I fcorn to ileal that 
from you half my fortune c6u1d not purchafe. I believe you 
are as inDocent as Heaven iirft form'd youj and to convince 
the world in What efl^em I hold your virtues, here, tfefore 
Mortimer, i offer you my hand, and lay my title, rank 
and fortune, at your feet. 

jfug. No, there may be a legal proftitute as well as a 
licentidus one ; had you a world to give, after your bafe 
experiment* you cannot offer any thing that I mall take. 
Vou may find others lefs exceptious; but in a noble fa* 
mily, though ftripped of fortune, there will ftill be 
pride. 

jL. jlii. I fee my fate ; I fee a prepoiTeilion in your 
lieart 196 ftrong for me to fbake : I plainly perceive that 
Mr. Tyrrel can ofiend with more impunity thau I can ; 
however, Mortimer, you are a man of honour : I refign 
M\(k Aubrey into your hands for the prefent, and fhall 
expert you will avail yourfelf of no unfair advantages over 
me. ■ Maclcod^ 1 fipd Mifs Aubrey is to thank you for 
this feafonable vifit of Mr. Mortimer's. [Exit* 

Mort, Come, Madam, you are now my ward ; Bridge- 
more mud ftruggle hard to get you back again. 

Aug* Sir I— Mr. Mortimer I Y'ou'll pardon me, but muft 
I think yov ferious ? if what you now propofe is meant iii 
kindnefs to me, I muft fay the world has not dene juftice 
to your charad^er : I have been taught to look upon you as 
no friend to our fex in particular. 

Mort. Nor ani I ; your* ftx have broke treaty with us, 
pafs'd the bounds betwixt us, forc'd into our very taverns, 
and from being once the glory of my country are become 
its ibame. '*\ 

Jitg^ But all have not done thi s 

Mort. 
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Mori, Nor am I then at enmity with all : a virtuous in<^ 
dividual is of no fex, no country* 

Colin. No country ? Hoot ! A true North Briton wiH 
give up his virtue afore his country at any time. 

Jug. Yes> and I think it was a partiality to your country 
rather than to virtue which determinM you to put me into 
this houfe. 

Colin. De'il take me now, and all my kindred with me^ 
if I knew ought about the houfe^ more than the name of 
Macintofb upon the doon 

MorU Time will clear all things up : a general mifcon^ 
ception is gone forth ; my nephew 1 perceive has fallen 
under it. As for poor Colin, his defign in bringing you 
hither was more than innocent, depend upon it, it was 
noble ; I have heard his ftory, and at my requeft he brings 
me here : commit yourfelf therefore to my protedlion, and 
rely upon my juftice. 

Aug. How fliall I anfwer you? Your gcnerofity o'er* 
whelms me* 

MerU I generous ! No, I am a meer voluptuary ; I ftudy 
luxury by principle, and am as fenfual on the fide of virtue, 
as Abberville, or any other fafhionable rake, on that of 
vice* Colin, you'll fettle matters with your countiywomaa 
and come to us at my houfe. [Exeunt. 

Colin* My countrywoman ! The fiend a bit ! I never will 
believe (he has a drop of Scottifli blude in aw her compo- 
fition $ as 1 fhall anfwer I never blufh'd before for any of 
the name: there muft be fomething fpurious in her genea- 
logy : I'll have a little ferious talk with her on that ; I've 
got the pedigree of the Macintofhes at my fingers ends, and 
if there's e'er a flaw in her defcent 'twixt this and Noah, 
gadzooks, i 11 wager a hundred pounds I prove her an ion 
pofior* 


End of the 1||iird Act. 
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Fijb-Jlreit Hill. 
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IF Bridgemore hasn't Ihifted his abode, that is the houfc) 
'twas there that eighteen years ago I loft a wife, and 
left an infant daughter. AH-difpofing rrovidence, who haft 
ordain'd me to this hour, and thro' innumerable toils and 
dangers led me back to this afieSing fpot, can it be won- 
dered at, if I approach it with an anxious aching heart, un- 
certain as I ao) if I have ftill a child or not ? W hat (hall I 
do ? If my Augufia's loft, 'twere better I Ihould never enter 
thofe ill-omen'd doors $ if (be furvives, how (hall I difclofe 
myfetf, and tell her (he has ftill a father? Oh, that un** 
known and unperceivM, I cou'd but catch a fight of her, 
gaze till rd gratified my longing, and till this throbbing 
might abate I I'll watch the door till fomebody comes out, 
that r may fpeak to. {Sttps ajide.) 

Colin ^Achzop' mters. 

Colin. The murrain light upoii this Fi(h-ftreet Hill, 
wherever it may be: I wou'd it had na* got its name for 
liought, that 1 might fairly fmall it out, for I am clear 
bewalder'd. Johnny Grllt's boufe wou'd as foon be 
found as this fame Bradgemore's. One cries, turn o' this 
honde, one o' that, ana t'other ftares and grjns foffooth 
becaufe I hannagot the modern gabble on my tongue, but 
fpeak the language in its auncient purity. Hoot ! this mon 
feems of a batter fort, and peradventure wou*d concede an 
anfwer. Speed you, Gen^leman^ ( pray you wbuch way 
leads to Fi(h-ftreet Hill ? 

^v^f ypu are t|jer<? already^ tl)i9 is f ifli-ftreet Hill. 
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Colin. Gadzooks I and that's the reafon I could find it 
na' where alfe. Ken you one Bradgemore's may I aik ? 

j/uh. He had usM to live in yonder houfe with the great 
gates; but it is many years fince I have been in England. « 

CoUn* rfaitb, you need xia' tell me that 4 I apprehend 
as much from your civility. 

jiub. Give me leave now in my turn to a(k you a few 
queftions. 

Colin. With aw my heart; yoiJi have gudc right; you 
may interrogate me freely. 

j/ub. You are acquainted with this Bridgeniore-^— ' 

Colin. I am* 

jfub. And with his family 

Colin* I am. 

^ub* And whft does it confift of ? 

Colini Troth, of a fpoufe and daughter, 

Jub. Are they all ? 

Colin. Ay, and enough In aw gu4^ rejaibn ; the d/e'il) 
Sir, in his vengeance need na' add a third. 

. Jub. But to be ferious ; tell me, I befeecb you» do yfitt 
l^npw pf no one elfe in Mr. Bridgemore's ffiroily. 

Colin. Of none. 

/lub.* What ^o I hear? Pray re^ollefl ywirfelf: you 
don't feem to know hi$ houfe ; perhaps you are npt well 
acquainted with hi3 family. 

Colin. Aw that he owns I know ; what bafe begotten 
brats he may baue fculking up and dowp in boles and 
corners, troth, I can't pretend to fay.T-Tbefe city cattle 
fometimes will break pafture. 

Aub. You mifconc^ive me, honeft fricj>d : has no young 
Lady of the name of Aubrey come within your knowledge? 

Colin. Ay, ay, poor laffie, fte once liv'd wfcth Qradge- 
more; the worfe luck her's, but that js ovpr; fbc has got 
her liberty ; {he's now rejeas'd. 

jfub. 1 underftand you ■ . « She is dead. 

Colin. Dead ! Heaven forefend ! An you would give me 
time, I wou'd ha told you fhe's leleafed from yon fat fellow's 
tyranny; namorei out on him, filthy porpoife, aw the 
bowels in his belly, tho' he has got gude ftore, dunna con- 
tain one grain of pity : t oth, with his gude will flie might 
Jia* ftarv'd and perifh'd in the ilreets. 

^ub. What is't ypu tell me ? In the fame breath you 

bring 
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briag my hopes to .life and murder them again.-^Starv'd 
in thp ftreets i I thought flie had an affluent fortune^ 

Coiin. In virtue^ Sir, nought elfe, and that wtU notpafs 
icurrent fbr a dinner. Zooks, and I myfall, by Heaven's 
gude providence, bad na' flapt in upon the very nick of 
time^ my life upon't (he had been loft, 

Akb. Come to my arms then, whofoe^er thou art, and 
t?onder not, fi)r thou haft fav'd my daughter. 

Colik Daughter! Gadzooks, you make my heart jump 
to my laps for joy. Are you Miiis Aubrey's lather i 

Jub. I am her father. 
, Colin* Ah If I'd found mine awn I cou'd na' been mor« 
happy. Wall, #aU, I hope you'll merit your gude for- 
tune \ by my (bl you've got an angel of a chitd— But 
where have you been buried aw the while ? for we be* 
Hev'd you dead. 

Jut, Yott (ball hear all my ftory. but this is no fit 
|)bce to tell it m : fatisfy me firft if my poor child is Me. 

ColsH. iPcar nought^ file's fafe with Maifter Mortimer $ 
I laft her but this moment. 

jlub. Who is Mr. Mortimer ? 

C&tiH. Why, Maifter Mortimer is one who does a thou-* 
fapd noble aSs without the credit of one; his tongue wounds 
ini his heart makes whole ) he muft be known and not 
defcrib'd: an^ you will bait a-virhile in yonder tavern till { 
come from Bradgemore's, I'll accompany you to where 
^ur daughter is. 

^yfub* Agreed I I fe^r I^ve been miftaken in this Bridge*^ 
more ; three years ago l conijgn'd to him a cargo of great 

value from Scanderoon ; if he has robb'd me but till 

Tvte feen my daughter. Til fufpend my enquiry. Step with 
me into yonder tavern, there vire'li concert the means pf 
bringing Bridgemore to an interview at Mr. Mortimer^s. 
Come, my good benefa(Sor, how fortunate was this meet* 
Ing! I long CO know to whod I owe this happiaefs. 

[Exeunt. 

A Compting^Houfe belonging to Bridgemore* 

BatDGEMonB andtiAvruAhu 

Bridgi* And fo, friend Napthali, Lord Abberville has 

bad another tumble* ^ 

G Na;.ih. 
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Napih, A damnont. 

Bridge^' Vm glad on't; this^ wiH wring bis fine high 
pamper'd carcafe to the quick. 

Nuptb* I'fait, he flings and winces fo, I trenvble to 
tomt near s helook as dark as India ftock upon a fettliiig 
day. 

Bridge, Ay, ay, the dice are little weaf onj, but they 
make deep wounds; what between thofe that win- and us 
that lend, he bieeds at both arms. Thefe are the bonds* 

NaptK Take 'e«i :« this is a memorandum of the pre* 
mium on five thoufand, and this the private c6ntra£); for 
^traordinary intcrcft. (Give: feveral papers.) 

Bridge. Good, good^ friend Napthali ! The bonds give 
legal intereft, and this doubles it. There, there, lye by 
and breed. (PuUihem by.) But bark'e-me ! Haft broiight 
the abftraft of the fale of the Neptune's cargo i 

Napth, Aubrey's confignmcntyou mean. 

Bridge. The kme»; but mum ! That's between you and 
me : ciofe, clofe, tny little Napthali. 

Napth. A broker and betray his principal ! That's not 
my vay ; there is no fenfes in that* Here I have make 
out your account ; 'tis var coot bargain I have make con* 
fidering diamond is a. drug. 

Bridge* Why this tells well ; it mounts 5 the raw filfc 
was old gold ; the carpetting and cottons not amifs i and 
whuh \ the rhi^baib ! 

Napth, Ah, Sir, but vat is that ? — Look atthecofFee! 

Bridge. Politics account for that j while liews-pape/s 
bear price, cofFee will hold its own. This rupture with 
the Ruffians was in our favour here. 

Napth. hjy ay, a charming ftroke : war is a var coot 
thing; and then the plague ; a.blefTed circumflance, tank 
Heaven ; a bleflcd circuftance, coot 7 per cent. 

' Bridge* Let me fee; altogether 'tis a thumping fum: 
it netted forty thoufand : wtere's the confcience, Nap- 
thali, that woudn't Ar^in a point for forty thoufand 
pounds ? 

Napih, Oh, ^tis allfair in the vay of trade; you cou'J 
not ftrike a jury out of Jonathan's that woudn't acquit 
you. Well, .Mr. Bridgcmore, any thing more in my 

vay? 

Bridge, Noihifrg at prcfent. Did you caM.at.Llioyd*s ? 
Jsapth, Odfo I wcil rccolleiled ! l^hs Seafliorfe is ar« 

lived 
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rired from Scanderoon, Oie that had fuch high insurances 
.Aipon her. . - . « . 

Bridge, What d'ye Hear? What paffengers come in her ? 
Js (he at Stangatc C'tcek ? 

Naffh.- No, ifi the pod.;; ihe brought clean bills of 
Jiealih from Leghorn. 

Bridge Go, go ; ji^ou: have given me an agae-fit; the 
name of Scanderoon iets ail my teeth a- chattering. (ExiU 
\Ndpth.) Well, would it had been poififclc to have kept 
my^ fecret fromr that felloaiVf*— ^Thi Sea-horfe .come at 
Jaiil—Why be it fio.-— i-W;hjat, ailj nie^ whs^t poflefle^ 
me ? If ihe brings news of Aubrey's ^eath^ I'm a whole 
mm; ay,, and a warm one tocr-p-^-t-How ^owi who's 
Iherer 

CoLiu Macleod enters. 

Colin: Cawdie Macleod, a ragged Highland^, fo pleafe 
^ou, a wratched gaelly under favour of your raverence, na 
.better. 

Bridge. I reco]le<S you now for one ©f my Lord Abber- 
ville's retinue-: — ^WeU, you have feme enquiries to make 
about Mifs Aubrey. , 

Colin* Ecod^ yjou are dole upon the mark. 

Bridge. I gueft as much j bxit ftc is go;ie from henqe, 
and you may follow. 

Colin^ Out on thee, ragamuffin ; an I were not boun^ 
to fecrecy, I'd gee the fie a pill fliou'd lead that weam of 
thine the de'il a dance. (^<fe.) 

Bridge. No, Matter Colin, your Scotch policy >vill 
ftand you in no ftead this turn. 

Colin. Then I'll forfwear my country Well, you 

wull na' have my meflage then, I mun gang bock to 
iWaifter Mortiraer, and tell the Turkiih trader you'il na' 
fee him. 

Bridge. Hold, hold;*^hat trader do you fpeak of ? 

Colin. Of one that's com'd a pafl'anger from Scande- 
roon, aboard the what d'ye call the veficl— the Sea-horfe 
I take \t. 

Bridge. What, who ?' It k not Aubrey. 

Colin. Gude faith, I wou'd it was— —the mon is dead. 

Bridge. Which man is dead ; the paffenger or Aubrey ? 

Coliff. Hoot! can't you think ?tis Aubrey /—By .your 
* G 2 leave. 
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leave, truth, awhile $ you will na' take it much to he«rjt» 
an Imake ufe offaKbpod todete£t itfall, (jfint.) > ^ 

Bridge. V\\ go to Nlr- Mortimer's ; I'll go With all my 
heart. Give me your hand j^ I alk your paidoo heartify^ 
my honeft friend— —and fo he-i^ dead you fay — -~you'iC 
fure he rs dead">—— pray, what diftemper did he die of? 

C$lm* When a moiv^'s' in his graven wh<it ihatters whuch 
diftemper laid him there. ■ ^ ■ \ 

Bridgt^ Thac^s true, that's true eiiougb. Pray you fit 
down; riljuftrdn upan<iteHmy wiife and daughter—"— 
Zooks I fuppofe I brought them ^itb me; will they ia&ti 
a welcome think you ? 

C^Un* Ay, fie a one as you don'« look for, take mjr 
word. i :/ 

Bridge, I'm a. pew man ; I walk upon the air. 

[Exit haftily. 

Colin, Ecpd, the projeft takes; I drew for the cock 

bird, ^pd have taken the whole covey. " ' ^ 

NapthaH tntirs bajilj. 

Kaptb- Odds, my life, Mr. Bridgcmore, I forgo|iy— p- 
Who's therei?---thatdfevil Scotchman. ^ 

Colin. Hold, bold, friend NapthsK ; you and I munna 
part; you muft keep pace wi' me to Maifter Mortimer's. ^ 

Is^opth. To Mr. Mortimer's ? frppoffiblc : why I muft be 
%\ Bank, Sir, T muft be at Jonathan's:- I've forty bargains* 
to fettle. I (hall have half the CofFee-hoiife on my back.' 
Wou'd you make me a lame duck i 

Colin, Duck, or no duck^ ecod. Sir, you muft travel. 

• [Drags bim ouU 

LuciNDA enUrs, 

Heyday ! I never faw the like before; I can't think 
what poffefles 'my father; he's intoxicated; quite befide 
himfelf with this confirmation 6l^Mr<^ Aubrey's death: 
for my part, I derive no particular gratification from it ; 
fo that Augu^ia had but one lover lefs^ I care not if (he 
bad forty fathers living : Tyrriel's the man of her heart, 
and in truth he is an objcfi wotthy any woman's prefer- 
ence ; if I cou'd diraw him from her 'twou'd be full retalia- 
tion for Lord Abbervllic— — ril go to Mortimer's ; 'tis an 
uniojyvatd vifit ; but VW go there* 

Bripqe- 
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fi&ibc£MOR£ iftters to her. 


•\ : 


Bridgi* CoBifl^ tultle, daughter, buftle ; get your cloak 
jpn, the coiach will be hiere immediately : but whereat inj^ 
ppbtchman ? 1 forgot to afk the ftratigerfs name. 

Mrs. Bripg^mor^ enters, 

Mrs. Bridge, Where have you hid yourfelf, iny dear ? 
pome^ are you ready ;^ Your father's frantic with im- 
patience. 

• Lie. I follow you Now, AuIjot t 'tis my turn. 

' • • ' '"" ' ^ iExeunU 

> i 

Changes to MoR^XME^V Library , 

Mortimer tf«</TYRREL« 

ifort* Never tell liie, youv'e allied likc^ a giddy ho^ 

{oiing man; put a few hear-fay circUmftaiices together^ 
book 'em in an empty noddle, and fo pr6duccd a com^ 



A- 

ft^ ru(h for fucl| 

a judge : a magpye in a cage, that chatters out whore t5 

Ivery woman that goes by, will be jis often right as you^ 

iand judge as wifely: never talk tbtne of judging othefs^ 

lill you!ve condcmn'd yourfelf. 

' fyr. I do condemn myfelf j and Ff Mifs Aubrey does not 

^n my pardon, I atn difpofed not only to condemn, but 

execute. 

] Mori. Away then, and throw yourfelf upon the mercy 

of the qourt } it js the fai^ef bunglers to be asking pardon. 

^' := . • [ExitTyrreU 


Colin enters. ' 

I 

Colin, Blefs you, gude Maifter Mortimer, I hanna flept 
in your commiffion : yon fat fellow upon Fiih-Strcet Hill 
js 01) his march with bag and baggage. 

Mori. 
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A4trt, What ^ean you i Does he bring his wife with 
jiim r 

pff/iw. Troth does he, and his daughter too^ the plat is 
thick'ning you mun know apace, and jon fanie buzzard 
canna fpy it out. . ' 

Mori. What plot is thick mng ? 

Colin. Zooks, men, you fliall beliold as a pretty difcp- 
very, come the time, as ever your ^yes look'd upon ; but 
aw things in their courfe; I mun gang home the whilft, 
^ut I'll be quickly bock again, d'ye iee^ 

Mori, Do fo, my friend; and harlc^e, tell your 'Lord I 
,beg half an hour's d)nverfation with 4iim, when and where 
he pleafes. 

Colin* 1 ftall do that ; but you 'miih know, wbfil^ 1 was 
on my way, I crofs'd upon a Gentleman of no vulgar pre- 
fence, and confidering he has fojourned for a pretty many 
^ears with none but fuch as .we .denominate -barbarians, as 
courteous in his manners as your heart cou'd wifb. 

Mori, Why that accounts for it. W^l, what of him? 

Colin With"* your leav'e. Maimer Mortimer, he'll tell 
^ypu bisp.wjp errand : troth, he wull'd me i/itrocUicq hioi t9 
YOU : he*s withoutl ' * ' ' ■ ^ 
• "j^ort. Admit h'lj^. 

Colin.^ GuJe' faith, he has don^ that for himfall,: 'he's 
not habituated jto our ceremonies. Maifter Mortimers I 
pray Heaven take you to its holy keeping till 1 fe^ you 

AtJ45RjE.Y ^;2//ri /tf MpRTIMEfl. 

Aub. Sir, your mod humble fervant. Can you forsiv^ 
^the intrufioh of a ftranger.? 

Mori, A ftranger. Sir, is welcome : I cannot always 
fay'a^ nuich to an acquaintance- ' 

Au^. I plainly fee your experjencfe of mankind by the 
yalue yoij put upon them. ' » ' "^ 

Afor, True, Sir; IVe vifited the world from arfllc to 
ecliptic, as a furgeon does a bofpit^ij, and findal) men lick 
of fome diftemper : the impertinent part of mankind arc h 
jbufjr, the bufy fp impertinent, and both fo incurably ad- 
difted to lying, cheating and betraying, that their caft& is 
defperate : no corrofive can eat deep- enough to bottom the 
co^^uption. • • '*• •'^- ' •• ' •• ■'^^-^*. 

Mr 
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. Auh. Well» Sir, with fuch good ftore of mental pro- 
Yifion about you, you may ftand out a ftege again ft focieCy ; 
your books are companions you never can be tir*d of. 

Mort, Why truly their company is more tolerable 
than that of their authors wou'd be ; I can bear them on 
my (helves, tho' I (hou'd be ferry to fee the impertinent 
puppies who wrote them : however. Sir, I can quarrel 
with my books too, when they ofFend my virtue or my 
reafon. — But I'm taking up your time; the honeft Scotch- 
man, who announced you, told me you had fomething of 
importance to communicate to me. 

Auh. I have : Pm told I am your debtor^ and I came 
with a defign to pay you down fuch thanks as your bene- 
volence well merits \ but 1 perceive already you are one, 
whom great profeffions wou'd annoy, whofe principle is 
virtue, and whofe retribution rifes from within. 

Mori. Pray, Sir, no more of this; if you have any thing 
to requefl, propofe it : Td rather much be told what I 
may do for you, than reminded of what I may have done. 

Aub. I readily believe you, and according to your hu- 
mour will atidrefs yoii : I own you may confer a benefit 
upon me ; 'tis in your power, Mr. Mortimer, to make me 
happieft of all mankind. 

Afort. Give me your hand ; why now you fpeak good 
fenfe ; I like this well : let us do good. Sir, and not talk 
about it : (how me but how I may give happinefs to you, 
with innocence to jnyfelf, and I (bail be the perfon tender 
obligation. 

Aub. This then it is ; you have a young perfon under 
your prpte<Stion, a Lady of the name of Aubrey-* 

M^rU I have. 

Aub. Refign her to my care* 

Mort. Sir! 

Aub. 'Put her into my hands : I am rich. Sir, I can 
fuppcrc her. 

Mort. You're infolent, or grofsly ignorant, to think \ 
wou'd betray a truft, a facred truft: (he is a ward of vir- 
tve; 'tis from want, 'tis from oppreffion I protect Mifs 
Aubrey— who are you, that think to make a traitor of me? 

Aub., Your zeal docs honour to you ; yet if you perfift 
in it, and fpite of my proteft hold out, your con/tancy will 
be no virtue ^ it muu take another nai^e. 

• • Mort. 
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Jifort. What other namci and ^hyi Thrm Qfffcnit 
myftery^ and tell me why; 

^ui. Becaufe-^ 

Morf. hji let us Hear yoiir caiufe. 

Juh fiecaufe I a(n her father. 

Mori. Do I live? ^ 

Jub. Yes, in my heart, while I liavfe life or rfiemory j 
that dear injur*d girl, whom you fo honourably prote£l, is 
my daughter. The overflowings of a father's heart blefi 
and reward you ! You whom 1 know not, and that, poor 
Highlander, out of hi^ fmall pittance, have under Provi* 
Jence preferv'd my child | whilft Bfidgtoiore, whom I 
rais'd from pendry, and trufted with the earnings of my 
travel, has abandoned and defrauded her« 

Mori, O mother Nature, thou'lt compel me to tori 
fwe^r thee. 

Aub. Ah, Sir, you feel the villainy of min in every vein j 
I am more praftifed, and beho|d it only With a figh : C61in 
and I have laid a little plot to draw th» Bridgemore hither;' 
he believer me dead, and thinks he is to meet a' perfon at 
your houfe^ who can relate particulars of m^ death : ifi 
which cafe it is clear he theans to fink a <apital conugn* 
ncient I fern hint about three year^ fince, and turn mf 
daughter on the world, 

M^ri. Welt, let him coiaie ; next to^ the ratisfafilon i 
receive in the profperity of an honeft man, 1 am beiipleafed 
with the confttfion of a rafcah 

T Y R R E L enters hafiily. 

Tyr. Dear uncle, on my knees what am I dohig f 

Jlort. You thought I was atone* 

Tyr. I did. 

Aiort. And what had you to tell me in fucb haAe ? 

Tyr, I had a petition to prefer, dn which my happinefsr 
in life depends. 

ytub. 1 beg I may retire : I interrupt you. 

Afort. By no means : I deitre you will notilir ; let hhnr 
make his requeft ; if it is not fit for you to bear, it is not 
fit for me to grant. Speak out : nay, never hefitate. 

Tyr, What can I aflc of you bur to €X>nfinn my ho^y 
and make Mifs Aubrey mine ? - 

MorU Was ever the like heard ? ,Pray whence do you 

derive 
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4mve pretenfbns to Mifs Aubrey? Tell me in prefence of 
^is Gentleman. 

Tyr. Not from my own deferving6» T confefs; yet, if an 
ardent, firm^ diiinterefted paffion, fandified wit{t. all by her 
oonfent, can recommend me, I am not without ibme 
tide. ^ 

Afort. Look- you there now: this fellow you mall kno^t 
Sir, is my nej}hew; my fifter's fon; a child of fortune. -» 
Hark'e, with what face do you talk of love, who are not 
worth a groat ? 

Tyr, You have allow*d me. Sir, to talk of love; openly, 
beneath your eye I have foliciccd Mifs Aubrey's conient and 
gain'd it i as for my poverty, in that I glory, for therein I 
refemble her whom I adore ^ and 1 (hou'd hope, tho' for« 
tune has not favour*d us, we have not loft our titl^ t6 the 
rights of nature. 

Mort. Po h! the rights of nature I While you enjoy 
it's rights, how will you both provide againft its wants? 

7yr. Your bounty hitherto has let me feel no wants ; and 
Ihou'd it be your pleafure to withdraw it^ thanks to Pro- 
vidence, the world is not fo fcantily provided but it can 
give to honeft induftry a daily dinner, 

AlorU Fine words I But Til appeal to this good Gentle* 
man; let him decide betwixt us. 

jfub. In truth, young Gentleman, your uncle has good 
reafon on his fide ; and was I he, I never wouM confent to 

Irour alliance with Mifs Aubrey, till (he brought a fortune 
arge enough to keep you both. 

Jyr. Thefe arc your maxims I've no doubt ; they only 
prove to me that yoii love money more than beauty, gene* 
rofity or honour. 

Jub» But is.your Lady in pofleffion of all thefe ? Let me 
be made acquainted with her, and perhaps I may come 
over to your fentiments. 

Mart Ay, Frank, go, fetch your fi:irl, and let niy 
friead here fce her ; I'm in carneft. Upon my honour^ 
nephew, till you've gain'd thisGentlemsln's confent, you 
never can have mine; fo go your ways and let us fee if you 
have iatereft enough to bring her hither, 

Tyr» Oh ! if my fate depends upon her looks, they muft 
be iron hearts thai can witbftand 'em. [Exit^ 

jfui^ The manly and difinterefted pafEon of this youth^ 
wbilc i(fp^P^a meftrgn^ly in his fevour, gives an aflliranc^ 
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of a virtuous cqndufl: in my child : indeed. Sir, I am greatly 
taken with your nephew; 

Afort. Thank Heaven, the boy as yet hzs never madie; 
me blu(h ;^and, if he holds his courfe, he may take one; 
half of my fortune now, and t'other at my d^atJi— — -But, 
fee. Sir, here your ^2^\*shter comes. * ^ 

TyRKEif. introduces Mtfs Avbre y. 

Tyr* You arc obeyed ; you fee the Lady, and yonVc 
pothing how to wonder at, but my prefumption.' 

Aub. To wonder at ! I do behold a wonder \ *Tis hef 
another's image ! Gracious Providence, this is too much ! 

MorU You will alarm her j your diforder is too vTfibJe. 

jlub. I cannot fpeak to her; I pray you let me hear hec 
voice. 

Aug. Why am I fent for? Is your uncle angrjT? How 
have 1 offended ? 

Aub. Hu(h, hufli, (he fpeaks; 'tis Oie herfelf, it is my 
|ong-loft wife reftor'd and rais'd agam. 

Mori. Pooh ! what had I to do to meddle with thefe 
matters? 



to communicate that touch her happinefs, oh ! that I couTd 
infpire you with rhy feelings ! 

Aub. I knew your father, and am a witnefs to the ^ard 
iieceflity which tore him from an infant child, and held him 
eighteen tedious years in exile from his native land. 

Aug. What do 1 hear ? You was my father's* friend ?-^ 
The prayer and interceffion of an orphan draw Heaven's 
righteous benedidtion down upon you ! ' 

Aub. Prepare yourfelf, be conftant, I have news to tell 
you of your father. 

Mori. 1 can't ftand this : I wi(h I was any where elfe, 

Tyr. Courage, my dear Augufta ; my life upon it, there 
is happinefs in ftore for thee. 

Aug. Go on, go on. 

Aub. You are in an error; you are rvot an orphan 5 you 
^lave a father, whom, thro' toil and peril, thro* fickne^ 
and thro* forrow,' Heaven has gracioufly prcierved aiid bicfl: 
ac length his unremitting labours with abundance* * 
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7f^. Did I not tell you this i Bear tip* 

Jub. Yes, virtuous Augufta, all your fufferings termi- 
faate this moment ; you may now give way to love and bap- 
^inefs ; you have a father living Who apj;^rovet your paffion^ 
who will crown it with a liberal fortune, who now looks 
upon you, fpeaks to you, embraces you. \^Embrace$ £/r. 

Add^t. 'thcrei thJtre \ Tin glkd *ti$ oven Joy befall 
you both f 

Tyr. See how her colour flies— —Shell faint, 

Jub. What have I done ? Dear innocent, look up* 

Jug. Oh, yes, to Heaven with gratitude for thefe divine 
Vouchfafements^r*-^! l\ave a father then at laft— Pardon 
my tears ; I'm little us'd to happinefs, and have not Icarn'd 
to bear it. , . 

Tyr. May all your days to cdnie bb tiothltig elfe ! But 
look, ihe changes again— -Help me to lead h^r into the 
air. [Tyrrel and Aubrey lead her out. 

Mort. I believe a little air will hot be much iimifs for ajiy 
of us. Look at that girl $ 'tis thus mortality encounters 
.happineils) 'tis thus the inhabitant of earth meets that of 
heaven, with tears, iVith faintings^ With furprite: let 
others call this the weaknef^ of our nature j tome it proves 
the iinworthinefs \ for had we merits to entitle us to hap- 
piness, the means wou'd lidt be wanting to enjoy it* 
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ACT V. 


ThiHalf in LoRD Abb^rville's Hmpf, 

. ho^D ABBEKyiLLB/olhwid iy CoLiVf, 

' Lord Aibbrvillb. 

9^D£ ATH, Sir, am I or vou-the mafter of this houfe ? 
1^ who made you judge what company is fit for me ta 
keep ? The Gentlemen you excluded came by my fpecial 
invitation and appointment. 

CoL Gentlemen ! 

L. Jbb. Ay, Gentlemen. Were they not fuch ? • . 

Col. Under favour, I took 'em to be fliarpers ; I know 
jour Lordfhip always lofes, and Fve notic'd that thejr 
always win. 

If. Abb. Impertinence I I had debts of honour to adjuft 
with every one of them. 

CoL Hang 'em, bafe vermin, pay them debts ; pafy your 
poor tradefmen ; thofe are debts of honour* [Ha^ afide^ 

L. Abb. What is't you mutter ? It was you too, I fup- 
pofe, that drove away my Jew, that came with money ta < 
difcharge thofe debts. 

CoL That's true enow, gude faith i I promifed him a 
beating, and I kept my word. 

L. Abb. Rafcal, thour't bom to be my plague« 

CoL Rafcal ! Your father never ufed that word. 

L. Abb^ On your life, name not him : my heart is torn 
with vultures, and you feed them: (hall I keep a fervant 
iii my houfe to drive away my guefts, to curb my pleafurcs, 
my purfuits, and be a fpy upon my very thoughts | to fetthat 
cynic Mortimer upon me, and expofe me in the momenta 
of my weaknels to that fnarling humourift ? I want n^r] 
monitors to reproach me,^ my own thoughts can do that. 

[Exit. 

CoL Well, well ! 'tis vary well ! A rafcal ! Let it pafs— i* 
Zooks, I'm the firft Macleod that ever heard that word and 

kept 


A C O n K p Y. 53 

kept iny dirk within my firdle-«*Lct it pafs— I've feen the 
world, ferv'd a fpendthrift, heard myfelf called rafcal, and 
III now jog bock again acrofs the Tweed, and lay my 
bones amongft my kindred in the Ifle of Skey ; they're 
all that will be left of me by then I reach the place. 

La Jeunesse enters* 

La. Jeu* Ah J dere he ftand, le paavrc Colin in 
dlifgrace I Ha ! ha ! ha ! quelle fpe£tacle ! Ma foi, I muft 
have one little v6rd wid him at parti ng-^-Monfieur le H* 
jiancier, courage ^ I am inform my Lord have iign your 
lettre de cachet: vat of dac? the air of Scotland will be 
for your healt ; England is not a country for les beaux 
iefptits; de pure air of de Highlands will give you degrande 
appetit for de bonny clabber. 

Calin. Take your jeft, Mafter Frenchman, at ray ooun- 
trymen an' wekome ; the de'il a jei( they made of you laft 
war. ' [Exitm 

La. Jeu. Yes, you are all adroit enough at war, but 
Mne of yoii know how to be at peace. [£jr/V# 

Jn jfyartmentin MoRTiMsa'i JF&v^. 

'MoRtiMER, Aubrey, andJJ a^thalu 

M^rt. And thefe are all the money dealings you have had 
' with Lord Abberville ? 

Naptb. That is the amount of. his debt ; the bonds and 
»€6ntrads are in Bridgemore's hands. 

Mort, You fee your money has not (lept in Bridgemore*s 
keepings your confignment, Mr. Aubrey, is put to pretty 
^opd intereft. (Mortimer looks over his papers,) 

Kapth* Aubrey ! Is your name Aubrey, may I afk ? 

Jubl It is. 

iiapth. Have you had any dealings with Mr. Bridge- 
more? 

Asib. To my coft. 

Naptb, Did you confign him merchandize from Scan* 
defoon? 
. j/ub* I am the perfon who was guilty of that folly. 

Naptb. Bridgemore^ I believe, thought you was dead. 
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Aub. I take for granted he would gladly have me (o^^ 
But do you know any thing of chat confignment ? 

Naptb. Heh I Do I know of it ? I had better make a 
friend of him $ 'tis up with Bridgemore fait ; there is no 
fenfes in ferving him any longer, (y^SdSr.) Why yott fliall 
know, Sir^ I was Biidgemore*s broker for your merchan- 
dize: here is the abihad of the net proceeds. {Givisapaper 
to Aubrey^ who perufii itfome timt.) 

Mor.u That's lucky as 1 live i I fee an honeft man never 
can want weapons to defeat a knave— And prayy Sir, what 
might be your profit On this falei double commiilion for a 
breach of truft i that is the mle of the trade I think. 

Hapth. I work as others ; 1 do nothing below market-* 
price 

Mort. YouVe right. Sir ; 'twou'd be ftarving thany aa 
honeft family, if you made roguery too cheap ■ Butj^et 
you gone together to my library ; I obferve a peribn coming 
who will interrupt you«— *Hark'e, Mr. Aubrey^ have an eye 
to our Jew* 

Auh. Truft him to me : Tm pretty well accuftom'd to 
their dealings. * \Emt with Naptbalu 

Doctor Druid tntert4 

Dr* Druid. Save you, Sir, fave you ; is it true I pray yon 
that a learned Gentleman, a traveller but jufi arrived, \9 
now with you ? 

Mori. There is a perfon under that defcription \ti my 
houfe. 

Dr. Druid* May he be (een, good now i May h^ btf 
talk'd with ? What has he brought home ? Is he well ttofd 
with oriental curiofities ? 

Mort. Faith, Sir, indifferent well ; ht has brought a 
confiderable parcel of fun-dried bricks from the ruina of 
antient Babylon ; a heavy collection of ores from the minea 
of Siberia, and a pretty large cargo of common fait from tbo 
banks of the Cafpian. 

Dn Druid. Ineftimable I 

Mori. Oh, Sir, mere ballaft* 

Dr» Druid. Ball aft indeed i and what difcovefies does he 
draw from all thefe i 

Mort. Why, he has difcovered that the bricks are not 

' fit 
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fit for building ; the mines not worth the working, and the 
fait not good for preferring : in fhorl, Do£lor, he has no 
tafte for thefe trifles ; he has made the human heart his 
jftudy ; he loves his own fpecies, and does liot care if the 
whole race of butterflies was extind:. 

Dr. Druid. Yes, putterflies-r-'tis in my mind, d'ye fee, 
what you have faid about my putterflies : 'tis upon my 
memory ; but no matter-^your ftudies, Mr. Mortimer, and 
mine, are wide afunder.*— But go on— -reform the world, 
you'll find it a tough tafk ; I am cpqteqt tp tdkc it as I find 
iu 

^9rt. While the fun tbines, you'll carry a candljc; how 
will that light them, who travel in the night ? Away with 
fuch philofophers, here comes an honeft man, and that'f 
a charaSer worth ten on't*-— (CoLi^ enters.) So, Colin, 
what's the news with you ? If Tm to augur from youc 
cpuntens)nce, fpmeth.ing goes wrong at your houfe. 

Golin. Troth, Sir, no mighty matter ; only Laird Ab- 
berville has turn'd away a troublefome fellow, wliQ bor^ 
jour honour grete gude will, 

Mori. What is't you tell me ? Is my Lord determined 
upon ruin, that he puts away the only honeft man be* 
longing to him ' 

Dr. Druid, ^y this coot light, and that is well remem- 
ber'd ; look'e, I've got your wages : come, hold ou( 
your hand* 

Colin. Axcufe me, I'll ha' nofie on't. 

Dr. Druid. No wages i Why 'tis all coot money ; 'tis 
in.ful). What, inan, think better on't: you'll want it 
^hen you get to Scotland, ten to one elfe. 

Qolin. JJike enow* but by my io\ I'll touch na filler \ he 
bas geen a title to me^ which I hanna merited, Heav'a 
fcnows^ nor ever fhall. 

A4orU What title has he given you? 

Colin. Saving your prefehce, \t ha' pleas'd my Laird to 
fay,- 1 am a rafcall ; b.ut I'll na wear a rafcall's wages in 
i| Scottifl) poMch : de'ilo' niy foul, I'd fooner eat my uroud 
iFor famine. 

Mori. I thiplf: thou woud'ft, but wait a while with pa- 
tience ; (hi^ ra(h youpg man's affairs prefs to a crifib ; I 
baye yet one effort more to make, which if it fails I ihali 

.^^e leave of hiin a^ w^U i^ you. 

Jaryu 
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Jaiivis enUrs. 

yar. Lc^rd Abberville, Sir, delires to fpeak with fou* 
Mori. That's well. CoHn» go you with honeft Jarvit. 
Pofior, for once let us unite our ftudies in thiscaufe ; come 
you with me; if my advice can refcue your unhappy pupil 
from a courfe of guilty occupations, your philofopby may 
fiirnifli harmlefs ones to fill their place; make hafte; oiakie 
hafte, here come the Sridgediores. [Exium^ 

Servant enters ^ introducing Bi^idoemore, bt$ Wife eend 

Daughter* 

Serv. Pleafe to walk in here ; my itiafter will wait upon 
you immediately: 

Bridge. Nobcdy here!— Hark*e, friend, I expe<9)ed t» 
meet a ftranger; a Gentleman juft landed from Scanderoon* 
Know you of fuch a one? 

Serv. He is now in the houfe. 

Luc. And Mr. Tyrrd, Sir, is he at home? 

Serv. He is ; they both will wait upon you prefently, 

[£xk. 

Bridge. That^s well, that's well i as for old furJy-boots 
we cou'd Well fpare his company; *tts a ftrange dogged 
fellow, and execrated by all mankind. 

Mrs. Bridge. Thank Heaven, he is a man one feldom 
meets ^ 1 little thought of ever fetting foot in his houfe; I 
hope the favage won't grow ceremonious and return the 
vifit.. 

Luc. Unlefs be brings his nephew ki his hand* 

MoRTiMfS. enters. 

Mart. Ladies, you do me honour. Mr. Bridgemore, 
you com#here upon a melancholy errand 

Bridge. True, Sir, but death you know is common to 
all men^ I look*d to meet a Gentleman h^re-*?-thi8 is all loft 
time. 

Mort. True : therefor^, before be conies, Ut us £11 it up 
with fomethinginore material : I have a bcrfineli to propo^p 
to you^ which I conlider as my own* You niiift kiiaVy 
Sir, I've a nephew * 
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Bridge. Mr. Tyrrcl I fuppofe ? 

Mort, The fame* 

Mrs. Bridge. Mind that, Lucy, he is opening his com* 
tnii&nn. 

Luc. Law, Ma'am, you put me into fuch a flutter-— 

Mort. There is a certain Lady, Mr. Bridgemore, whom^ 
•n this eccafion, you muft lather. 

Bridge. How tedious he is ! Coudn't he as well have 
nam'd my daughter ? — Weil, Sir, what are your expcdla- 
tions ivdm that Lady ? 

MorU Nay, nothing but what you can readily fupply: 
1 know no good thing £he (lands in want of, but a for- 
tune. 

Bridge* Well, and who doubts but on a proper occa«- 
'lion 1 mail gh^e her one i Ay, and a tolerable fortune too^ 
Mr. Mortimer, as times go. 

, Mort. The fortune you was to have given my ward. 
Lord Abberville, will jufl fufHce: I think the fum was 
forty thoufand pounds. 

Bridge. Why you fpeak out at once. 

Mort. That's ever been my cuftom ; I abominate long 
!(leepy procefles ; life don't allow of 'em. 

Bridge. But I hear nothing on your part ; Mr. Tyrrel, 
» I tajce if, is wbotly dependant on your bounty — befides^ 
affairs, as I conceive, are yet fcarce ripe. 

Luc. Indeed, papa, you're very much miflaken. 

Mrs. Bridge. Why really, Mr. Mortimer, the parties 
Cbou'd at lealt be fufFcr'd to confult each other's inciiaa- 
tions. 

Mort. By all means; let 'em fpeak for themfelves: 'tis 
.their owncaufe, and they will plead it beft : haik'e, come 
in : Sir, theie are the parties. 

Tyrrell andMiss Aubrey enter. 
« 
Luc. Ah I 

A^ort. What ails you; have you trod upon a thorn ? 

Mrs. Bridge. Aftonifhing aflurance ! Augufta here? 

Mort, Yes: Francis Tyrcel and Augufta Aubrey. Do 
the names offend you? Look at the parties, are they not 
well match'd ? Examine them, they'll tell you they're 
agreed. Who (hall forbid iheJr union ? 

Luc. Who cares about i: ? If Mr. Tyrrel and the Lady 

I ai6 
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are agreed, that's enough : I fuppofe it is not neceflary for 
us to be prefent at the ceremony. 

Bridge. Ay, Sir, 1 pray you, whcre's the ocoafion for us 
to be caird in, becaufe your nephew chufes to take up with 
an uaworihy girl, that I once harbdur'd upon charity ? 

Tyr. Hold your audacious tongue : let con fcience keep you 
fileot. 

Aug. Hu(h, hu(h ! you frighten ipe; pray be compos'd'; 
and let m^ own that no injuftice, no feverity can wholly 
cancel what 1 owe to Mr. Bridgemore for his paft pro- 
tedion, and that (hare of education he allow'd me ; but 
v^hen he puts this to the account of charity, he takes a 
virtue foreign to his heart, and only aggravates the (hame 
that's faliing on him. 

Mrs* Bridge. Is the man thuhdcr-ftruck ; why don't yon 
anfwer ? 

Mart. Charity keeps him filent* 

Luc. Come let's begone : her words have daggers tn 
'em, and^ her looks have poifon. 

4ug* Before you go, Mifs Bridgemore, fufFer me to afk, 
when you related Lord Abberville's adventure to Mr. Tyr- 
rel, why you fupprefs'd the evidence of your own maid^ 
who condu£led him into my chamber ? 

Luc^ Mifs Aubrey, if it ever is your fate to have a 
rival, you will find an anfwer to that queftion. 

[Exit with Mrs. Bridgemore. 

Ma t Hold 5 you and I, Sir, muft not part. (Ti Bridge^ 
more as he is going. ) 

Bridge. Well, Sir, your pleafure? 

jfug. 1 fufFer for him -, this is a fcene I wifh not to be 
prefent at. [ Sxii. 

Tyr. Well, Mr. Bridgemore, you that harbour'd my 
Augufta upon charity, 1 fhall leav9 my uncle to difcharge 
niy obligations to you on that fcore^ together with his 
own. [Exit. 

Mort. Well, Sir, we're now alone ; and if it needs 
mull be that one of us (ball come to (han^e, 'tis well we 
are fo. It is thought I am a hard unfeeling man ; let it 
be fo : you fhall have juflice notwithflanding : innocence 
requires no more. You are accus'd j defend yourfelf. 

Bridge. AcQus'd of" what j and who is my accufer I 

Mort. A man ; and you fhall face him like a man. 
Who waits i (yf Servant inters.) Dcfire the flranger to 
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come hkhf r. {Exit Servant.) Fear nothing; we'r.e enough 
to try this qacftion; where the human heart is prefent, 
' and the appeal is made to Heaven, no jury need be fum- 
moned. Here is a ftranger has the confidence to fay that 
your pretenfions to charity are falfe: nay, he arraigns 
your honefty ; a charge injurious to any man, but mortal 
to a trader, and levelled at the vital root of his profefTion. 
. Bridge, Ay, 'tis the Turky merchant I fuppofe ; let himi 
come in ; I know upon what ground I (land, and am 
afraid of no man living. 

Mort. {afide.) We Qiall try that^ Pq you kngw thijS 
Gentleman ? 

Aubrey jtnters. 

Bridge, (Jlarting) Aubrey ! 

Aub* Thou wretch ! 

Bridge. He liv^s ! 

Jub. To thy confufion Rais'd by the bounty of my 

family, is this your gratitude ? When in the bitternefs of 
my diftrefs I put an infant daughter in your hands, the laQ: 
weak fcyon of a noble ftock, was it to rob me you received 
her ; to plunder and defraud an helplefs orphan, as you 
thought her, and rife upon the ruins of your benefa<2or*s 
fortune i 

Bridge. Oh ! I am tr«pan*d 1 How fliall I look my 
wife and daughter in the face! [Mde.) 

Auh. Where have you lodg'cf the money I d.epofited 
with you at parting ? 1 fi;)d my daughter deftitute : what 
have you done with the remittances 1 fent from time to 
time? But above all, where is the produce of the Nep- 
tune's cargo ? Villain, look here, 1 have the proofs ; this 
i% the abftraft of the f^e ; if you difpute it, I am here 
provided with a witnefs, your Jew broker, ready at h^nd 
to atteft it to your face, 

Bridge. Expofe me not; I will refund to the laft far- 
thing : I diipute nothing ; call him not in. 

Mort. There's np occafion fpr witneffcs when a man 
'jpleads guilty. 
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Miss Aubrey enters and throws herfelf on her kntei 

to her Father^ } . ri 

Jug. Dear Sir, upon my knees I do befeech yoa mitt- 
gate your ieveriiyj it is my firft petitiori ; he's deiefted, 
let his confcience add the reft. , 

Auh, Rife my beloved child, it (hall be fo. There, 
Sir, your pardoo be your punifhmcnt i it was my money, 
only you attempted, my choiceft treafure you; baye left 
untouched : now go and profit by this meeting : 1 will 
not expofe you : learn of your fratern ly a more honourt. 
able practice ; and let integrity for ever remain the injSb*. 
parable charac^lenfticof an Englifli merchant. . 

Mart, Stay; I've apo-her point to fettle with you; 
vou're a creditor of Lord Abb^rville's : I-fir^d yo;uVe put^ 
iVlifs Aubrey's money to extraordinary intereft : Jarvis^ 
ihew ihjs Gcntltman inio my. library, you'll find a lawyer^ 
there will lettltir vour accounts. , . ,, - - 

Bridge. I think you've pretty well done-that already-^ 
A fine vifit truly 1 have made on't; and a fine rec^ptioa 
I fhall meet at home. . , ,. ,[jB;^//. 

Jub» So ! This unf afy bufinefs paft, let us now tupn tQ, 
happinefs : where is yojjr. nephew? . ,, .. ., . i 

Mart, Conferring with Lord Abberviiic. 

Jug, Lord Abberville ! You frighten me« 

Mort. Fear r.othing; you will find him a new man ; a 
drepiincifion lias let out the diforder ; and I hope a healthy, 
icgimen in t me will heal the wound j in (hort I can't br- 
idle; and LOW Frank is ofFmy hands, I've once more un- 
dertaken to ict this ricketiy babe of q-uality upon his legs— 
Oh, here he comes ; why this is ^s it ihould bej now- 
\ou look like friends. < . 

icri Abuerville and Mr. TyRRBL. 

' * 

i. Abb. May we be ever fo ! O, Mortimer, I bluQi ta 
look ujK)n that Lady ;.y'»ur reproofs 1 bore with fomecom-^. 
pofure ; hut mciriinks was fne to chide rae, I iliuuld fink 
vviih flian^e. 

Aiig. You've nothing, my Lord Abberville, to appre- 
hend Ircm mc : I ihouid be loth to give an interruption 
%u your happinefi) in the h^eight o( my own. 
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Aub. Give me thy haad, Auguftai—I^ the hope thit 

r ib2^ ]aboani3g for thy fak«, and in th; perfon tb^t I 

ihould reftore the proftrate fortunes q& an ancient houfe^ I 

have toiled on through eighteen years of' wearifome advei;^ 

tur'e: crowii'd with fuccefs, I now atiengtb return, ai\d 

find nxy daughter all my fondeft hope could reprefent} but 

paft experience makes me provident: I would fecure tuf 

trcafuce V I would beftosy it no\y in faithful fatpda-^-What 

ifay you,. Sir, will you accept the charge ? kTo Tyrrei,} " 

? Ty^* Yesy and will' bear it ever in nty iighty watcb ovar 

it with unremitting love, and guard it with my life. 

^ ^mA. What fays my child, my dear Ai^ftaf Qut I 

jrdad her looks-: — "Bleft be you both I 

! Mert. Aihen, (ay J. Live an example to the age ; an4 

when I read the lift of marriages, as I do that of burials, 

with a figh, let nie have this t;6 fay, that there was one 

example x}f felicity. 

i Z. J^i. O, Frank, 'tis hard to fpeak the word^ bi|t 
you deferve her ; yours is the road to happinefi : I haV^ 
been lofl in error; but I fliaJl trace your ifteps, and prefi tcy 
overtake you. . . • * 

i. Mort. Why that's Well faid; there fpoke your father 
from within you: opw begone} fly to the alunr of your 
country laresi vifit that nurfe of <^ntenipiatioo, folitudei 
and while you range your grovesj, ^at fliiook at every rattle 
of th^ dice, aik of yoifr rea{bn, why you was a gapaefUn 
i jL. jUb. I've been a madman j L have loft ao bu^nble 
faithful, friend, whofe fervices would be iavatuable* 
; Mori. Why ay, your Highlander, your*poorM«c1eod ; 
our plan muft flop without his help; t^m but a prcje^lor^ 
he muft execute— but there likewife I can ferve you. 
\ L% Alb. O Mortimer, how much have I mifiaken thee! 
Mort, Come, come, I have my faults ; I'm an untowarcj 
feIlQw,\and fiand a$ much in need of a reform as any of 
^ou all. ; . \ . • . ' 

• •. 

Doctor Dhujd euUn haftily^ follmMd by Cohiv. 

. . ft •- .^ '.* •' 

Dr»t)rwJ. Tutor me truly — talk tome! Pray, Gen- 
tleipensj beac witnefs: is Mailer Col ins here a proper 
teacher of the dialedls, d!ye fee, and pronunciations of the 
fnglilh tongue ? : •: • 
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Colin. Why not ? Is the^^c not Duncan Rofi of Aberdeen 
that la£ture8 twice a weelcH^ oratory at the Seven Dial$ ? 
And does not Sawney FergiiTon, a coufin of mine awn> 
adminifter the Ens-lifh language in its utmoft elegance at 

Dr. Druid. Be^r witnefs ; that is all I fay, bear witr 
^cfs, 

Mort. We dp : there is not on^e amongft us. Doctor, 
but can witnefs to fome noble a£l of Colin's ; and we 
Vould not wound bis harmlefs vanity , for any bribe that 
you can ofFer. 

* L. Abb. Colin, I've done you wrong ; but I was not 
niyfelf ; be you np worfea fervant than you have been, and 
you ihall find henceforward I will be a fetter piafter. . 
.' Colin» Vm fatisfied ; an you'll negjeft ypurfall na more 
than Ifhall do, things will gang well enow. 

Tyr. I mutt apologize to Colin. too j like my Lord Ab- 
befville, I was not my /elf when I rebuff 'd you on the bur 
iinefs of Mifs Aubrey's Jetter, 

Colin. Say no more, Maifter Tyrrel ; 'tis not for a moq 
to refent the pertnefs of a child, or the petulance of a 
lover, 

Aug. But what fhall I fay to him ? Where fhall I fin4 
ivords to thank him as I ought ? . 

- Aub. I father all your pbligations^ 'twas not you "but me 
his bounty fav'd. ,, 

L. Abb. Hold, Sir; in point of obligation, I ftand firft. 
By how much there is more difgrace in doing than in 
fuffering a violence^ by fo much I am jnore his oebtor than 
you all. 

Colin. Ecod, and that is true enow; Heaven fends mif- 
fortune, but the de'il fends mifchief. 

Dr. Druid. Well, Matter Colins, all is paft and over j 
ou have got your place again, and all is welK Coot now, 
et me admonifh you for the future to be quiet and hear 
reafon; moderate your choler and your paflions and your 
partialities : it 19 not for a clown like you to prattle and 
difpute with me ; in fait you ihould know better. 

Mort, Come, come, 'tis you that ftiould know belter \ 
m this poor Highlander, the force of 'prejudice has fome 
plea, becaufe he is a clown $ but you, a citizen that (houl4 
be of the world, whofc h^art, philofophy and travel, might 
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ha^e •pen'd, Ihou'dknow better than to join the cry with 
thofe, whofe charity, like the limitation of a brief, ftops 
Ihort at Berwick, and never circulates beyond the Tweed: 
By Heaven, Vd rather weed out one fuch unmanly prejudice 
from the hearts of my countrymen^ than add another Indicf 
to their Empire. 


£nd of the Play* 


^ 


^ 


2^/i ZXjj> is Fiiblified, Price is. U, 
A New EMtioni being the SIXTH, of the 

West i i^ d i a n. 


A COMEDY; 

As it is performed with uncommon Apptaufej 
.^t the tbeatre-Rbyalf in Drury-Lahe i 

^ Written by 

RICHARD CUMBERLAND, Efq. 

i^rintcdi for W, Griff I K> in Cdtherini-Jlnei^ Strduii 

Where may be had, written by the fame Attthor, 

A new Edition^ Price is. 6d. of tilt 

BR OTHERS, 

A do M E D Yj 

Performed with great Applaufe, at the 
Tifeafre^Roya/, in Covent ^Garden. 


B O O K S, 

PAMPHLETS, AND PLAYS, 


Printed for 


1f^ I LhIA M GRIFFIN, 


A T 


G A R R I C K'S . H E AD, 

i 

In Catharine-Street, STRaT^D- 


). 8. d* 

MILLER'S Gardener's Didionary, onel t ^ o 

large Vol. Folio, Price bound -. .-. I ^ ^ 

The Law of a Juftice of Peace and Pari& Officer, ^ 

by Lord Waid, 3 large quarto Vols. Price C 3 6 o 
bound -^— — — — ■ ' J 

Precedents and Supplement to ditto — — — on o 

Cunningham's Reports, Folio, bound -"-^ on o 

OCTAVO. 

The Prefcnt State of the Britifli Empire — «- 060 

Cpllins's Peerage, 7 large Vols. — *■' 2 10 o 

Diicens Enquiry, &c. — -^ — — — 060 

Drjohnfon's Englilh Di6iionary,2 Vols* ' o 10 O 

Cunningham's Law of Bills of Exchange — *—* 060 

New Treatife on the Laws con- > -. - « 

cerning Tithes ^J ^ * ° 

The Marine Volunteer *» i. ■ 050 

The Fencer's Guide — • — "-^ 050 

Netfbn'b f cftivatt — • — — ^ ' i -' - ■ ■■ '" 050 


OCTAVO^ 




BOOKS Printed for W. Griffin. 

OCTAVO. 

A Colleflion of Decifions in the Court of King's) , - 

fiench on the Poor l.aws J 

Boote's Hiftory of 3 Suit at Law ■ — — 060 

Bailey's Didionary — — ■ o 6 o - 

Brookes's Gazetteer »— • — ^ ■ 070 

DUODECIMO. 

ThcBcauticsofEnglifli Poetry, colltdedbyDr.! q 5 q 
Goldfmith, 2 Vols. J 

Clanfia Harlowe, by Mr. Richardfon, 8 Vols. 

Sir Charles Grandifon* by ditto, 7 Vols. 

The Excifeman's Pocket Book — 

Dr. Goldfmith's Effays — 

Hervey's Meditations, 2 Vols. — — 

Laws concerning Maimers and Servants 

>' of London — ■ ' ■ ■ 

Pradicc of the London Hofpitals — 

Ditto in Latin — • 

Letters on the Force of Imagination, in Preg- 1 
nant Women, few'd — ■ ■ — j 

Memoirs of a Magdalen^ or the Hidory of Louifa ) 
Mildmay, 2 Vols. — — — -f 

Mawe's Gardener's Kalendar — — — — 

Roufleau's Thoughts, 2 Vols. 

The Univerfal Prayer Book 

Dryden's Plays, 6 Vols. — 

J'ielding's Works, 12 Vols. 

G^y's Plays. _ 

Hiftory of. the Bible, by (^ & A. by the Rev.) 
, Mr. RefiXfis ^ — ■ ■ ■■ —J 

■■■ ' V — London, by ditto ■ " 


Nature Difpjay'd, 7 Vols. ■ 

John Phillips's Poems — -«— 
The Rambler, by Dr. Johnfon, 4 Vols. 

.^t^ele's Plays. — — 

The Speaatox, by. Addifon, 8 VqIs.,. 
Medulla Medicine, by Dr. Theobald -•- 


I 

4 



/ 

I 

I 





4 





3 





6 

» 



3 





3 





3 

• 



3 





2 

• 

p 

6 

P 



5 





6 

Q 



3 





18 



X 

16 





3 





3 

0. 



1 

2 

6 

I 

I 





2 

6 



12 





2 

6 

1 



ig 





3 




t O K S Printed for \V. Grifj^iK. 


PAMPHLETS. 

Every Man hisown Phyfician, by Dr. Theobald 

The Defertcd Village, by Dr. Goldfmith 

Ode on Painting, addrefled to Sir Jofhua) 

Reynolds — — ■■ J 

Laws againft Foreftalling, Ingroffing, &c. -*- 
The Brewer, Inn-Keeper, and Publican's Guide 

Hiram, or theMafter Key to Free-mafonry 

A Short View of the Political Life of Mr. Pitt, ) 

now Lord Chatham — ■ ■ — -j 

A Narrative of the Douglas Caufe — ■■ 

The Young Wife's Guide in the Management) 

of her Children, by Dr. Theobald 3 

Thoughts on Continental Connections — 
Lord Vifcount TaafFe's Obfervations — 
Laws concerning Phyficians, Surgeons, and 7 

Apothecaries ~ — ■■ j 

MoHy White, or the Bride bewitch'd, by Kelly 

Judith, an Oratorio, by Mr. BickerfiafF 

The Authors, a Poem, by D. Hayes, Efq. — 
The Perils of Poetry, a Poem, by the Rev. Mr. 7 

Scott . J 


c z o 

O 2 O 
O I ^ 

O 2 6 
O 2 O 

O 2 O 
2 O 

o I 6 

o I 6 
o I 6 

026 

016 
o i o 
o I 6 

o I *4 


PLAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES. 


The i^ccomplifli'd Maid, an Opera — 
The Beggars Opera with the Mufic 
The Brothers, a Comedy — 

The Countefs of Salisbury, a Tragedy 
Do£tor Laft in his Chariot — — - — - 
Earl of Warwick, a Tragedy — ^ ■■ 

The Good-natur'd Man, a Comedy, by Dr. 

Goldfmith ^— — 
The Hypocrite, a Comedy 
<Lionel and Clarifla, an Opera — — 
Love in the City, an Opera ^ — — 
The Maid of the Mill, an Opera — 
Midasi an Opera — — — — 


} 


o 
o 
o 
o 
o 
o 


o 
6 
o 
o 
o 


6 
6 

6 
6 

6 

6 


6 
6 
6 

6 
6 


PLAYS, 


BOOKS Printid f9r W. Griffin. 


o 


FLAYS, OPERAS, and FARCE 

Continued. 


S. 


Thf PUin Dealer, a Comedy 
The Perplexities, a Comedy 
The Royal Merchant, an Opera 
The School for Fathers, an Opera 
•Tis well it'sno Worfe, a Comedy 
The Weft Indian, a Comedy 
JJenobia, a Tragedy — 
^hc Greciin Daughter, a Tragedy 
Artaxerxes, Jin Qpera ' — 

The Abfent Man, a Farce 

The Captive, a© Opfcratical Farce — 

The Capricious Lovers, ditto 

The Citizen, a F^rce — 

Paphne and Amintor •-*- 

The Ephefian Matron 

*He Wt)u'd if he Cou'd — 

King Arthur -^^ — 

vMidas^ a.Farce 

The Padlock -^ 

Romeo and Juliet, Tranflated from the Spanifli 

The Recruiting Serjeant -^ 

Thomas and Sally — 

All for Love, by Dryden — 

Th^ Artifice ^ 

AnnaBullen 

The Confcious Lovers — 

The Funeral ^ — ^ 

The Wonder, a Woman keeps a Secret 
TbtBufyBody 


<r— r 


M 


o 


6 

o 


6 

o 


6 

o 


6 

Q 


6 

t> 


6 

o 


6 

o 

»^ 

6 

o 


• 

o 


o 

o 


• 

• 




o 


o 

o 




o 


o 

o 




o 




o 

I- 



o 




o 




o 




o 


o 

o 

o 

6 



o 

6 

o 

Q 

6 

^ 

o 

6 

o 

o 

6 

Q 

o 

6 

o 

o 

6 


' *,>• New Books, Pamphlets^ Plays, Operas, apd Oratorios, 
, t as foon as publifhedr Add Variety of Articles iii thf 
^tatiopacy Way,. 


s\ 


M r Foole /« '/Af, rAarn./^ .'/"AT.' Cde . 


^^9W 


THE 


MI N O R, 


C O M E D y. 

f 

IVRIJTPN.BY 

SAMUEL FOOTE, Efcj. 

« 
• • • 

As it is A£te4 at the 

Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane, 

Tantum Religio potuit fuadere Malorum. 
The SEVENTH gPITION. 


LONDON; 

Printai for J. Coote, in Pater- noftcr-RoW ; T, Da vies, 
in Ruflel-ftreet, Covent-Garden ; T. Lownde^» in 
Flcct-ftrcet ; T. Caslon, oppofite Stationers Hall j 
X. Becket apd P. A. De Hondt, in the Strand ; 
W. NicoLL, in St. Paurs Church- Yard j and 
$r, Bladon, in Pater-nofter-Row. 

MDCCLXVII. 
[Price One Shilling and Sixpenipe.j 


Per8ons in the Introduction. 


FOOTE, 

Canker, 

Smart, 
Fearse, 


Mr. Johnson, 
Mr, Fox. 
Mr. Watkins. 


In the C O M E D Y. 

Sir William Wealthy, Mr. Baddeley* 
Mr. Richard Wealthy, Mr. Burton. 
Sir George Wealthy, Mr. Hollani». 


Shift, 

Mr. FooTE. 

Loader, 

•• 

' Mr.'BRANSBY. 

Dick, 

Mr. Vaughan, 

1 

Transfer,' 

Mr. Blakes. 

Smirk, 

Mr. FooTE. 

The Baron, aflum'd. 

Mr. Baddiley; 

Mrs. Cole, 

Mr. FooTE. 


Lucy, 


Mifs Pritchard* 


TO HIS GRACE 

WILLIAMDukc of DEVONSHIRE, 

Lord Chamberlain of his Majefty's Hou(hold« 

My Lord, 

THE MINOR, who is indebted fpr his ap* 
pearance on the flage to your Grace's in- 
dulgence, begs leave to defire your further pro* 
teflbn,^ at his entering into the world. 

♦■. 
Though the aHegiance due ffom the whole dra* 
matic people to your Grace's ftation, might place 
this addrefs in the light of a natural tribute ; yet, 
my Lord, I fhould not have taken that liberty with 
the IXuke of Devonlhire, if I could not at the fame 
time, plead fome little utility in the defign of my 
piece ; and add, that the public approbation has 
ilamped a value on the execution. 

The law, which threw the ftage under the ab- 
folute government of a lord chamberlain, could not 
fail to fill the minds of all the objedts of that 
power with very gloomy apprehcnfions ; they 
found, themfelves (through their own licentiouf- 
nefs, it muft be confcfs'd) in a more precarious 
dependent ftate, than any other of his Majefty'a 
fubjefts. But when their direftion was lodged 
in the hands of a nobleman, whofe anceftors had 
fo fuccefsfully ftruggled for national liberty, they 
ceafed to fear for their own. It was not from a 
patron of the liberal arts they were to expeft an 
oppreflbr 5 it was not from the friend of freedom, 
and. of man, they were to dread partial monopo- 
lies, or the eftabUftimcnt of petty tyrannies. 

Their 


[ vi r 

Their watmeft wiihes are accompliflied; none 
of their rights have been invaded, except what, 
without the firft poetic authority, I (hould not 
venture to call a right, the Jus Nocendi. 

Your tendernefs, my Lord, for all the followers 
of the Mufes, has been in no inftance more con- 
fpicuous, than in your late favour to me, the 
meaneft of their train \ your Grace has thrown 
open (for thofc who are denied admittance into 
the palaces of ParnafTus) a cottage on its borders, 
where the unhappy migrants may be, if not mag- 
nificently, at lead, hofpitably entertained. 

I (hall detain your Grace no longer, than juft to 
echo the public voice, that, for the honour, 
progrcfs, and perfeftion of letters, your Graice 
may long continue their candid Censor, who have 
always been their generous proteftor. 

I have the honour, my Lord, to be^ with the 
greateil refped, and gratitude. 

Your Grace's moft dutiful, 

moft obliged, 

and obedien; fervant, 

yufyS, 1760. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

Enter Canker andSm^rt. 

Smart. 

BUT arc you fare he has leave ? 
I G^^i^. Certain. 
Smart. Vm damh'd glad on't. For now 
we (hall have a laugh either with him^ or a( 
him, it does not fignify which. 
Cank. Not a farthing. 
Smart. D you know his fcheme ? 
C^^il^. Not L But is not the door of the 
Little Theatre open ? 

Smart. 

B 4 
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Smart. Yes. Who is that fellow that 
feems to ftand centry there ? 

Cank. By his tatter'd garb and meagro 
vifagc, he muft be one of the troop. 

Smart. Til call hitn. Holo, Mr.—--* 

Enter Pearfe; 

* 

What^ 18 there any thing goin^ on ov^r 
the way ? 

Pear. A rchearfaL 

Smart. Of what? 

Pear. A new piece. 

Smart. Foote's? 

Pear. Yes. 

Cank. Is he there ? 

Pear. He is. 

Smart. Zouns, let's go and fee what he is 
about. 

Cank. With all my heart. 

Smart. Come alpng then. [Exeunt. 

Enter Foote and an A^Gtov. 

Poote* Sir, thi$ will never do; you muft 
get rid of your high notes^ and country cant. 
ph, 'tis the tr^c ftrpUing.i^r- 

Entfr Saiart ^d Cankei;* 

Smart. Ha, ha, ha I what> hard at it, cny 
boy !— Here's your old friend Canker and 
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I come for a peep. Well, and hey, what is 
your plan ? 

Foote. Plan? 

Smart, Ay, what arc your charafters? 
Give u8 your groupe; how is your cloth 
fiird ? 

F&ote. Charaifters! 

Smartn Ay.-^Comc, come, communicate. 
What, man, we will lend thee a lift, I have 
a danin'd line original for thee, an auot of 
my own, juft conie froopi the North, with 
the true NewcaAle bur in her throat ; and a 
nofe and a chin.«-<-I am afraid (he is not well 
enough known: But I have a remedy for 
that, ril bring her the firft night of ytmt 
piece, plape her in a confpicuous ftation, 
and whifper the fecret to the whole houfe. 
That will be damn d fine^ won't it ? 

Foote. Oh, delicious! 

Smart. But don't name me, For i( ihe 
finokes me for the authqr, I fhall be da(h'4 
out of her codicil in a hurry. 

Foote. Oh, never fear me» But I (hou'd 
think your uncle Toin a better charaftcr. 

ISmart. What, the politician ? 

Foote. Aye J that every day> after dinner^ 
a$ fpon as the cloth is ren^ov'd, fights the 
battle of Minden, batters the Freqch with 
(herry-ftones, and purfues 'em to the banks 
pf the Rhine in a dream of fpilt port. 

^rf . Qh, 4amn i^ he'll dq. 

Foote, 


* . .\ 
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Foote. Or what fay you to your faiher-ifl- 
law. Sir Timothy? who, tho* as broken- 
winded as a Hounilow poft-horfe, is eter-^ 
nally chaunting YcDetian ballads. Kata tore 
cafahiglia. 

Smart. Admirable! by heavens !— Have 
you got 'em ? 

Foote. No* 

Smart. Then in with 'em, my boy. 

Foote. Not one. 

Smart. Pr'ythce why not ? 

Foote. Why Ipok'e, Smart, tho' you arc, 
in the language oFthe world, my friend, yet 
there is one thing you, I am fure, love bet- 
ter than any body. 

Smart. What's that? 

Foote. Mifchicf. 

Smart. No, pr'ythee— - 

Foote. How now am I fure that you, 
who fo readily give up your relations, may 
not have fome defign upon me ? 

Smart. I don't underfland you. 

Foote. Why, as foon as my charaders 
begin to circulate a little fuccefsfully, my 
mouth is flopp'd in a minute, by the cla- 
mour of your relations,— —Oh, damme,— 
'tis a (hame,— it (hould not be,—— -people 
of diflindion brought upoQ the flage.^-^ 
And fo out of compliment to your coufins, I 
am to be beg^ar'd for treating the public 
with the follies of your family, at yo^r own 
requeft. 

Smarts 
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Smart. How can you think I wou'd be 
fuch a dog ? What the devil, then, are we 
to have nothing perfonal ? Give us the actors 
however. 

Foote. Oh, that's ftale. Befidcs, I think 
they have, of all men, the bed right to 
complain. 

Smart. Howfo? 

Foote. Becaufe, by rendering them ridi- 
culous in their profeflion, you» at the fame 
time, injure their pockets. No^^, as to the 
other gentry, they have providentially fome- 
thing befides their underflanding to rely on •^ 
and the only injury they can receive is, that 
the whole town is then diverted with what 
before, was only the amufement of private 
parties. 

Canker. Give us then a national portrait : 
a Scotchman or an Iri{hman. 

Foote. If you mean merely the dialedt of 
the two countries, 1 can't think it either a 
fubjed: of fatire or humour ; it is an acciden- 
tal unhappinefs, for which a man is no more 
accountable, than the colour of his hair. 
Now alFcdtation I take to be the true comic 
objcd. If, indeed, a North Briton, ftruck 
with a fcheme of reformation, (hould ad- 
vance from the banks of the Tweed, to 
teach the Englifti the true pronunciation of 
their own language, he would, I think, 
merit your laughter: nor would a Dublin 
mechanic, who, from heading the Liberty- 
7 boya 
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boys in a fkirmiih on Ormond Quay, (hoiild 
think he had a right to prelcribe military 
laws to the £rfl cx)mnoiander in Earope, be a 
lefs ridiculous obje£)r. 

Smart. Are there fach ? 

Faote. If you mean that the blunders of a 
few peafants, or the partial principles of a 
fingle fcoundreU are to {land as charaderifti- 
cal marks of a whole country ; your pride 
snay produce a laugh, but, believe me> it is 
at the expence of your underftanding. 

Canker. Heydey^ what a fyftem is here ! 
Laws for laughing ! And pray> fagc Sir^ in- 
ilrudt us when we may laugh with proK 
priety ? 

Foote. At an old beau, a fuperannuated 
beauty, a military coward, a fluttering ora^ 
tor, or a gouty dancer^ In fhort, whoever 
affefts to be what he is not, or drives to be 
what he cannot, is an obje^ worthy the 
poet'§ pen, and your mirth. 

Smart. Pftia, I don't know what you 
mean by your is nots, and cannots*— <lamn'd 
abftrufe jargon. Ha, Canker ! 

Cat^. > Well, but if you will not give us 
perfons, let us have things. Treat us with 
a modern amour, and a ilate intrigue, or a—-* 

Foote. And fo amufe the public ear at the 
expense of private peace. You muft cxcufe 
me. 

Cank. And with thefc principlels, you ex-' 
peft to thrive on this fpot ? 

Smart. 
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Smart. No, no, it won't do. I tell thee 
the plain roafl; and boil'd of the theatres will 
never do at this table. We muft have high 
feafoo'd ragouts, and rich fauces. 

Foote. Why, perhaps, by way of defert, 
I may produce fomething that may hit your 
palate. 

Smart n Your bill of fare? 

Foote. What think you of one of thofe 
itinerant field Orators^ who, tho' at declared 
enmity with common fenfe, have the addrefs 
to poifon the principles; and at the fame 
time pick the pockets, of half our induftrious 
fellow-fubjeds ? 

Conk. Have a care. Dangerous ground. 
Ludere cum facrts, you know. 

Foote. Now I look upon it in a different 
manner. I confider thefe gentlemen in the 
light of public performers, like myfelf ; and 
whether we exhibit at Tottenham-court, or 
the Hay-market, our purpofe is the fame» 
and the place is immaterial; 

Conk. Why, indeed if it be confidercd— 

Foote. Nay, moxe, I mufl beg leave to affert, 
that ridicule is the only antidote againil: this 
pernicious poifon. This is a madnefs that 
argument can never cure : and fhould a little 
wholefome feverity be applied, perfecution 
would be ^ the immediate cry : where then 
can we have recourfe, but to the comic 
mufe? Perhaps, the archnefs and feverity of 

her 
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her fmile may redrefs an evil, that the laws 
cannot reach ^ or reaibn reclaim. 

Cank. Why, if it does not cure thofe al- 
ready diftcmper'd, it may be a means to 
ftop the infection. 

Smart. But how is your' fcheme con-^ 
dufted ? 

Foote. Of that you may judge. We are 
juft going upon a repetition of the piece. I 
ihould be glad to have your opinion. 

Smart. We will give it you. 

Foott. One indulgence: As you are 
Engliflimen^ I think, I need not beg, that 
as from neceflity moft of my performers are 
new, you will allow for their inexperience^ 
and encourage their timidity. 

Smart. But reafonable. 

Foote. Come, then, prompter, begin. 

Fear. Lord, Sir, we are all at a ftand. 

Foote. What's the matter ? 
. Pear. Mrs. O-Schohnefy has returned 
the part of the bawd ; (he fays (he is a gen-f 
tlewoman, and it would be a refledtion on 
her family to do any fuch thing. 

Foote. Indeed! 

Pear. If it had been only a whore, fays 
(he, I (hould not have minded it ; becaufe 
no lady need be a(hamed of doing that. 

Foote. Well, there is no help for it ; but 
thefe gentlemen muft not be difappointed. 
Well, ril do the charadlcr myfclf. 

AC T 


THEMINOR. IS 


« * ■■ 


A C T L 

Sir William Wealthy, anJ Mr. Richard 

Wealthy. 

Sir William. 

4 
* 

COME, come, brother, I know the 
world. People who have their atten- 
tion eternally fixed upon one objedt, can't 
help being a little narrow in their notions. 

R. Weal. A fagacious remark that, and 
highly probable, that we merchants, who 
maintain a conflant correfpondence with the 
four quarters of the world, (hould know 
lefs of it than your fa(hionable fellows, whofe 
whole experience is bounded by Wcftminfter 
bridge. 

Sir Will. Nay, brother, as a proof that I 
am not blind to the benefit of travelling, 
George, you know, has been in Germany 
thefe four years. 

R. Weal. Where he is well grounded in 
gaming and gluttony; France has furniihed 
bini with fawning and flattery 5 Italy equip'd 
hio) with capriols and cantatas: and thus ac- 

complifli'd. 
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compli(h'd» my young gentleman is return^ 
with a cargo of whores^ cooks^ valets de 
chambre, and fiddleftickSf a moft yaluablc 
member of the Briti(h commonwealth. 

Sir WilL You diilike then my fyftem of 
education ? 

U. Weal. Moft finccrely. 

Sir mil. The whole ? 

R. Weal. Every particular. 

Sir* WilL The early part, I fliould ima- 
gine, might merit your approbation. 

-R. Weal. Leaft of all. What, I fuppofe, 
becaufe he has run the gauntlet thro' a pub- 
lic fchool, where, at fixteen, he had prac- 
tised more vices than he would otherwife 
have heard of at fixty. 

Sir WilL Ha, ha, prejudice ! 

R. Weal. Then» indeed, you removed 
him to the univerfity ; where, left his mo«« 
rals fhould be mended, and his underftand-* 
ing improved, you fairly fet him free from 
the reftraint of the one, and the drudgery of 
the other, by the privileged diftindtion of a 
filk gown and a velvet cap. 

Sir Will. And all thefe evils, you think, 
a city education would haire prevented ? 

R. Wealth. Doubtlefs.^— Proverbs, pro- 
verbs, brother William, convey wholefome 
inftruiftion. Idlenefs is the root of all eviL 
Regular hours, conftant employment, and 
good example, can't fail to form the mind. 

Sir 
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Sir Will. Why truly, brother, had you 
(luck to your old civic vices, hypocrify, cou- 
zeaagCji and avarice, I don't know, whether 
I might not have comntiitted George to youir 
care ; but you cockneys now beat us fub- 
urbians at our own weapons. What, old 
boy, times are changed fince the date of thy 
indentures ; when the fkek, crop-eared pren- 
tice us'd to dangle after his miftrefs, with 
the great bible under his arm, to St. Bride's^ 
on a Sunday ; bring home the text, repeat 
the divifions of the difcourfe, dine at twelve, 
and regale, upon a gaudy day,- with buns 
and bcec at IQlngton, or Mile-End. 
JR. Weal. Wonderfully facetious ! 
Sir Will. Our modern lads are of a diffe- 
rent metal. They have their gaming clubs 
in the Garden, their little lodgings, the fnug 
depofitories of their rufty fwords, and occa- 
fional bag-wigs i their horfes for the turf; 
ay, and their commiffions of bankruptcy ipo, 
before they are well out of their time. 
R. WeaL Infamous afperfion f 
Sir Will. But the l^ft meeting at New- 
market, lord Lofty received at the hazard- 
table, the identical note from the individual 
taylor to whom he had paid it but the day 
before, for a new fet of liveries. 
JR. Weal. Invention! 

Sir Will. Thefe are anecdotes you will 
never meet with in your weekly travels from 

C Cateaton- 
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Cateiatoh-ftreet to your boarded box i& Clap- 
ham, brother. 

R. JFeakh. And yet that boarded box, as 
your prodigal fpendthrift proceeds, will foon 
be the only.feat of the family. 

Sir Will. May be not. Who knows what 
a reformation our proje6t may prociuce ! 

JR. Wealth. I do. None at all. 

Sir Will. Why fo? 

R. Wealth. Beoaufe your means ar« illh 
propprtion'd to their end. Were he my fori, 
I would ferve him 

Sir Will. As y^ have <k>nc your chqglh- 
ten Difcard him. But confider^ I haw 
but one. 

R. Wealth. That would wfcigh hothing 
with me : for» was Charlotte to fet up a will 
of her own, and rejeft the Hian of iity choice^ 
file muft expe<!% to (hare the fate of her fifter. 
I confider families as a fmaller kind of king- 
doms, and would have diipbedience ifi the 
one, as feverely punished, as rebellion in the 
other. Both cut off from iheit irdpeCtive 
ibcieties. 

Sir Will. Poor Lucy! But'forelyyou be- 
gin to relent. Mayn't I intercede ? 
. R. Weal. Look'e, brother, you know 
my mind. I will be abfolute. If I meddle 
with the managemeint of your fon, it is at* 
your own requeft ; hut if difeftly Or ihdi- 
reftly, you interfere with my banifliment of 
that wilful^ headilrong, difobedient hufiy, 

all 
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all ties between us are broke ; and I (hall no 
more remember you as a brother, than I do 
h^r as a child. 

SitWiU. I have done. But to return. 
'You think there is a probability in my plan ? 

R. Weal. I (hall attend the iiTue. 

Sir Will. You wHl lend your aid, how- 
ever ? 

R. Weal. Wc fliall fee how you go on. 

Enter Servant. 

Sem. A letter, (ir. 

Sir Will. Oh, from Capias, any attorney. 
Who brought it ? 

Serv. The perfon is without, fir. 
Sir Will. Bid him wait. [Reads.l [Exit 

Serv. 

Worthy Sir, 

7 be bearer is the perfon I promised to pro* 
cure. I thought it was proper for you to exa* 
mine him viva voce. So if you adminijler a 
few interrogatories J you will fnd^ by crofs- 
queflioning bim, whether be is a competent per- 
fon to profecute the cayfe you wot of. I mjh 
you a fpeedy ijjue : and as there can be no default 
in your judgment ^ am of opinion it fhouldbe car- 
ried into immediate execution. I am, 

Worthy Sir, &c. 

Timothy Capias* 

C 2 P. S. 
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P. S. The party\s Name is Samuel Shift* 
He is an admirable mime, or mimic^ and moji 
dehSlable company i as we experience every 
Tuefday night at our club, the Magpye and 
Horfe-Jhoe, Fetter-lane. ^ 

JVery methodical indeed, Mr. Capias! John. 

Enter' Servant. 

Bid the perfon, who brought this Letter, walk 
in. [Exit SerV.] Have you any curiofity, 
brother ? 

R. Weal. Not . a jot. I muft to the 
•Change. In the evening you may find me 
in the counting-houfe, or at Jonathan's. 

[£x/>R. Wealthy. 

SFr Will. You fhall hear from me. 

Enter Shift and Servant. 

5hut the door, John, and remember, lam 
not at home. [Exit Serv.] You came from 
Mr. Capias ? 

Skift. I did, fir. 

Sir Will. Your name, I think, is Shift ? 
^ Shift. It is, fir. 
* ^liWill. Did Mr. Capias drop any hint of 
my bus'nefs with you ? 

Shift. None. He only faid, with his 
fpedlacles on bis nofe, and his hand upon his 
chin, Sir William Wealthy is a refpedable 
perfonage, and my client 5 he wants to re- 
tain 
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fain you in a certain afFair, and will op6n the 
cafe, arid give you your brief himfelf: if you 
adhere to his inftruftions, and carry your 
caufe, he is generous, and will discharge 
your bill without taxation. 

Sir JVill. Ha, ha! my friend Capias to a 
hairl Well, fir, this -is no bad fpecimcn of 
your abilities* But fee that the door is faft. 
Now, fir, you are to- 

Shift. A moment's paufe, if you pleafc. 
You muft know. Sir William, I am a pro- 
digious admirer of forms. Now Mr. Capias 
tells me, that it is always the rule, to admi- 
nifter a retaining fee before you enter upon 
the merits. 

Sir Will. Ob, Sir, I beg your pardon! 

Shift. Not that I queftion'd your genero- 
fity; but forms you know ^ 

Sir Will. No apology, I beg. But as we 
are to have a clofer connedion, it may not 
be amifs, by xyay of introduction, to under- 
ftand one another a little. Pray, fir, where 
was you born ? ' 

Shijt. At my father's. 

Sir Will. Hum !-^ — And what was he? 

Shift. A gentleman. 

Sir WilL What was you bred ? 

Shift. A gentleman. 

Sir Will. How do you live? 

Shift. Like a gentleman. 

Sir Will. Cou'd nothing induce you to un- 

bofom yourfclf ? 

C3 Shift. 
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« 

Shift. Look'e, Sir William, there is a 
kind of fomething in your countenance^ a 
certain opennefs and generofity, a je nc {^zi 
quoi in your manner, that I will unlock : 
You (hall fee me all. 

Sir fVilL You will oblige me. 
. Shift. You mud know then, that For- 
tune, which frequently delights to raife the 
nobleft ftrudures from the fimpleft founda- 
tions ; who from a taylor made a pope, from 
a gin-'fliop an emprefs, and many a prime 
minifler from nothing at all, has thought 
fit to raife me to my prefent height, from 
the humble employment of Light your Ho- 
nour A link boy.. 

Sir Will. A pleafant fellow. ■ W ho 
were your parents ? 

Shift. I was produced, fir, by a left-- 
handed marriage, in the language of the 
news-papers, between an illuftrious lamp* 
lighter and an eminent itinerant cat and 
dog butcher.— Cat's meat, and dog's meat. 
I dare fay, you have heard my mother, 
fir. But as to this happy pair I owe little 
befides my being, I fhall drop them where 
they dropt me -in the ftreet. 

Sir Will. Proceed. 
. Shift. My firft knowledge of the world I ' 
owe to a fchool, which has produced many 
a great man ; the avenues of the Play-boufc. 
There, fir, leaning on my extingui(h*d link, 
I learnU dexterity from pick-pock6ts, con- 
nivance 
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nivance from conftables, politics and fafliions 
from footmen^ and the art of making and 
breaking a promife, from their mailers. 
Here, firrah^ light me a-crofs the kenne]. 
■ * 1 hope your honour will remember poor 
Jack, i ' You ragged rafcal, I have no half- 
pence ril pay you the next time I fee 

you. — — But, lack-ai-day, fir, that time I 
faw as feldom as his tradefmen. 

Sir mi/. Very well. 

Sbift, To thefe accompli(hments from 
without the Theatre, I muft add one that I 
obtain'd within. 

Sir IViiL How did you gain admittance 
there ? 

Shift. My merit, fir, that, like my link; 
threw a radiance round me.— —A detach- 
ment from the head-quarters here, took pof- 
ieffion^ in the fummer, of a country corpo* 
ration, where I did the honours of the barn^ 
by fweeping the ftage, and clipping the canr 
dies. There my fkill and addrefs was fo conV 
fpicuous, that it procur'd me thf>^f3me of- 
fice \he enfijing winter, at Drury-Lane, 
where I acquir'd intrepidity s the crown of 
jiU my virtues. 

Sir H^iJi. How did you obtain that ? 

Sbiff. By my poll. For I think, fir, he 
that dares ftand the fhot of the gallery in 
lighting, fnuffiog, and fweeping, the firit 
night of a new play, may bid defiance to the 
iulioryj with all its cuftomary compliments. 

C 4 Sir 
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Dir Will. Some truth in that. 

Shift. But an unlucky crab-apple, apply *d 
to my right eye, by a patriot gingerbread- 
baker froni the Borough, who would not 
fufFer three dancers from Switzerland, be- 
paufe he hated the Frcfnch, forced me to a 
pccipitate retreat. 

Sir m/l. Poor devil ! 

Sbty}. Broglioand Contades have done the 
fan:e. But as it happen'd, like a tennis-ball, 
I rofe higher from the rebound. 

Sir^/7/. Hpwfo? 

Shift. My misfortune, fir, mov*d the com- 
pallion of one pf our performers, a whimfi- 
caiman, he took me into his fervice. To 
him I owe, what I believe, will make me 
ufeful to you. 

Sir fVilL Explain. 

Shift. Why, fir, my mafter was remark- 
ably happy in an art, which, however difef-^ 
tcem'd at prefent, is, by Tully, rcckon'd 
amongft the perfedions of an orator ; Mi- 
mickry. 

Sir fVilL Why, you are deeply read, Mr. 
Shift! 

Shifty A fmattering — But as I was faying, 
fir, nothing came amifs to my mafter. Bi- 
peds, or quadrupeds i rationals, or animals i 
from the clamour of the bar, to the cackle 
of the barn-door j from the foporific twang 
of the tabernacle of Tottenham7Court, to 
the melodious bray of their long-ear'd brcf 

thren 
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tferen in Bunhill-Ficlds ; all were objeds of 
his imitation^ and my attention. In a word, 
fir, for two whole years, under this profef- 
for, I ftudy'd and ftarv'd, impoverifli'd my 
body, and pamper'd my mind ; till thinking 
myfelf pretty near equal to my mafter, I 
made him one of his own bows, and ferup 
for myfelf. 

Sir Will. You have been fuccefsful, I hope. 
Shift. Pretty Well. I can't complain. My 
art^ fir, is a pa(^-par*tout. I feldom. want 
employment. Let's fee how ftand my en- 
gagements. [Pulls out a pocket-book.'] Hum, 
—hum, — Oh ! Wednefday at Mrs. Gam- 
mut's near Hanover- fquare ; there, there, I 
(hall make a meal upon the Mingotti ; for 
her lady(hip is in the opera intereft : but, 
however, I (hall revenge her caufe upon her 
rival Mattei. Sunday evening at Lady Su- 
ftinuto's concert. Thurfday I dine upon the 
actors, v/ith ten Templars, at the Mitre in 
Fleet* ft reet. Friday I am to give the amo- 
rous parly of two intriguing cats in a gutter, 
with the difturbing of a hen^rooft, at Mr. 
Deputy Sugarfops, near the Monument. So 
fir, you fee my hands are full. In (hort. Sir 
William, there is not a buck or a turtle de- 
voured within the bills of mortality, but, 
there I may, if I pleafe, ftick a napkin un- 
der my chin. 

Sir 
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Sir mi/. Tm afraid, Mr, Shift/ 1 rouft 
break in a little upon your engagements ; hut 
you {hall be bo lofcr l^ the bargain. 

Shift. Command me. 

Sir /ST/V/. You can be fecret as well as fer-^ 
viceable ? 

Shift. Mute as a mackreL 

Sir Jf^ilL Come hither then. If you bo* 
tray me to niy Ton 

Shift. Scalp me. 

Sir /T/V/. Enough.— You muft know then, 
• the hopes of our family are, Mr* Shifty 
centered in one boy. , 

Shift. And, I warranty he is a hopeful one* 

-Sir fFi//. No interruption, I beg. George 
has been abroad thefe four years, and from 
his late behaviour, I have reafon to believe, 
that had a certain event happened, which I 
am afraid he wiflied,-^my death-—— 

S/iift. Yes; that's natural enough. 

Sir fP^i/l. Nay, pray,--^there wou'd foon be 
an end to an ancient and honourable family. 

Shift. Very melancholy indeed. Butfa-* 
milies, like befoms, will wear to the fiumps, 
and finally fret out, as you fay. 

Sir JVii/. Pr ythee peace for five minutes, 

Shift. I am tongue-ty'd. 

Sir fFilL Now I have prqjefted a fchemc 
to prevent this calamity. 

Shift. Ay, I fliould be glad to hear that. 

Sir fVi/l. I am going to tell it you. 

Shift. Proceed. 

Sir 
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Sir Will. George, as I have contrived ir» 
(hall experience all the mifery of real ruin^ 
without running the leaf): rifque. 

Shift. Ay, that will be a coup de naattre. 

Sir fFill. I have prevail'd upon his uncle, 
a wealthy citizen ■ 

Shift. I don't like aci(y plot. 

Sir Will. I tell thee it is my own. * 

Shift. I beg pardon. 

Sir Will. My brother, I fay, (bmc time 
fiace wrote him a circumftantial account of 
my death ; upon which, he is returned, in 
full expectation of fucceeding to my eflate. 

Shift. Immediately. 

Sir Will. No; when at agc.^ In about 
three months. 

Shift. I underftand you. ^ 

Sir Will. Now, fir, guefiing into what 
hands my heedlefs boy would naturally fall, 
on his return, I have, in a feign'd charac- 
ter, ftiTociated myfelf with a fet of rafcals, 
who will fpread every bait that can fiatt<^r 
folly, inflame extravagance, allure inexpc** 
rience, or catch credulity. And when, by 
their means, he thinks himfelf reduc'd to 
the lail extremity ; loft even to the moft di-* 
flant hope 

Shift. What then? 

Sir Will. Then will I flep in like his guar- 
dian-angel, and fnatch him from perdition. 
If, mortify'd by mifery, he becomes con* 
£:ious of his errors, I have fav'd my fon ; 

but 
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but if, on the other hand^ gratitude can't 
bind, nor ruin reclaim him, I will caft him 
out, as an alien to my blood, and truft for 
the fupport of my name and family to a 
remoter branch. 

Shift. Bravely refolv'd. But what part am 
I to fuftain in this drama ? 

Sir fFt'IL Why, George, you are to know, 
is already ftript of what money he could 
command, by two Iharper.s : but as I never 
truft theni out of my fight they can't de- 
ceive me. 

Shift. Out of your fight ! 
^ Sir fFUL Why, I tell thee, I am one, of 
the knot: an adept in their fcicnce, can i 

flip, (hufHe, cog, or cut with the beft of ' 

'cm. 

Shift. How do you efcape your fon's no- 
tice ? 

Sir fFill. His firm perfuafion of my death, 

with the extravagance of my difguife. 

Why, I wou'd engage to elude your pene- 
tration, when I am beau'd out for the baron. 
But of that by and by. He has recourfe, 
after his ill fucCefs, to the cent, per cent, 
gentry, the ufurers, for a farther fupply. 

Shift. Natural enough. 

Sir JFiU. Pray do you know, — I forgot 
his name, — a wrinkled old fellow, in a 
thread-bare coat ? He fits every morning. 
From twelve till two, in the left corner of 
Lloyd's cofFee^houfc; and every evening, from 

five 
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five till eight, under the clock, at the Tem- 
ple-exchange. 

Shift. What, little Transfer the broker ! 

Sir Will. The fame. Do you know him ? 

Shift. Knowrhim! Ay, rot him. It was 
but laft EafterTuefday, he had me lurn'd 
out at a feaft, in Leather-feller's Hall, for 
finging Room for Cuckolds, like a parrot ; 
and vow'd it meant a refledlion upon the 
whole body corporate. 

Sir Will. You have reafon to remember 
him. ^ 

Shift, Yes, yes, 1 recommended a minor 
to him myfelf, fpr the loan only of fifty 
pounds ; and wou'd you believe it, as I hope 
to be fav'd, we din'd, fupp'd, and wetted 
five and thirty guineas upon tick, in meet- 
ings at the Crofs-keys, in order to fettle the 
terms ; and after all, the fcoundrel would 
not lend us a ftiver. 

Sir Will. Cou*d you perfonate him ? 

Shift. Him! Oh, you (hall fee me (hift 
into his (hamble in a minute : and, with a 
withered face, a bit of a purple nofe, a cau- 
tionary ftammer, and a ileek filver head, I 
would undertake to deceive even his banker. 
But to fpeak the truth, , I have a friend that 
can do this inimitably well. Have not. you 
fomething of more confequence for me ? , 

Sir Will. I have. Cou'd not you, mafler 
Shift, aflume another ihape ? You have at- 
tended audions ? 

Shift. 
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Shift. Atiftions! a conftant puff. Deep 
in the myftcry ; a profefled coniioiffcur, from 
a Niger to a nautilus, from the Apollo Bel- 
•Vidcre to a butterfly. 

Sit WiB. One of thefc infinuatfn^, oily 
orators I will get you to perfonate : for wc 
muft have the plate and jewels in our pof- 
feffion, or thej will foon fall into other 
hands. 

Shift. I will do it. 

Sir WilL Within 111 give you farther in- 
ftrudlions. 

Shift. Ill follow you. 

Sir Wiil. [Goings returns.] You will want 
jnaterids.* 

Shift. Oh, my drcfs I can be furnifh'd 
with in five minutes. [Exit Sir Will.] A 
whimfical old blade this. I (hall laujgh if 
this fcheme mifcarries. I have a ftrangc 
mind tp lend it a lift— never had a greater— 
Pho, a damn'd unnatural cx^nneftion this of 
mine! — What have I to do with fathers and 
guardians ! a parcel of preaching, prudent, • 
careful, curmudgeonly — dead to pleafures 
theimfdvcs, and the blaflers of it in others 
—Mere dogs in a manger — ^No, no, I'll 
veer, tack about, open my budget to the 
boy, and join in a counter-plot. But hold, 
hold, friend Stephen, fee firft how the land 
lies. Who knows whether this Germanized 
genius has parts to comprehend^ or ipirit to 
reward thy merit. There's danger in that, 

ay, 
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ay, marry is thene. 'Egad before I flnft the 
heini» Til firft leKCiiii^me the coaft ; and tfceti 
if thtpe be bat at bold fhore and a good bot- 
tom, have a ca^e, obi Square Toes, you will 
meet with your match* [Exit. 

E/rter Sir Gcoi^, Loader, and Servant. 

Sir Geo. Let the Martk pannek for the 
if^-a-Ti^ be c^rxded to Long^Acre, and the 
pyc-balls fcnt to Hall's to be bitted— —You 
will give me leave to be in your debt till the 
evening, Mr. LoadOTv I iiave juft enough 
left to difcharge the baron ; and we tnuft, 
,^ma k«)w» i>e fHin Auai iWich liim^ for the 
credit of the cobntry, 

.Load. Fine him, a fnubwnos'd Qm ^f a 

h^astn. Leivani: mse^ irat he got 'tnotsifi^h lafl: 

night to purchafe a pcinoipaUty ^amtnigft his 

. coiintcyiExen^ the ii^-duacchi^anS' and tiuf- 

&riaiw* 

Sir Geo. You had your flia^e, Mr. 
Lbatfer^ 

Load. Who, I! Lurch me at four, fe«t'I 
"Wasmark'd to the top ofyoor tiiick, by the 
foaroa, my destr. What^ I am no <:ii^ae 
Jind quarter rman. Colme, Ihail we have a 
^ in the hiftory of the Four Kings this 
morning ? 

Sir Kjvq. Railiher too early. Befides, it is 
the rule abroad, never to engage a-frc/b, till 
■ our old fcores are difcharg'd. 

Load* 
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Z/^ad. Capot me^ but thofe lads abroad 
are pretty, fellows, let'em fay what they will. 
Here, fir, they will vowel you, from father 
to fon, to the twentieth generation. They 
^wou'd as foon now-a-days pay a tradefman's 
bill, as a play debt. All fenfe of honour is 
gone, not a ftiver ftirring. They cou'd as 
foon raife the dead as two pounds two; nick 
me, but I have a great mind to tie up, and 
ruin the rafcals— What, has Tranfcr been 
here this morning? 

a 

'E»/^Dick. • 

• • • 

Sir Geo. tiXi-^ Body here this morning, 
Dick? 

DicK No body, your honour. 
hood. Rcpiq^e the rafcal. He promised 
to be here before me. 

T>i€k. I beg your honour's pardon. Mrs. 
Cole from the Fizzz^, was here, between 
, feven and eight. 

Sir Geo. An early hour for a lady of her 
calling. , 

Dick. Mercy on me ! The poor gentle- 
woman is mortally altered fince wef us'd to 
lodge there, in our jaunts from Oxford; 
wrapt up in flannels ; all over the rheuma- 
tife. 

Load. Ay, ay, old Moll is at her lad 
ftake. 

Dick. 
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Jbtck. She bade me fay, (he juft ftopt in 
her way to the tabernacle ; after the exhor- 
tation, (he fays, (he'll call again. 

Sir Geo. Exhortation ! Oh, I recoiled^. 
Well, whilft they only make profclytcs frocrt 
that profe(fion, they are heartily welcome 
to them. She does not mean to make me sL 
convert ? 

Dick. I believe (he has fome fach de(igii 
upon me; fcr (he ofFer'd me a book of hymns, 
a (hilling, and a dram, to go along with her. 

Sir Geo. No bad fchetne, Dick. Thou 
haft a fine, fober, pfalm-dnging couritc/- 
nance j and when thou haft been fome titnt 
in their trammels, may 'ft make as able ^ 
teacher as the bcft of 'em. 

Dick. Laud, (ir, I want learning. 

Sir Geo. Oh, the fpirit, the fpirit will fup- 
ply all that, Dick, never fear, 

Enfer Sir William, as a Gertndn barotii 

My dear baron, what news from the Hay-* 
market? What fays the. Florenza? Docs (hd 
yield ? Shall I be happy ? Say yes^ and com- 
mand my fortune. 

Sir Will. I was never did fee fo fine a wo- 
man (ince I was leave Hamburgh ; dere was 
all de colour, all red and white, dat wa$ 
quite natural; point d'artifice. Then (he-, 
was dance and fing ■ I vow to heaven, I » 
was never fee de like ! 

D Sir 
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Sir Geo. But how did '(he receive my ctn- 

baffy ? What hopes ? 

Sir fFil/. Why dere was, monfieur le che- 
valier, when I firft enter, dree or four damn'd 
queer people; ah, ah, dought I, by gad I 
guefs your bufinefs. Dere was one fat big 
woman's, dat I know long time : le valet de 
chambre was tell me dat (he came from a, 
grand merchand; ha, ha, dought I, by your 
leave, ftick to your (hop ; or, i6 you muft 
have de pretty girl, dere is de play-hous, dat 
do very well for you ; but for dp opera, par- 
donnez, by gar dat is meat for your mafler. 

Sir Geo. Infolent niechanic !— but ftic de- 
fpis'd him ? 

Sir fFil/. Ah, may foy, he is damn'd rich, 
has beaucoup de guineas; but after de fat 
wotnzn was go, I was fell the fignora, ma- 
dam, der is one certain chevalier of dis coun- 
try, who has traveird, fee de world, bien 
fait, well made, beaucoup d'Efprit, a great 
deal of monies, who beg, by gar, to have de 
honour to drow himfelf at your feet. 

Sjr Geo. Well, well, baron. 

Sir fVilL She afka your name ; s^s foon as 
I tell her, aha, by gar, dans an inftant, flie 
melt like de lomp of fugar : fhe run to her 
bureau, and, in de minute, return wid de 
paper. 

Sit Geo. Give it me. . [ReaJs^ 


Les 
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Les preliminair€s d'uhe traite entre le che^a^ 
tier Wealthy^ andlajignora Diamenti. 

A bagatelle, a trifle : (he fhall have it. 

Loadi Hark'e, knight, what is all tha( 
there outlandifli fluff? 

Sir Geo. Readj read ! The eloquence of 
angels, my dear baron ! 

Load. Slam me^ but the rfian's mad ! I 
don't underfland their Gibberifh— — What 
i3 it in Englifh ? 

Sir Geo. The preliminaries of a fubfidy 
treaty, between Sir G. Wealthy, and fignora 
Florenza ; that the faid fignora will refign 
the pofTeffion of her perfon to the faid Sir 
George, Cn the payment of three hundred 
guineas monthly, for equipage, tabic, do-* 
meflicSy drefs, dogs, and diamonds; her 
debts to be duly difcbarged, and a note ad- 
vanced of five hundred by way of entrance^ 

Load. Zounds^ what a cormorant ! She 
qiufl be devilidi handfome. 

Sir Geo. I am told fo- 

Load. Told fo ! Why did you never fee 
her ? 

» 

Sir Geo. No ; and poflibly never may, but 
froni my box at the opera, 

Load. Hey-day! Why what the devil — 
Sir Geo. Ha, ha, you flare, I don't won- 
der at it. This is an elegant refinementy 
iinknown to the grofs voluptuaries of this 

D 2 part 
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part of the world. This is, Mr. Loader, 
what may be called a debt to your dignity : 
for an opera girl is as efTential a piece of 
equipage for a man of fafliion, as his coach. 

Load. The devil ! 

Sir Geo. 'Tis for the vulgar only to enjoy 
wliat they poffefs : the diAin£lion of ranks 
and conditiorvs are, to have hounds, and ne- 
ver hunt; cooks, and dine at taverns; houfes, 
you ncvef inhabit; ipiftreffes, you never 
enjoy— — 

Load. And debts, you never pay. Egad, 
I am not furpriz'd at it; if this be your 
trade, no wander that you want money for 
neceflaries, when you give fuch a damn'd 
deal for nothing at all. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mris. Cole, to wait upon your ho- 
nour. 

Sir Geo. My dear baron, run, difpatch my 
affair, conclude my treaty, and thank her 
for the very reafonable conditions* 

Sir mil. I fall. 

Sir Geo. Mr. Loader, fhall I trouble you, 
to introduce the lady ? She is, I think, your 
acqtiaintance. 

Load. Who, old Moll? Ay, ay, (he's your 
market-woman. I wou'd not give fix-pence 
for your fignora^. One armful of good, 
wholefome Britifli beauty, is worth a (hip- 

4 load 
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load of 'their trapfing, tawdry, trollops. But 
hark*e, baron, how much for the table ? 
'Why (he niuft have a devilifti large family, 
or a monftrous ftomach. 

Sir Will. Ay, ay, dere, is her moder, la 
complaifante to walk in de Park, and to go 
to de play ; two broders, deux valets, dree 
Spanifh lap-dogs, and de monkey. 

Load. Strip me, if I wou'd let five ftiil- 
lings agaitift the whole gang. May my 
partner renounce with the game in his 
hand, if I were you, knight, if I would 
not ' . . [Ex. Bar. 

Sir Xjeo. But the lady waits. [Ex. Load.] 
A ft range fellow this. What a whimfical 
jargon he talks.. Not an idea abftradted from 
play. To fay truth, I am fincerely fick of 
, my acquaintance: But, however, I have the 
firft people in the kingdom to keep me in 
countenance. Death and the dice level all 
diftin<ftions. . 

Enter Mrs. Cole, fupporfed by ^ Loader and 

Dick. 

Mrs. Cole. Gently, gently, good Mr^ 
Loader.' 

Load. Come along, old Moll. Why, you 
jade, you look as rofy this morning, I muft 
have a fmack at your muns. Here, tafte her, 
ihe is as good as old hock to get you a fto- 
mach, Mrs. 

P3. 
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Mrs. Cole^ Fye, Mr, Loader, I thought 
you had forgot me. 

Load. I forget you ! I would as, foon for-? 
get what is trumps. 

Mrs. Cole. Softly, foftly, young man. 
There, there, mighty well. And how does 
your honour do ? I han't feen your honour, 
I can't tell the— Oh ! mercy on me, thcrc'S 
a twinge \ , 

Sir Geo. What is the matter, Mrs. Cole ? 

Mrs. Cole. My old diforder, the rheumar 
tife ; I han't been able to get a wink o f !^ 
ph la ! what, you have been in town thcfe 
two days ? 

Sir Geo. Since Wednefday. 

Mrs. Cole. And never once call'd upon old 
pole. No, no, I am worn out, thrown by 
and forgotten^ like a tatter'd garn^ent, as 
Mr. Squintum fays. Oh, he is a idear man ! 
But for him I had been a loft flieep ; never 
known the comforts of the new birth ; no, 
■ — —There's your old friend, Kitty Carrot, 
at home, ftill. What^ fliall we fte you this 
evening ? I have kept the green room for 
you ever fince I heard you were in town. 
• Load. What, ihall we t^ke a fnap-J^told 
Moll's. Hey, beldam, have yoii a good 

batch of Burgundy abroach ? 

Mrs. Cole. Bright as a ruby; and for fla- 
your ! You know the colonel He and 
Jenny Cummins drank three flaiks, hand to 
fift, laft night. ' ' 

Load^ 
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- Load. What, and bilk thee of thy (hare ? 

Mrs, Cole. Ah, don't mention it, Mr. 
Loader. No, that's all over with me. The 
time has • been, when I could have carn'd 
thirty (hillings a day by my own drinking, 
and the next morning was neither fick nor 
forry: But now, O laud, a thimbleful turns 
me topfy-turvey. 

Load. Poor old girl ! 

Mrs Cole. Ay, I have done with thefe idle, 
vanities- my thoughts are fix'd.upon a bet- 
ter place. What, I fuppofe, Mr. Loader, 
you will be for your old friend the black-ey'd 
girl, from Rofemary-Lane. Ha, ha ! Well, 
'tis a merry little tit. A thoufand pities (he's 

fuch a reprobate ! But (hell mend ; her 

time is not come : all (hall have their call, 
as Mr. Squintum fays, fooner or later; re- 
-generation is not the work of a day. No, 
no, no, — Oh ! ' ^ . 

Sir Geo. Not worfe, I hope. 

Mrs: Cole. Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, ne- 
ver eafy, abed or up, all's one. Pray, ho* 
neft friend, have you any clary, or mint*- 
water in the houfe ? 

Dick. A cafe of French d;-ams. 

Mrs. Cole. Heaven defend me ! I would 
not touch a dram for the world. 

Sir Ceo. They are but cordials, Mrs. Cole, 
fetch 'em, you blockhead. [Ex. Dick. 

Mrs. Cole. Ay, I am a going ; a wafting 
?nd a wafting. Sir George. What . will 

D 4 become 
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become of the houfe when I am gone, hea- 
yen knows.— rr-rNo.—^ — ^When pcdple are 
mifs'd, then they are mourped. Sixteen years 
fiave I liv'd in the Garden, comfortably and 
creditably 5 and, tho' I fay it, could have 
got bail any hour of tjie day : Reputable 
^radefmen, Sir George, neighbours, Mr. 
Loader knows ; no knock me down doings 
in my houfe. A fct of regular, (cdate, fo^ 
ber cuftomers. No rioters. Sixteen did I 
fay— Ay, eighteen years I have paid fcot and 
}ot in the pariih of St. PauFs, and during 
the whole time, no body have faid, Mrs, 
Cole, why do you fo? Unlefs twice that I 
was before Sir Thomas De Val, and thre^ 
limes in the round*houfe. 

Sir Geo. Nay, don't weq>, Mrs. Cole. 
. Load. May I lofe deal, with an honour at 
bottom, if old Moil does not bring tears into 
my eyes. ^ 

Mrs. Cole. However, it is a comfort after 
^\]j to thirik oqe has pafl thro^ the world 
with credit and character. Ay, a good name-, 
as Mr. Squintunl fays, is better than a gal- 
Jipot of ointment. ^ 

Enter Dick, with a dram. 

Load Come, hafte, Dick, hafle; forrow 
fs dry. HcrC| Moll, fhall I fill thee a bum- 
per ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Cole. Hold, hold, Mr. Loader! Hea* 
yen help you, I could as foon fwallow the 
Thames. Only a fip, to keep the gout out 
of my ftomach. 

Load. Why then, here's to thee.— Levant 
me, but it is fupernaculum.— -Speak when 
you have enough. 

Mrs. Cole. I won't trouble you for the 
glafs ; my hands do fo tremble and (hake^ I 
(hall but fpiU the good creature. 

Load. Well pulFd. But now to buiinefs. 
Pr ythee, Moll, did not I fee a tight young 
wench in a linen gown, knock at your door 
this morning ? 

Mrs. Coie. Ay ; a young thing from the 
country. ^ 

Load. Could we not get a peep at her this 
evening ? 

Mrs. Cole. ImpoiSble ! She is engag'd to 
Sir Timothy Xotter. I have taken earneft 
' for her thefe three months. 

Load. Pho, what fignifies fuch a fellow 
as that ! Tip him an old trader, and give 
her to the knight. 

Mrs. Cole. Tip him an old trader !•— Mercy 
en us, where do you expccft to go when you 
die, Mr, Loader ? 

Load. Crop me, but this Squihtum has 
turn'd her brains. 

Sir Geo; Nay, Mr. Loader, I think the 

gentleman has wrought a moft happy refor-?- 

p)ation. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Cole. Oh, it was a wonderful work* 
There had 1 been toffing in a fea of fin^ 
without rudder or compafs. And had not 
the good gentleman piloted mc into the har-* 
bour of grace, I muft have ftruck again (I the 
rocks of reprobation, and have been quite 
fwallow'd up in the whirlpool of defpair. 
He was the precious inftrument of my fpiri- 
tual fprinkling.— But however, Sir George, 
if your mind be fet upon a young country 
.thiftgij to-morrow night I believe I can fur-^ 
tjifli you. 

Load. As how ? v 

Mrs. Cole. I have advertised this morning, 
in the regifter-office, for fervants under fe- 
venteen ; and ten to one but I light on fome-r 
thing that will do. 

Load. Pillory me, but it has a face. 

Mrs. Cole. Truly, confiftently \yith my 
confcience, I woud do any thing for your 
honour. 

Sir Geo. Right, Mrs. Cole, never lofe fight 
of that monitor. But pray, how long has this 
heavenly change been wrought in you ? 

Mrs. Cole. Ever fince my laft vifitation of 
the gout. Upon my firft fit, feven years ago, 
1 began to have my doubts, and my waverr 
ings ; but I was loft in a labyrinth, and no 
body to Ihew me the road. One time, I 
thought of dying a Roman, which is truly 
•a comfortable comoiunion enoughTor one of 
us: but it wou'd not do. 
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Sir Geo. Why not ? 

Mrs. Cole. I went one fumtner over to 

« 

Boulogne to repent 5 and, wou'd you believe 
it, the barefooted, bald-pate' beggars wouW 
not give me abfolution, without I quitted 
iny bufinefs— — Did you ever hear of fuch 
afet of fcabby— — -Befides, I cou'd not bear 
their barbarity. Would you believe it, Mr. 
Loader, they lock up for their lives, in a 
nunnery, the prettieft, fweeteft, tender, young 

things 1 Oh, fix of them, for a feafon, 

wou'd finifli my bufinefs here, and then I 
(hou d have nothing to do, but to think of 
hereafter. 

Load. Brand me, what a country ! 

Sir Geo. Oh, fcandalous ! 

Mrs. Cole. O no, it would not do. So, 
in my laft illnefs, I was wijfh'd to Mr. Squin* 
turn, who ftept in with his faving grace, got 
me with the new birth, ind I became, as 
you fee, regenerate, and another creature. 

Enter Dick. 

^ Dick. Mr. Transfer, fir, has fent to know 

if your honour be at home. 

Sir Geo. Mrs. Cole, I am mortify'd to 

part with you. But bus'nefs, you know- 
Mrs. Cole. True, fir George. Mr. Loader, 

your arm—- — Gently, oh, oh ! 

• Sir Geo. Wou'd you take another thina- 

|)leful, Mrs. Cole ? 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. C(?/^. Not a drop 1 fhall fee you 

this evening ? 

Sir Geo. Depend upon me, 

Mrs. Co/e. To morrow I hope to fuk you 
W e are to have, at the tabernacle, an 
occafional hymn, with a thankfgiving ferinon 
for my recovery. After which, I fliall call 
at the regifter office, and fee what goods my 
advertifea>ent has brought in. 

Sir Geo. Extremely obliged to you> Mrs. 
Cole. 

Mrs. dale. Or if that ihould not do, I have 
a tid bit at home, will fuit your ftomach. 
Never brufh'd by a beard. Well, heaven 
blefs you — Softly, have a care, Mr. Loader 

* Richard, you may as well give me the 
bottle into the chair, for fear I fhould be 
taken ill on the road. Gently— ^^ — »fo, fo! 

[Exit Mrs. Cole and Loader. 

Sir Geo. Dick, ftiew Mr. Transfer in — — ^ 
Ha, ha, what a hodgepodge 1 How the jade 
has jumbled together the carnal and the fpi- 
ritual ; with what caff fhe reconciles her new 
birth to her old calling ! — No wonder thefe 
preachers have plenty of prolHj^tes, whilft 
they have the addrefs fo comfortably to 
blend the hitherto jarring intcrefts of the 
two worlds, T 

Enter Loader. 

Well, knight, I have housM her; but 
they want you within, fir. 
' §ir Geo.. Til go to them iipmediately, 

ACT 
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ACT II. 

\ 

Enter Dick, introducing Transfer* 

Dick. Ti 4[ Y* maftcr will come to you pre- 
iVlfently. 

Enter Sir George, 

Sir Geo. Mr. Transfer, your fervant. 

Tranjl Your Honour's very humble. I' 
thought to have found Mr. Loader here. 

Sir Geo. He will return immediately* 
Well, Mr, Transfer— —but takfe a chair— 
you have had a long walk. Mr. Loader, I 
prefume, open'd to you the urg;ency of my 
bus'nefs. 

Tranf. Ay, ay, the general cry, money, 
money ? I don't know, for my part, where 
all the money is flown to. Formerly a note, 
with a tolerable endorfement, was as current 
aB caih. If your uncle Richard now wou'd 
joirt in this fecurity ■ 

Sir Geo. Impoffiblc. 

Tranf. Ay, like enough. I wifli you were 
of age, 

# Sir 
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Sir Geo. So do I. Bat as that will be.coiiJ» 
fidcr'd in the premium^ 

^ranf. True, true 1 fee you under- 

ftand bus'nefs-— — And what fum docs yotrr 
honour lack^at prefeqt ? 

Sir G^^. Lack I' How much have you 

brought ? 

Tranf. Who, I ? Dtar me ! none. 

Sir Geo. Zotinxls, none ! 

Tranf. Lack-a-day, none to be had, I 
think. All the morning have I been upon 
the hunt. There, Ephraim Barebones, the 
tallow chandler, in Thames-ftreet, us'd to 
be a never-failing chap ; not a guinea to be 
got *there. Then I totter'd away to Nebu- 
chadnezzar Zcbulon, in the Old Jewry, hut 
it happen'd to be Saturday ; and they never 
touch on the Sabbath, you know. 

Sir Geo. Why what the, devil can I do ? 

Tranf, Good, me, I did not know your 
honour had been foprefs'd. 

Sir Geo. My Honour preft ! Yes, my Ho- 
nour is not only preft, but ruin'd, unlefs I 
can raife money to redeem it. That block- 
head Loader, to depend upon this old doat- 
ing 

T^ranJ. Well, well, now I declare, I am 

quite forry to fee your Honour in.fuch a takings 

Sir Geo. Damn your forroyv. 

Tranf. But come, don't be oaft down : 

Tho' money is not to be had, money ^s worth 

may, and that's the fame thing. 

. ' Sir 
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Sir Geo. How, dear Transfer ? 

Tranf. Why I have, at rpy warehoufe in 
the city, ten caiks of whale-blubber, a large 
cargo of Dantzick dowlafs, with a curious 
fortment of Birmingham hafts, and Whit- 
ney blankets for exportation. 

Sir Geo. Hey ! 

Tranf. And (lay, ilay, then, again, at my^ 
country-houfe, the bottom of Gray's-inn- 
Lane, there's a hundred tun of fine old hay, 
only damaged a little laft winter, for want of 
thatching ; with forty load of flint ftoncs. 

Sir Geo. Well. 

Tranf., Your Honour may have all thcfe 
for a reafonable profit, and convert them 
into cafh. 

Sir Geo. Blubber and blankets? Why, you 
old rafcal, do you banter me ? 

Tranf. Who IPO la\v, marry heaven 
forbid. 

Sir Geo. Get out of my — you ftutterring 
fcoundrel. . 

Tranf. If your Honour wou'd but hear 
me ■ 

Sir Geo. Troop, I fay, unlefs yoii have a 
mind to go a fliorter way than you came. 
\Ex. Tr.] And yet there is fomething fo un- 
commonly ridiculous in his propofal, that 
were my mind more at eafe. [Enter Loader.] 
So, fir, you have recommended me to a fipc 
fellow. 

Load. Wljat's the matter ? 

Sir 
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Sir Geo. He can't fupply me with a (hil- 
ling ! and wants, befides, to make me a 
dealer in dowkfs. 

Load, hjf and a very good commodity 
too. People that are upon ways and means, 
muft not be nice, knight. A pretty piece of 
work you have made h^e ! Thrown up the 
cardsj, with the game in your hands. 

Sir Geo. Why, pr ythee, of what ufe wou*d 
bis 

Load. Ufe! of every ufe. Procure you 
the fpanfcers, my boy. I have a broker, that 
in a twinkling, ihall take ofFyoor bargain. 

Sir Geo. lodeed 1 

f 

Load. Indeed ! Ay, indeed. Y014 fit down 
to hazard, and not know the chances ! Dl 
call him bacL— Holo, Transfer.— A pretty, 
little, bufy, bulling — You may travel mile^. 
before you will meet with bis match. If 
there is one pound in the city, he will get it. 
He creeps^ like a ferret, into their bags, and 
makes the yellow boys bolt again. 

Enter Transfer. 

Come hither, little Transfer ; what, man, 
our Minor was a little too hafty ; he did not 
underftand trap: knows nothing of the 
game, my dear. 

Tranf. What I faid, was to ferye Sir 
George j as he feem'd— — 

Load. I told him fp ; well, well, we will 
tak« thy commodities, were they as many 

more* 
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feut try, prythce, if thou cou'dft not 
procure us ibmc of the ready, for prefcnt 
fpending. . 

7ranf. Let me confidcr. 

Load. Ay, do, come : IhufHc thy brains ; 
never fear the baronet. To let a lord of 
lands want (hiners ; 'tis a fhame. 

Tranf. I do recoUcdt, in this quarter of 
the town, an old friend, that us'd to do 
things in this way. 

Load. Who ? 

Tiranf. Statute, the fcrivenen 

Load. Slaxn me, but he has nick'd the 
chance. 

^ranf. A hard man, matter Loader ! 

Sir Geo. No matter. 

^ranf. His demands are exorbitant. 

Sir G^^. That is no fault of ours. 

Load. Well faid, knight ! 

^ranf. But to fave time, I had better 
mention his terms. 

Load. Unneceflary. 

^ranf. Five per cent, legal intereft. 

Sir Geo. He (hall have it. 

ffranf. Ten, the praemium. 

Sir Geo. No more words. 

Tranf. Then, as you are not of age, five 
more for enfuring your life. 

Load. We will give*it# 

Tranf. As for what he will demand for 
the rifque 

Sir Geo. fie Ihall be fatisfy'd. 

E Iranf. 
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^fanf. You pay the attorney. 

Sit. Geo. Amply, amply; Loader, difjpatch 
him. 

Load. There, there, little Transfer : no^ 
every thing is fettled. AH terms (hall be 
comply'd with, reafonable or unreafonable. 
What, our principal is a man of honour. 
[Ex. Tr.J Hey, my knight, this is doing 
bufinefs. This pinch is a fure card. 

Re-enter Transfer. 

T^fanf. I had forgot one thing. I am not 
the principal ; you pay the brokerage. ' 

Lmd. Ay, ay; and a handfome prefeht 
into the bargain, never fear. 

T^ranf. Enough, enough. ' • 

liOad. Hark'e, Transfer, v^^e'll take the 
Birmingham hafts and Whitney wares. 

^ranf. They (hall be forthcoming.——- 
You would not have the hay, with the flints^? 

Load. Every pebble of 'em. The magi- 
ftrate^ of the Baronet's borough are in/irm 
and gouty. He (hall deal them as new 
pavement. [Ex. Tr.l So, that's fettled. I 
believe, knight, I can lend you a helping 
hand as to the laft article. I know fome 
traders that will trucl^ : fellows with finery* 
Not commodities of fuch clumfey convey- 
ance as old Transfer's. 

Sir Geo. You are obliging* 

Load. 
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Load, ril do it, boy; and get you, into 
the bargain, a bonny audlioriecr, that (halt 
difpofe of 'cm all in a crack, [Exit. , 

Enter Dick. 

Dick. Your uncle, fir, has been Waiting 
ibme time. 

Sir Geo. He comes in a lucky hour. Shew 
him in. [Ex. Dick.] Now for a leifture. My 
fituatidn fha*ri't fink ttiy fpirits, however. 
Here comes the iHufty trader; running over 
with rcmonftranccs. I muft banter the x:it. 

Enter Richard Wealthy. 

R. Weal. So, iir, what, I fuppofc, this isi 
a fpice of your foreign breeding, to let your 
uncle kick his heels ill your hall, whiht 
your prefence chamber is crouded with 
pimps, bawds, and gamefters. 

Sir Geo. Oh, a proof of my refpedt, dear 
nuncle. Would it have been decent now, 
nuncle, to have introduced you into fuch 
company ? * 

R. Weal. Wonderfully confiderate \ Well, 
young man, and what do you think wiH he 
the end of all this ? Here, J have received 
by the laft mail, a quire of your draughts 
from abroad. I fee you are determined our 
neighbours (hould tafte of your magnificence. 

Sir Geo. Yes, I think I did fomc credit to 
my country. 

E 2 R. Weal. 
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R. Weal. And how are all thefe to be 
paid ? ^ 

Sir Geo. That J fubmit to you» dear nun- 
cle. 

R. Weal. From me ! ■ ■■ Not a foufe to 
keep you from the counter. 

Sir Geo. Why then let the fcoundrels ftay. 
It is their duty. I have other demands, debts 
of honour, which muft be difcharg'd. 

R. Weal. Here's a diabolical diftinftion ! 
Here's a proftitution of words ! — ^Honour ! 
'Sdcath, that a rafcal, who has pick'd your 
pocket, fhall have his crime gilded wjth the 
mod facred diftinftion, and his plunder punc- 
tually paid, whilfl: the induftrious mechanic, 
who minifters to your very wants, (hall have 
his debt delay 'd, and his demand treated as 
infolcnt. "^ 

Sir Geo. Oh ! a truce to this thread-bare 
trumpery, dear nuncle. 

R. Weal. I confefs my folly ; but make 
yourlelf eafy ; you won't be troubled with 
many more of my vilits. I own I was weak 
enough to deiign a fhort expoftulation with 
you 5 but as we in the city know the true 
value of time, I ihall take care not to fquan- 
der away any more of it upon you. 

Sir Geo. A prudent refolution. 

R. Weal. One commiffion, however, I 
can't difpenfe with inyfclf from executing. 
■ ■ I t was agreed between your father and 

me. 


k 


T H E M I N O R, 53 

me^ that as he had but one Ton and I one 
daughter—:— 

Sir Geo. Your gettings fliould be added to 
his eftate^ and my coufin Margery and I 
fquat down together in the comfortable ftatc 
of matrimony. 

JR. fFea/. Puppy ! Such was bur intention^ 
Now his lafl: will claims this contra€t. 

Sir Geo. Difpatch, dear nuncle. 

R. Weal. Why then, in a word, fee mc 
here demand the execution. 

Sir Geo. What d'ye mean ? For me to 
marry Margery ? 

R. Weal. I do* 

SlvGeo. What, moi-me? 

JR. Weal. You, you — —Your anfwer, ay 
or no ? 

Sir Geo. Why then concifcly and briefly, 
without evafion, equivocation, or further 
circumlocution,— —No. 

R. Weal. I am glad of it* 

Sir Geo. So am I. 

R. Weal. But pray, if it wou'd not be too 
great a favour, what objections can you 
have to my daughter ? Not that I want to 
remove 'em, but merely out of curiofity. 
What objedtions ? 

Sir Geo. None. I neither know her, have 
feen her, enquired after her, or ever intend it. 

R. Weal. What, perhaps, I aip the ftum*- 
bling block ? 

Sir Geo. You have hit it. 

E 3 R. Weal 
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R, Weal. Ay, now we come to the point. 
Well, and pray- 

Sir Geo. Why it is not fo, much a diflike 
to ypur perfon, tho' that is exceptionable 
enough, but your profeffion, dear nuncle, is 
an infuperable obftacle. 

/?. Weal. Good lack ! And what harm has 
that done, pray ? 

Sir Geo. Done ! So ftain'd, polluted, and 
tainted the whole mafs of your blood, throwa 
fuch a blot on your Tcutcheton, as ten regu- 
lar fucceflions can hardly effacct 

R. Weal. The duce ! 

Sir Geo. And cou'd you now, confiftently 
with your duty ai> a faithful guardian, re- 
commend my union with the daughter of a 
trader ? 

R. Weal. Why, indeed, I afk pardon 3 I 
gni afraid I did not weigh the matter as ma- 
turely as I ought. 

Sir Geo. Oh, a horrid, barbarous fcheme ! 

jR. Weal. But then \ thought her having 
the honour to partake of the faoie fle(h and 
blood with yourfelf, might prove in fonie 
ineafure, a kind of fuller5-Qarih, to fpour 
out the dirty fpots contrafted by commerce. 

Sir Geo. Impoflible ! • 

R. Weal. Befides, here it has been the 
pradtice even of peers. 

-Sir Geo. Don't mention the unnatural in- 
tercourfe ! Thank heav'n, Mr. Richard 
"VVeahhy, my e^lucatiqq has b?ei) in angtber 

cpuntryji 
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country, where I have been too well in- *• 
ftrudted in the value of nobility, to think of 
interaiixing it with the offspring of a Bour- 
gois. Why, what apology cou'd I make to 
my children, for giving them fuch a mo-- 
thcr ? 

R. Weal. I did not think of that. Th^n 
I muil defpair, I am afraid. 

Sir Geo. I can afford but little hopes. 
Tho', upon recolledtion— Is the Griffctte 
pretty ? 

JR. Weal. A parent may be partial. She 
is thought fo. 

Sir Geo. Ah la jolie petite Boqrgoife ! Poor 
girl, I fincercly pity her. And I fuppofe, 
to procure her emerfion from the mercantile 
mud, no confideration wou'd be fpar'd. 

JR. WeaL Why, to be fure, for fuch an 
honour, one wou'd Arain a point. 

Sir Geo. Why then, not totally to deftroy 
your hopes, I do recoUeft an edidl in favour 
pf Brittany ; that when a man of diilinftion 
engages in commerce, his nobility is fuffer'd 
to fleep. 

Ji. Wexd. Indeed ! 

Sir Geo. And upon his quitting the con** 
tagious connexion, he is permitted to refume 
bis rank. 

R. Weal. That's fortunate, 

^\x Geo, So, nuncle Richard, if you will 
fell out pf the flocks, fhut up your counting- 

houlc, 
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houfc, and quit St. Mary Ax for Grofvenor- 
fquare 

R.Weal. What then? 

Sir Geo. Why, when your rank has had 
time to roufe itfelf, for I think your nobi-^ 
lity, nunclc, has had a pretty long nap, if 
the girl's pcrfbn is pleafing, and the pur-^ 
chafe-money is adequate to the honour, \ 
may in time be prevail'd upon to reftore 
her to the right of her family. 

R. Weal. Amafeing condefcenfion 

Sir Geo. Good-nature is my foible. But, 
upon my foul, I wou'd not have gone fo far 
for any body elfe. 

R. Weal. I can contain no longer. Hear 
me, fpendthrift, prodigal, do you know, 
that in ten days your whole revenue won t 
purchafe you a feather to adorn your empty 
head ? " 

Sir Geo. Hey dcy, what's the matter now ? 

jR. Weah And that you derive every acre 
of your boafted patrimony from your great 
uncle, a foap-boiler I 

Sir Geo. Infamous afperiion ! 

jR. Weal. It was his bags, the fruits of his 
honeft induftry, that preferv^d your lazy, 
beggarly nobility. His wealth repaired your 
tottering hall, from the ruins of which, even 
the rats had run. 

Sir Geo. Better our name had peri(h*d! 
Infupportable ! foap-bpiling, uncle ! 

R, Weal 
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R. WeaL Traduce a trader in a country 
of commerce! It is treafon stgainft the com- 
munity; and, for your punifliment, I wou'd 
have you reftorM to the fordid condition from 
whence we drew you, and like your pre- 
deceilbrs, the Pidts, ftripc, painted, and fed 
upon hips, haws, and blackberries. 

Six Geo. A truce, dear haberdaOier. 

JR. JFeaL One pleafure I have, that to this 
goal you are upon the gallop; but have a 
care, the fword hangs but by a thread. 
When next we meet, know me for the ma- 
iler of your fate. [Exit. 

Sir Geo. Infolent mechanic ! But that his 
Bourgois blood wou'd have foil'd my fword-— 

Enter Baron and Loader. 

Sir Will. What is dc matter ? 

Sir Geo. A fellow here, upon the credit 
of a little affinity, has dar'd to upbraid me 
with being fprung from a foap- boiler. 

Sir Will. Vat, you from the boiler of foap ! 

Sir Geo. Me. 

Sir Will. Aha, begar, dat is anoder ting 
—And harka you, mifter monfieur, ha— 
hdw dare a you have d'aiFrontary— « 

Sir Geo. How ! 

Sir Will. De impertinence to fit down, 
play wid me ? 

Sir Geo. What is this ? 

Sir Will. A beggarly Bourgois vis-a-vis, a 
baron of twenty defcents. 

Load. 
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Load. Butbalron ■ ■■ 

Sir JVilL Bygar, I am almoft a(ham*d to ' 
win of fuch a low, dirty— Give me my 
monies, and let a me never fee your face. 

Load. Why, but baron, you miftake this 
thing, I know the old buck this fellow prates 
about. 

Sir Will. May be. 

Load. Pigeon me, as true a gentleman as 
th% grand fignior. He was, indeed, a good* 
jsatur'd, obliging, friendly fellow j and being 
a great judge of foap, tar, and train-oil, he 
us'd to have it home to his houfe, and fell it 
to his acquaintance for ready money, to ferve 
them. 

Sir Will. Was dat all ? 

Load. Upon my honour. 

Sir WilL Oh, dat, dat is anoder ting. By- 
gar I was afraid he was negotiant. 

Load. Nothing like it. 

Enter Dick. 

JDick. A gentleman to enquire for M^ 
Loader. 

Load. I come-*— A pretty foq of a bitch, 
this baron I pimps for the man, picks his 
pocket, and then wants to kick him out of 
jcompany, becaufe his uncle was an oil-man. 

[Exit. 

Sir Wm. I beg pardon^i Qhevalier, I was 
miftake. 

Sir 
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Sir Ge^. Oh^ don't mention it ; had the 
j9am been fadt^ your behaviour was natural 
enough. 

Enter Lozdcr. 

Load. Mr. Smirk, the audioneer. 
Sir Geo. Shew him in, by all means. 

[Exit Loader* 
Sir fTill. You have affair. 
Sir Geo. If you'll walk into the next room, 
they will be finifhed iji five minutes* 

Enter Loader, whb Shift as Smirk. 

Load. Here, mailer Smirk, this is the 
gentleman. Hark'e, knight, did I not tell 
you, old Moll was your mark ? Here ihe 
has brought you a pretty piece of man's meat 
already ; as fweet as a nofegay, and as ripe 
as a cherry, you rogue. Difpatch him, mean 
time we'll manage the girl. [Exit. 

Smirk. You are the principal. 

Sir Geo. Even fo. I have, Mr. Smirk, 
fome things of a confiderable value, which 
I want to difpofe of immediately. 

Smirk. You have ? 

Sir Geo. Could you aflift me ? 

Smirk. Doubtlefs. 

Sir Geo. Btrt diredtly ? 

Smirk. We have an au<5lion at twelve. I'll 
jidd your cargo to the catalogue. 

Sir Geo. Can that be done i 

Smirin 
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Smirk. Every day's practice : it is tot the 
cJredit of the falc. Laff week, amongft the 
valuable efFedls of a gentleman, going abroad, 
I fold a choice colledlion of china, with a 
curious fervice of plate; though the real 
party was never roafter of above two Delft 
di(hes, and a dozen of pewter, in all his 
life- 
Sir Geo. Very artificial. But this muft be 
conceal'd. 

Smirki Bury*d here. Oh, many an ai* 
grette and folitaire have I fold, to difcharge 
a lady's play-debt. But then we muft kno;v 
the piirties ; otherwife it might be knockc 
down to the hufband himielf. Ha, h a « ■ 
Ifey ho ! 

Sir Geo. True. Upon my word, your pro-* 
fefiion req^uires parts. 

Smirk. No body's more. Did you ever 
hear. Sir George, what firft brought nic 
into the bulinefs ? 

Sir Geo. Never* 

Smirk. Quite an accident, as I may fay. 
You muft have known my predeceffor, Mr* 
Prig, the greateft iban in the world, in his 
way, ay, of that ever was, or ever will be; 
quite a jewel of a man; he would touch you 
up a lot; there was no refifting him. He 
wou*d force you to bid, whether you wou d 
or no. I ihall never fee his equal. ? 

Sir Geo. You are modeft^ Mr. Smirk* 

7 Smirk. 
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Smirk. No, no> but his ftiadour. Far be 
it from me, to vie with that great man. But 
as I was faying, my predecefibr, Mr. Prig, 
was to have a fale as it might be on a Satur- 
day. On Fdday at noon, I (hall never for- 
get the day, he was fuddenly feiz'd with a 
violent cholic. He fent for me to his bed* 
fide, fqueez'd me by the hand ; Dear Smirk, 
faid he, what ah accident ! You know what 
is to-morrow; the greateft (hew this fea- 
ion ; prints, piAures, bronzes, butterflies, 
medals, and minionettes ; all the world will 
be there ; lady Dy Jofs, Mrs. Nankyn, the 
dutchefs of Dupe, and every body at all: 
You fee my ftate, it will be impoilible for 
me to mount. What can I do ?— It was not 
for me, you know^ to advife that great man. 

Sir Geo. No, no. 

Smirk. At laft, looking wifhfuUy at me. 
Smirk, fays he, d'ypu love me ? — Mr. Prig, 
can you doubt it ?— — I'll put it to the teft, 
fays he; fupply my place to-morrow.—* 
I, eager to fhew my love, raflily and rapidly 
replied, I will. 

Sir Geo. That was bold. 

Smirk. Abfolute madnefs. But I had 
gone too far to recede. Then the point was, 
to prepare for the aweful occafion. The firft 
want that occurred to me, was a wig ; but 
this was too material an article to depend 
on my own judgment. I refolved to confult 
my friends. I told them the affair— —You 

hear. 
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hear^ gentlemen, what has happened; Mr. 
Prig, one of the greateft men m his way^ 
the world ever faw, or ever will, quite a 
jewel of a man, taken with a violent fit 
of the cholic ; to-morrow, the greateft (hew 
this feafon ; prints, pidlures, hronzes, but-^ 
terflies, medals, and mihionettes ; every body 
in the world to be there ; lady Dy Jofs, 
Mrs. Nankyn, dutchefs of Dupe, and all 
mankind ^ it being impofTible he fhould 
mount, 1 have confented to fell ■ They 
ftar'd— It is true, gentlemen. Now I fhould 
be glad to have your opinions as to a wig« 
They were divided : fome recommended a 
tye, others.a bag: one mentioned a bob, but 
was foon over-rul'd. Now, for my part, I 
own, I rather inclined to the bag ; but to 
avoid the imputation of raihnefs, I refolv'd 
to take Mrs. Smirk's judgment, my wife, a 
dear good woman, fine in figure, high in 
tafte, a fuperior genius, and knows old china 
like a Nabob. 

Sir Geo. What was her decifion ? 

Smirk. I told her the cafe-^My dear, yott 
know what has happened* My good friend, 
Mr. Prig, the greateft man in the world, in 
his way, that ever was, or ever will be, quite 
a jewel of a man, a violent fit of the cholic 
■ the greateft (hew this feafon, to-mor- 
row, pictures, and every thing in the world ; 
all the world will be there : now, as it is 
impo0ib]^ he ihould, I mount in his ftead. 

You 
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You know the importance of a wig ; I have 
afk'd my friends — fome recommended a tye, 
others a bag— what is your opinion ? Why, 
to deal freely, Mr. Smirk, fays fhe, a tyc 
for your round, regular, fmiling face would 
be rather too formal, and a bag too boyifli, 
deficient in dignity for the folemn occafion ; 
were I worthy to advife, you ftiould wear a 
fomething between both.— FU be hang'd, if 
you don't mean a rpajon I jumpt at the 
hint, and ti major it was. 

Sir Geo. So, that was fixt. 

Smirk. Finally. But next day, when I 
came to mount the roftrum, then was the 
tryal. My limbs fhook, and my tongue 
trembled. The firft lot was a chamber* 
uteniil, in Chelfea china,, of the pea-greea 
pattern. It occafioned a great laugh ; but I 
got thro' it. Her grace, indeed, gave me 
great encouragement. I overheard her whif- 
per to lady Dy, Upon my word, Mr. Smirk 
does, it very well. Very well, indeed, Mr, 
Smirk, addreffing herfelf to me. I made an 
acknowledging bow to her grace, as in duty 
bound. But one flower flounced involunta- 
rily from me that day, as I may fay. I re- 
member. Dr. Trifle call'd it enthufiaftic, and 
pronounc'd it a prefage of my future great- 
ncfs. 

Sir Geo. What was that ? 

Smirk. Why, fir, the lot was a Guido ; a 
fingle figure, a marvellous fiiie performance ; 
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well prefcrv'd, and highly finiih'd. It ftuck 
at five and fprty 5 I, charmed with the pic- 
ture^ and piqu*d at the people, A going for 
five and forty, no body more than five and 
forty ?— — Pray^ ladies and gentlemen, look 
at this piece, Quite fie(h and blood, and only 
wants a touch from the torch of Prometheus, 
to ftart from the canvafs and fall a bidding. 
A general plaudit enfu'd, I bow'd, and tn 
three minutes knock'd it down at fixty-three, 
ten. 

Sir Geo. That was a ftroke at lead equal 
to your mafter. 

Smirk. O dear me! You did not know the 
great man, alike in every thing. He had as 
much to fay upon a ribbon as a RaphaeL 
His manner too was inimitably fine. I re* 
member, they took him off at the play- 
houfe, fome time ago ; pleafant, but wrong. 
Public charadlers fhou'd not be fported with 
-—They are facrcd— But we lofe time. 

Sir Cfeo. Oh, in the lobby, on the table, 
you will find the particulars. 

Smirk. We fhall/ee you. There will be a 
world of company. I fliall pleafe you. But 
the great nicety of our art is, the eye. Mark 
how mine fkims round the room. Some bid- 
ders are fhy, and only advance with a nod ; 
but I nail them. One, two, three,, four, 
five. You will be furpris'd — Ha, ha, ha,— 
heigh ho ! [Exit. 
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Efjfer Sir George an J Loader. 
Sir George^ 

AMoft infernal run. Let's fee, fTuIli 
out a $ard,J Loader a thoufand, the 
Baron two> Tally — —Enough to beggar a 
banker. Every fhilling of Transfer's fupply 
exhaufled ! nor will even the fale of my 
moveabjes prove fufficient to difcharge my 
debts. Death and the devil ! In urhat a com- 
plication of calamities has a few days plung'd 
tne I And no refource ? 

Load. Knight, here's old Moll come to 
Wait on you ; ihe ha^ brought the tid-bit I 
ipoke of. Shall I bid her fend her in ? 

Sir Geo. Pray do. [Exit Loader^ 

Enter Mrs. Cole and Lucy. 

Mrs; Cole, Come along, Lucy. You bafli-i 
fill baggage, I thought i had filenc'd your 
fcruples. Don't you remember what Mn 
Squintum faid ? A woman's not worth fav« 
ing, that won't be guilty of a fwinging firti 
for then they have matter to repent upon. 
Herd, your honour, I leave her to your ma- 

F nagement. 
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nagement. She is young, tender, and timid ; 
does not know what is for her own good : 
but your honour will foon teach her. I 
wou'd willingly ftay, but I muft not lofe the 
lefture. [Exit* 

Sir Geo* Upon my credit, a fine figure! 
Aukward—— Can't produce her publicly as 
mine ; but flie will do for private amufement 

■ Will you be feated, mifs ?^ Dumb ! 

quite a pidure ! She too wants a touch of 
the Promethean torch — ^Will you be fo kind. 
Ma'am, to walk from your frame and take 
a chair ? ' C ome, pry thee, why fo coy? 
Nay, I am not very adroit. in the cuftom of 
this country. I fuppofe I muft condu£fe yoa 
Come, mifs. 

Lu^. O, fir. 

Sir (?^(?. Child! 

Lucy* If you have any humanity, fparc 
me. 

Sir Geo. Jn tears ! What can this mean ? 
Artifice. A project to raife the price, I fiip- 
pofe. Look'e> n^y dear, you may fave this 
piece of patKciic for another occafion. It 

won't do «^ith me ; I am no novice So> 

child, a truce to your tragedy, I beg. 

Lucy. Indeed you wrong me, fir ^ indeed 
you do. 

Sir Geo. Wrong you I how came you here^ 
and for what purpofe ? 

Lucy. 
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JLucy. A (hameful one. I know it all, and 
yet believe me, fir, I am innocent. 

Sir Geo. Oh, I don*t queftion that. Your 
pious patronefs is a proof of your innocence. 
Lucy. What can l fay to gain your credit ? 
And yet, fir, ftrodg as appearances are againft 
ine, by all that*s holy, you fee me here, a 
poor diftreft, involuritary viftim. 

Sir Geo. Her ftyle's above the comtnoti 
clafs; her tears arc reaL^-—Rifei child:— 'Homt 
the poor creature trembles I 
^ Lucyi Say then I am fafe. 
Sir Geo. Fear nothing.' 
Lucy. May heaven reward you. I can- 
hot. 

Sir Geo. Pr ythee, child, collect yourfelf^ 
and help me to unravel this myftery. Yoil 
tame hither willingly ? There v«ras no force ? 
Lucy. None. 

Sir Geo. You know Mrs. Cole. 
Lucy. Too well. 

Sir Geo. How came you then to truft 
her ? 

Lucy. Mine, fir, is a tedious, melancholy 
tale. 

Sir Geoi And artlefs too ? 
Lucy. As innocence. 
Sir Geo. Give it me. 
- Lucy. It will tire you. 

Sir Geo. Not if it be true. Be juft, and 
^ou will find me generous. 

F z Lucyi 
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. Lucy. On that, fir, I rcly'd in venturing 
hither. 

Sir Geo. You djd me juftice. Truft me 
with all your ilory. If you defervc, depend 
upon, my protcdion. 

^ Lucy. Some months ago, fir I, was con- 
fider'd as the joint heirefs of a refpeftable, 
wealthy merchant ; dear to my friends, 
happy in my profpc<5ts, and my father's fa- 
vourite. 

Sir Geo. His name. 

Lucy. There you n)uft pardon me. Un- 
kind and cruel tho' he has been to me, let me 
difcharge the duty of a daughter, fufFer in 
filence, nor bring reproach on him who gave 
me being. 

Sir G^o. I applaud your piety. 

Lucy. At this happy period, 'my father, 
judging an addition of wealth muft bring an 
increafe of happinefs, refolved to unite me 
with a man, fordid in his mind, brutal in 
his manners, and riches his only recom- 
mendation. My refufal of this ill-fuited 
match, tho* mildly given, enflamed my fa- 
ther's temper, naturally choleric, alienated 
his afFedions, and banifti'd me his houfe, 
diftreft and deftilute. 

Sir Geo. Wou'd.no friend receive you ?. 

Lucy. Alas, how few are friends to the 
unfortunate ! Befides, I knew, fir, fuch a 
ftep wou'd be confider'd by my father, as an 

appeal 
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appeal from his juftice. I therefore retir'd 
to a remote corner of the town, trufting, as 
my only advpcate, to the tender calls of na- 
ture, in hiS/COol, refleifting hours. 

Sir Geo. How came you to know this wo- 
man ? 

Lucy. Accident plac'd me In a houfe, the 
miftrefs of which profefs'd the fame princi- 
ples with my infamous conduiflrefs. There, 
as enthufiafm is the child of melancholy, I 
caught the infeftion. A conftant attendance 
on their aflemblies procured me the acquaints 
ance of this woman, whofe extraordinary 
zeal and devotion firft drew my attention and 
confidence* I trufted her with my ftory,, 
and in return, receiv'd the warmeft invita- 
tion to take the protedlion of her houfe. 
This I unfortunately accepted.. 

Sir Geo. Unfortunately indeed ! 

Luc^. By the decency of appearances, I 
was fome time impofed upon. Bat an accident, 
which you will excufe my repeating, re-^ 
veal'd all the horror of my fituation. I will 
not trouble you with a recital of all the arts 
tis!d to feduce me: Happily they hitherto 
have fail'd. But this morning I was ac- 
quainted with my deftiny ; and no other 
ele(5tion left me, but immediate compliance, 
or a jail. In this defperate condition, ypu 
cannot wonder, fir, at my choofing rather 
tP rely on thcgenerofitv of a gentleman, than 

F 3 tjie 
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the humanity of a creature infenfible to pity, 
and void of every virtue. 

Sir Geo. The event (hall juftify your 
choice. You have my faith and honour for 
your fecurity. For tho' I can't boaft of my 
Own goodnefs, yet I have an honeft feeling 
for afflicted virtue ; and however unfafliion- 
able, a fpirit that dares afford it protection* 
Give me your hand. As fooii as 1 have dif- 
patch'd fome preffing bufinefs here, I will 
lodge you in an afylum, facred to the di- 
ftrefles of your fex ; virhere indigent beauty 
IS guarded from temptations, and deluded 
innocence refcu'd from infamy, • [JE^xtunu 

Enter Shift. 

Zooks, I have toiKd like a hprfe ; quite 
tir'd, by Jupiter. And what fliall I get for 
my pains? The old fellow here talks of 
making me eafy for life, Eafy ! And wha^ 
does he mean by eafy ? He'll make nie an 
cxcife*man, I .fuppofe, and fo with an ink- 
horn at my button-hole and a taper fwitch 
in my hand, I (hall run about gauging of 
beer-barrels. No, that \yill never do. This^, 
lad here is no fool, Foppifti, indeed. He 
does not want parts, no, nor principles nei- 
tber, I overheard his fcene with the girl. 
I think I may truil him. I have a great mind 
to venture it. It is a ftiamc to have him^ 
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dup'd by this old don. It muft not be. Til 
in and unfold — Ha .'-—Egad I have a thought 
too, which if my heir apparent can execute, 
I (hall flill lie conceal'd, and perhaps^ be 
rewarded on both fides. 

I have it, — 'tisengendcr'd, piping hot. 

And now. Sir Knight, Til match you with 
a plot. [Exit. 

Enter Sir Willianni and Richard Wealthy. 

12. TFeal. Well, I fuppofe, by this time, 
you are • fatisfied what a fcoundrel you have 
brought into the world, and are ready to 
finifh your foolery. 

Sir ff^i/I. Got to the cataftrophe, good 
brother. 

R.Weal. Let us have it over then. 

Sir Will. I have already alarmed all his 
tradcfmen. I fuppofe we fhall foon have 
him here, with a legion of bailiffs and con- 
ftables.— "--Oh, you have my will about 
you ? » 

R. WeaL Yes, yes. 

Sir WilL It is almoft time to produce it, 
or read him the claufe that relates to his re- 
jeiSing your daughter. That will do his 
bufinefs. But they come. I niuil return to 
vyj character. 
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Enter Shift. 

S/iift^ Sir, fir, we arc all in the wron^ 
box; our fchemeis bl^wn up; your fon ha^ 
dejedted Loader ^nd Tally, and is playjn^ the 
very devil within. 

Sir mil. Oh, the bunglers ! 

Shift. Now for it, youngfter, 

EAter Sir George, driving in Loader (tnd 

^nothr. 

Sir Geo. Rafcals, robbers, that like the 
locuft, mark the road yovi have taken, by 
the ruin and defolation you leave behin4 
you. 

Load. Sir George! 

Sir Geo. And can youth, however cautious, 
be guarded againft fuch deep-laid complicated 
villany ? Where are the reft of your diabolical 
crew ? your auftioneer, ufurer, and O 

fir, are you here ?^— — I am glad you have 
not efcaped us, however. 

Sir Will. What de devil is de matter ? 

Sir Geo. Your birth, which I believe an 
impcfition, preferves you, however, fronithe 
difcipline thbfe rogues have receiy'd,. A ba- 
ron, a nobleman, a fharper! O fhame! It is 
pnough to banifti all confidence from the 
On whofe faith can we rely, when 

thole. 
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thofe, whofe honour is held as facrcd as an 
oath, unmindful of their dignity, defccnd 
to rival pick-pockets in their infamous arts 
What are thefe ? [pulls out dice] pretty 
implements, the fruits of your leifure 
hours ! They are dexteroufly done. You 
have a fine mechanical turn.'^^Dicky fecure 
the door. 

Mrs. Cole, /peaking as entering. 

Mrs. Cole. Here I am, at laft. Well, and 
Jiow is your honour, and the little gentlewo- 
man ? — Blefs me ! what is the matter here ? 

Sir Geo. I am. Madam, treating your 
friends with a cold collation, ^nd you arc 
opportunely come for your fliare. The littl^ 
gentlewoman is fafe, and in much better 
hands than you defigned her. Abominable 
Jiypocrite ! Who tottering under the load 
of irreverent age, and infamous difeafes, 
inflexibly proceeds in the pradlice of every 
vice, impioufly proftituting the moft facred 
inftitutions to the moft infernal purpofes, 

Mrs. Cole. I hope your honour 

Sir Geo. Take her away. As you have 
been Angular in your penitence, you ought 
to be diftinguifti^d in your penance 5 which, 
I promife you, fhall be moft publickly and 
plentifully beftow'd. [Eicit Cole, 

Enter 
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Enter Dick. 

Dick. The conftables, fir. 

Sir Geo. Let them come in, that I may 
confign thefe gentlemen to their care. \To 
Sir Will.] Your letters of nobility you will 
produce in a court of juilice. Tho', if I 
read you right, you are one of thofe indigent, 
itinerant nobles of your own creation, 
which our reputation for hofpitality draws 
hither in (hoals, to the fhame of our un- 
derftanding, the impairing of our fortunes, 
and when you are trufted, the betraying oi 
pur defigns. Officers, do your duty. 

Sir Will, Why, don't you know me ? 

Sir Geo. Juft as I guefs'd. An impoftor. 
He has recovcir'd the free ufe of his tongue 
already. 

Sir JVill. Nayjj but George. 

Sir Geo^ Infolcnt familiarity ! away with 
him. 
' Sir WilL Hold, hold, a moment. Bro- 
ther Richard, fet this matter to rights. 

JR. Weal. Don't you know him ? 

Sir Geo. Know him | The very queftion 

}s an affront V 

jR. /T^tf/.Nay, I dont wonder at it. 'Jis 
your father, you fool. 

Sir Geo. My father ! Impoflible ! 

§ir Wm That may be,, but 'tis true, 

Sif 


T H E M I N O R, fs 

Sir Geo. My father alive! Thus let me 
greet the blefling. 

Sir mil. Alive ! Ay, and I believe I (han't 
f>e in a hurry to die again. 

Sir Geo. But, dear fir, the report of your 
death yand this difguife— -?— to wha t 

Sir fFi7/. Don't afk any queftions. Your 
uncle will tell you alL For my part, I am 
^k of the fcheme. 

R. WeaL I told you what would cotne of 
your politics. 

Sir Will. You did fo. But if it had not 
been for thofe clumfy fcoundreis, the plot 

was as good a plot lO George, fuch dif- 

coverics I have to make. Within Fll unr 
favel the whole. 

Sir Geo. Perhaps, fir, I may match 'em. 

Shift. Sir. , [pulls him by tbejleeve^ 

Sir Geo. Never fear. It is impoflible, gen- 
tlemen, to determine your fate, till this mat- 
teri s more fully explained ; till when, keep 
^cm in fafe cuftody.— rDo you know them, 
fir? 

Sir Will. Yes, but that's more than they 
did me. I can cancel your debts there, and, 
I believe, prevail on thofe^ gentlemen to re- 
fund to o ■ But you have been a fad pror 
fligate young dog, George. 

Sir Geo* I can't boafl: of my goodnefs, fir, 
but I think I could produce you a proof, that 
I am not fo totally deftitute o f 

Sir 


76 THE MINOR. 

Sir Will. Ay ! Why then pr ythee do. 

Sir Geo. I have, fir, this day, refifted % 
temptation, that greater pretenders to mo- 
rality might have yielded to. But I will 
truft myfelf no longer, and muft crave your 
interpofition and proteftion. 

Sir Will. To what ? 

Sir Geo. I will attend you with the ex- 
planation in an inftant. \^Exit. 

Sir Will. Pr ythee. Shift, what does he 
mean ? 

Shift. I believe I can guefs. 

Sir Will. Let us have it. 

Shift. I fuppofe the affair I overheard juft 
now, a prodigious fine elegant girl, faith ; 
that, discarded by her family, for refufing 
to marry her grand-^father, fell into the hands 
of the venerable lady you faw, who being 
the kind caterer for your fon's amufements, 
brought her hither for a purpofc obvious 
enough. But the young gentleman, touched 
v/\x\i her ftory, truth and tears, was con- 
verted from the fpoiler of her honour, to 
th^ protestor of her innocence. 

Sir Will. Look'e there, brother, did not 
I tell you that George was not fo bad at the 
hottom ! \ 

jR. Weal. This does indeed atone for half 
tjic- ' But they are here* 
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Enter Sir George and Lucy. 

Sir Geo. Fear nothing, madam, you may 
fafely rely on the— — 

Lucy. My father ! 

R. Weal. Lucy ! 

Lucy. O, fir, can you forgive your poor 
diftreft unhappy girl? You fcarce can guefs 
how hardly Tve been us'd, fince my banifli- 
ment from your paternal roof. Want, pin- 
ing want, anguifli and fhame, have been my 
conftant partners. 

Sir Will. Brother ! 

Sir.G^^. Sir ! . 

Lucy. Father ! 

R. Weal. Rife, child, 'tis I muft afk thee 
forgivenefs. Canft thou forget the woea 
I've made thee fufFer ? Come to my arms 
once more, thou darling of my age.— .What 
mifchief had my raflinefs nearly compleated. 
Nephew, I fcarce can thank you as I ought, 
but 

Sir Geo. \ am richly paid, in being the 
happy inftrument-— — -Yet, might I urge a 
wifh 

R. Weal Name it. 

Sir Geo. That you would forgive my fol- 
lies of to-day ; and, as I have been provi- 
dentiarlly the occaiional guardian of your 

daughter'? 
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daughter's honour, that you would bcjflo^ 
on me that right for life; 

R. fVeaL That muft depend oh Lucjrj 
her will, not mine, fliall now direct het 
choice— What fays your father ? 

Sir Will. Me! Oh, Til flicw you in aii 
inilant. Give rtie your hands. There, chil- 
dren, now, you are join'd, and the devil take 
him that wiQies to part you. 

Sir Geo. I thank you for us both. 

R. Weal. Happinefs attend youi 

Sir Will. Now, brother^ 1 hope you will 
allow me to be a good plotter. Ail this was 
brought to bear by my means^ 

Shift. With my affiftance, I hope, you'll 
own, fir. 

Sir Will. That's true, honcft Shift, and 
thou fhalt be richly rewarded 5 nay^ George 
ihall be your friend too. This Shift is art 
ingenious fellow, let me tell you, fon. 

Sir Geo. I am no flranger to his abilities,' 
lir. But, if you pleafe, we will retire. The 
various ftruggles of this fair fufFerer require 
the foothing foftnefs of a fitter's love. And 
now, fir, I hope your fears for me are over ; 
for had I not this motive to reftrain my 
follies, yet I now know the town too well 
to be ever its bubble, and will take care to 
greferve, at leaft. 

Some more eftate, and principles, and wit, 
Than brokers, bawds, and gameftcrs fhall think fit. 

^ H I F T^ 
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SHIFT, addreffing himfelf to Sir Gcor^c. 

And what becomes of your poor fervant Shift ? 

Your father talks of lending me a lift 

A great man*s promife, when his turn is ferv'd ! 
Capons on promifcs wou'd foon be ftanr'd: 
No, on royfelf alone, 1*11 now rely : 

*Gad Pve a thriving traffic in my eye 

Near the mad manfions of Moorficlds I'll bawl ; 
Friends, fathers, mothers, fifters, fons, and all. 
Shut up your (hops, and liften to my call. 

With labour, toil, all fccond means difpenfe. 
And live a rent-charge upon Providence. 
Prick up yoUr ears ; a ftory now PU tell. 
Which once a widow, and her child befcl, 

I knew the mother, and her daughter well; 
Poor, it is true, they were ; but never wanted. 
For whatfoe'er they alk*di was always granted : 
One fatal day, the matron's truth Was try*d. 
She wanted meat and drink, and fairly cry'd. 
[Child.] Mother, you cryl [Moth.] Oh, child, 

Pve got no bread. 
[Child.] What matters that? Why Providence an't 

deadf 
With reafon good, this truth the child might fay. 
For there came in at iioon, that very day. 
Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 
A better fure a table ne'er was put on : 
Ay, that might be, ye cry, with thofe poor fouls j 
But we ne'er had a ralher for the coals. 
And d'ye dcferve it ? How d'ye fpend your days ? 
In paftimes, prodigality, and plays ! 
Let's go fee* Foote ! ah, Foote's a precious limb I 
Old-nick will foon a football make of hiin ! 

For 
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For foremoft rows in fide-boxes you ftiove^ 
Think you to meet with fide-boxes above ? 
Where gigling girls and powder'd fops may titf 
Noy you will all be cramm'd into the^pit. 
And croud the hoiife for Satan's benefit. 
Oh ! what you fnivel ? well, do fo no more, 
Drop, to atone, your money at the door. 
And, if I pleafe, I'll give it to the poor. 
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THE Abilities oFDrvden as a Writer, are 
fo generally and fo juftly acknowledged to 
be of the firft Clafs, that it would be fomething 
worfe than Impropriety^ to alter any of his Pror 
daftions without afligniflg the Realon. For the 
Alteration of his Amphitryon, indeed, the Rea- 
fon is evident ; for it is lb tainted with the Profane- 
ncfs and Immodefly of the Time in which he 
wrote, thatt the prefent Time, however felfifli and 
corrupt, has too much Regard to external Deco- 
rum, to permit the Reprefentation. of it upon the 
Stage, without drawing a Veil, at leaft, over fome 
Part ,of its Deformity : The principal Part of the 
Alterations, therefore, are made with a moral View; 
though fome Inaccuracies, which were remarked 
on the Examination which thefe Alterations made 
neceflary, are alfo ^removed, of which the follow- 
in g are the chief. 

In the Scene between Sofia and Mercury in the 
Second Aft, Amphitryon is fuppofed to have fent a 
Buckle of Diamonds by Sojia^ as a Prefent to Ale-- 
mena ; for Sofia firft afks Mercury *' if Amphitryon 
** did fend a certain Servant with a Prefent to his 
•' Wife','' and foon after aiks him, ^* what that 
" Prefent was,'' which, by Mercuryh Anfwer, 
appears to be the Diamond Buckle : Yet in the 
Scene between Amphitryon and Alcmena^ in the 
Third. Adt, v^htn Alcmena afks him, as a Proof of 
his having .been with her before, from whofe 
Hands fhe had the Jewel, he cries out, " This is 
*' amazing! have /already given you thofe Dia- 

" monds? thS Prefent I referved " And in- 

ftead of fuppofing that Sofia had delivered them as 

A z Patt: 
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Part of his Errand, which he pretended he could 
not execute, he appeals ;to him for their beiog in 
fafe Cuftody, referved to be prefented by himfelf. 
This is an Inconfiftency peculiar to Dryden, for 
neither Plautus nor Moliere any wherexnention 
the Prefent to have been fent by Sofia. 

There is another Inaccuracy of the fame kind, 
which occurs both in Plautus and Moliere. 
*It appears in the Second Adt, that one Part of So- a 
Jias Errand was to give Alcmena a particular Ac^ 
count of the Battle; and Sofid% Account of his be- 
ing prevented, is fo extravagant and abfurd that 
Amphitryon cannot believe it : Yet when Alcmena^ 
in the Third- A dt, afks Amphitryon how fhe came to 
know " what he had fent Sofia to tell her ^ Amphi- 
tryon in Aftonifliment feems to admit that (he couU 
know thefe Particulars only from himfelf and does 
not confider her Queftion as a Proof that Sofia had 
indeed delivered his Meflage, though for fome Rea- 
fons he had pretended the contrary, and forged an 
incredible Story to account for his Negleft. *As it 
would have been much more natural for Amphitryon^ 
to have fuppofcd that Sofia had told him a Lie, 
than that Alcmena had, by a Miracle, learnt what 
only he and Sofia co\A^ tell her, without feeing 
either of them ; this Inaccuracy is removed, -by in- 
troducing fuch a Suppofition, and making the 
Dialogue correfpond with it. 

In the Second Ad, "Jupiter^ in the Charadter of 
Amphitryon^ leaves Alcmena with much relu(ftance, 
pretending hafte to return to the Camp, and great 
Solicitude to keep his Vifit to her a Secret from the 
^heham : Yet when he appears again in the Third 
A<ft, which he knew would be taken for the third 
Appearance of Amphitryon^ he does not account for 
liis fuppofed fecond Appe;?,rance at the Return, of 

3 '^^^ 
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the real Amphitryon^ juft after his Departure, ^hich 
feiexns to be abfolutely ncceflary to maintain his 
-borrowed Charafter confiftently^ and without dron- 
ing the leaft Hint of his being no longer folicitous 
to conceal his Excurfion from the Camp, he fendi 
.Sofia to invite feveral of the Citizens to Dinner* 

Many' other Inaccuracies Jefs confiderable, and 
lefe apparent, have been removed, which it is not 
jieceflary to point out : Whoever (hall think Jt 
worth while diligently to compare the Play as it 
floods with the altered Copy, can fcarce fail to 
fee the Reafon of the Alterations as they occur. 

It muft be confeffed, that there arc ftill many 
Things in Amphitryon, which, thou^ I did 
not obliterate, I would not have written ; but I 
think none of thefe are exceptionable in a moral 
View. There are many Paffages in which Lord 
Amphitryon and Lady Alcmena are treated by their 
Servants with a Familiarity, which is not now al- 
lowed on the greater Stage of the living World ; 
and, indeed, from this Fault, I, fcarce know any 
Comedy that is perfedly free : However, fome of 
the grofler Freedoms that were taken by Phadra 
with the Charaifler of Judge Gripus, are rejedled ; 
and this was the more neceffary, as Gripus was 
Alcmena s Uncle ; and, therefore, in her Prefencc, 
could not, without the utmoft Impropriety, be en-, 
quired after of Amphitryon himfelf, as a Wretch 
who had grown old in the Abufe of his Office as 
a Magiftrate, by felling Juftice, and /welling his 
Purfe with Bribes. 

If after all it be afked, why this Play was al- 
tered ~at all, lanfwer, becaufe it might otherwife 
have been revived, either .by other Managers, or 
at another Houfe, without being altered, otherwife 
than by being maimed; Some Parts, indeed 

would 
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would have been left out ; but as nothing would 
have been fubftituted in the ftead, it would- have 
become imperfedt, in proportbn as it became lefs 
vicious; and would ftiil have been fo vicious in die 
very conflituent Parts, as to fully, and, perhaps, 
corrupt almc^ every Mind, before which it had 
been reprefented. But though I (hould 'have been 
forty to fee the joint Work of Plautus, Mo- 
riERE, andDRYDEN, fo niutilated, astolofethat 
Proportion of Parts by which alone thofe Parts can 
conflitute a Whole ; yet my principal View was 
effeifhially to prevent the Exhibition of it in a Con- 
dition, in which it could not be fafely feen : And 
this, I hope, will be admitted as a fufficient Apo- 
logy, for my having thus employed fome Hours of 
that Tioie which Ihall return no more, by thoiib 
who have little Regard for Amphitryon as a 
ISece of ancient Humour, retouched andheight- 
ened by two of the -moft eminent Mafters that 
moderii Titnes have produced. 
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PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. HAVARD. 


THIS Night kt hufy Man to 'Pleafurrfpare :■ 
Far hence befearching Thought^ and pining Care ; 
Far kme vibat^er can agmivu the Soid^ 
Grief J Terror^ Rage^ the Dagger and the Bowl ! 
The contk Myfe^ a gay propitious Pmxfry 
To dimpled laughter gives this mirthful Hour, 

The Scenes which Plautus d'ew^ To-night we Jhew 
Toudfd byMoLiZKEy ^Dryden taught to glow^ 
Dryden ! — in evil Days his Genius rofe^ 
When Wit and Decency were eonftant Foes : 
Wit then defPd in Manners and in JMSnd^ 
Whenever he fought to pleafe dijgrac^d Mankind, 
Freed from Ins Faidts^ we bring him to the Fair ; * 

And urge once more his Claim to Beauty^ s Care. 
That thus we court your Praife^ is Praife heftffuid\ 
Since all our Virtue from your Virtue flowed. 

But there arefimt — no matter where theyfit-^^ 
Whofmack their Lips and hope the lufcious Bit. 
Thefe claim Regard^ deny it they that can — . 
" The Prince of Darknefs is a Gentleman /" 
Yet why apologize^ tho* thefe complain ; 
Theifrifree t9 cdlAe refi grDnuy-Lane. 

To thefe bright Rows we boq/i a kind Intent; 
We fought their Plaudit.^ and their Pleafure meant. 
Yet not on what we givcy our Fame mufi rife \ 
Inwhat we take away y our Merit lies. 
On no new Force beftow^d we found our Claim ; / 
TomakeVfiT Hoi9ESTy was our only Jim: L ^^t^f, 
If we fucceed^ fome Praife we boldly afk — I '^ 
To make Wit no^Z^T is no eafy Tafkp J 
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TWO SOSIAS. 

A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Mercury and Phcebus JefcenJ in feveral Mtchtket. 
Phoebus. 

NOW you the Reafon of this prcfent Summons? 
'Tis neither Council-day, nor is this Heaven : 
What Bufinefa has our jupiler on Earth ? 
Why more at Thebts than any other Place ? 
And why are we, of all the Deities, 
Sele^d out to meet him in Confultf 
They call me God of Wifdom j but the Hind, 
That whittling turns the Furrow to my Beams,- 
Knows' full as much as I. 

Mere. J have dilcharg'd my Duty j which was to fummon 
you, Phfehut : we fliall know more anon, when the Thunderer 
comes down. 'Tis our Part to obey our Fatherjand here 
he is. [Jupiter dtfcends, 

ftip. No Thoughts, not cv'n of Gods, are hid from yove: 
Your Doubts are all before me ; but my Wjll, 
In awful Darlcnefs wrapt, no £ye can reach 
'Till I withdraw the Veil. Yet, thus far know. 
That, for the Good of human Kind, this Night 
I fhall beset a future Hinulet ; 

B Who 
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Who (hall redrefs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals^ 
Shall conquer Monfters, and reform the World. 
Pheet. Some Mortal we prefume of Qubma* Blood— -^ 

Some Tieban Beaut y > 

3^* Yes, the fair Alcmena. 
Yqu two muft be fubfervient to my Purpofe. 
Amphitryon^ the brave Theban General, 
Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight, 
And in a Angle Duel flain their King : 
,PiB conMering Troops are eager on their March, 
' Returning home ; while their young General, 
More eager to review his beauteous Wife, 
Pofts on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And, by To-raorrow*s Dawn, will readi this Town* 

Phopb. Then how are we to be employed this Evening ? 
Time's precious, and thefe Summer Nights arc fliprtj 
I m6ft be efarly iip to light the World. 

^^ You mall not rife j there fliall be no To-morroiiK. 

Merc, Then the World's to be at an End, I find. 

Pha^b. Or elfe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 

Jup. The Night, if not reftrain'd, too foon would pafsj' 
Too foon the Dawn would bring Amphitryon back^ 
Wbofe Pla^ I mean to hoW : and fure a Day, 
One Day will be well loft to bufy Man. ^ 
Ni^t ifhall continue Sleep, and Care fufpend : 
So, many Men fhall live, and live in Peace, 
Whom Sunfhine had betrayM to e^vi^us Sight, 
And Sight to fudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 

Pbofb. I fliall be curs'd by all the lab'rlng Trades, 
That early rife : but you muft be obcy'd . 

Jr4p, No matter for th# cheating Part b( Man ; 
They have a Day's Sin lefs to anfwer for. 

Piceb. Whett wou'd you have m6 wake i 

Jtip, Your Brother Mercury fliall bring you Word. 

[Extt rhoebus m his CharioU 

[To MercA Now, H^rmes^ I muft take AmphitryorC^ Form : 
Thou muft be Sofia^ this AniphitryorC^ Slave j 
' Who, all this^Night,' is travelling to Th^s^ 
To tell Akmena of her Lord's Approach, 
And bring her joyful News of Vi<ftory. 
. Merc, But why muft I be Sofia ? 

Ji^. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thyfelf ! 
Thou muft be Sofui^ to keep out Sofia ; 
Whofe Entrance well might raife unruly Noife, 
And fo diftraft Alcmend's tender Soul, 
She wou'd not mcet> with equal Warmth, my Love. 

Meru 
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Ainrt. Let me alone ; .111 ciix^l him away : 
But I abhor (o villainous a Shape* 

Jt^f. Tike It ; I charge thee on thy Duty,' take it.: 
Nor dare to lay it down, till I command. 

Night appears ahcve in a Chariot. 

Look up ; the Night is in her filent Chariot, 

And' rolling iuft o'er Ththes: bid her drive flowly j 

Or make a double Turn about the World ; 

While I drop Ja^^ and take Affiphitrym's Drefs, 

To be the greater, while I feem the lefs. [Exit Jup* 

Mtr. [to Night J] Madam Nighty a good Even to you ! Fair 
and foftly, I bcfeech you, Madam : I have a Word or two to 
you, from no lefs a God than Jupii€r. 

Night. O, my induftrious and rhetorical Friend, is it you ?. 
What makes you here upon Earth at this unfeafonable Hour ? 

Merc. Why Fll tell you prefently ; but firft let me fit down, 
for I'm confoundedly tired. 

Night. Fye, Mercury I fure your Tongue runs before your Wit 
now : does it become a God, think you, to fay that he's tired t 

Merc. Why do you think the Gods are made of Iron ? 

Night. No ; but you ihould always keep up the Decorum of 
jpivinity in your Converfation» and leave to Mankind the ufe 
of fuch vulgar l^ordis as derogate from the Dignity of Im- 
mortality. 

Merc. Ay, ^tis fine Talking 'faith in that eafy Chariot of 
your's: you have a brace of 6fte Geldings before you, and 
have nodiing to do but to touch the Reins with your Finger or 
Thumb, throw yourfelf back in your Seat, and .enjoy your 
kide wherever you pleafe : but 'tis not fo with me.: {, who am 
the Mefienger of the Gods, and traverfe more Ground both in 
Heaven and Earth than all of them put together, am, thank's 
to Fate> the only one that is not furnifh'd with a Vehicle. 

Night. But if Fate has denied you a Vehicle, (he has be- 
flowed Wings upon your Feet. 

Merc, Yes, I thank her, that I might make the more hafte ; 
but does maldng more hafte keep me from being tired, d*ye 
think f 

Night. Well, but to die Bufinefs : what have you to fay to 
me? 

Merc. Why, as I told you, I have a Meffage from Jupiter : 
It is Will his and Pleafure, that you muffle up this part of the 
World in your dark Mantle, fomewhat longer than ufual at this 
time of the Year. 

Night. Why what i$ to be done now ? 
Merc. Done ! why he is this Night to be the Progfsuitor of 
a Demigod, who (hall deftrny Monfters, humble Tyrant?;, and 
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redrefs the injured ; Men are to become happy by his Labows, 
and heroic by his Example. 

Night, Jt^ter is very gracious indeed to Mankind ! but I am 
not much oblig'd to him for the honourable Employment he 
has been pleafed to affign me in this Bufmefs. 

Merc. Not oblieed to him. Madam 1 why fo ? You was al- 
ways a Friend to Mankind, and he mig;ht reafonably think you 
would take pleafitre in deferving their Homage upon fo impor- 
tant an Occafion. 

Night, Pleafure ! what in taking upon me the moft odious 
Chara£ler, a Charadler that — — 

Merc. Come, come. Madam, that is good of which Good 
comes ; this is a fafe Principle for us Deities, whatever it is for 
Mortals, who can no more fee the Confcquences of their own 
A£tions than what is doing behind your Curtain. 

Night. Sir, I beg pardon — I acknowledge. Sir, that you are 
much better ac^ainted with thefe Affairs than I am; and 
therefore I will e'en accept of my Employment, relying wholly 
upon your Judgment. 

Merc. Not fo faft, good Madam Night ; none of your 
Jnuendo's if you pleafe : you are reported not to be fo (hy as 
you pretend ; and I know that yon are the trofty Confident of 
many a private Treaty, and have as little to boaft of iii 
fome particulars as I. 

Night. Well, well, do not let us expofe ourfclves to the 
mafictons Laughter of Mankind by our Quarrels. 

Merc. About your Bufinefs then :• put a Spoke into your 
Chariot- wheels, and order the Seven Stars to halt, while I 
put myfetf into the Habit of a Serving-man ; and drefe up a 
fnlfe S9fia^ to wait upon a f^lfe Amphitrym. Good Night,. 

Night* 

Night.. My Service to Jupiter. Farewel Mercury. 

[Night goes backward, l^xit Merc. 

SCENE IL AmphitryoaV J^^lace. 

Enter Alcmena alorie. 

Ak. Why was I marry'd to the Man X love \ 
For, had he been indifferent to my Choice, 
(3r had been hated, Abfence had been Pleafure ; 
JSut now I fear for my Amphitrym^s Life. 
At home, in private, and fecure from War, 
I am amidft anHoftof armed Foes : 
Suitaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his XVounds ; 
And if he falls (which O ye Gods avert) 
Am in Amphitryon (lain ! Wou'd I were there, 
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jid he were here 5 fo might we change our Fates ; 

kt he might grieve for me, and I might die for him ! '. • -' '- 

Enter Phaedra runmng. 

Phad. Good News, good News, Madam I— O fuch admirable 
Itwsy that if I kept it in a Moment, I ihou'd burfl with it ! 

Jk. Is it from the Army I 

Phad. No matter. 

JL From Amplntrym f 

Phad, No matter, neither. 

AL Anfwer me, I charge thee, if thy good News he any 
hine relating to my Lord : If it be, affure thyfclf of a Reward. 

rLed. Ay, Madam, now you fay fomething to the Matter : 
fou know the Bufmefs of a poor Waiting- woman, here Upon 
!arth, is to be fcraping up fomething againft a rainy Day, 
aird the Day of Carriage ; every one in our own Vocation : 
|iit what Matter is It to me if my Lord has routed the Enemy, 
: I get nothing of their Spoils ? 

Ale, Say, is my Lord viftorious ? , 

Phad, Why, he is viftorious ; indeed I pray'd devoutly to 
^iUr for a Viftory ; by the fame Token, that you (hou'd 
;ive me ten Pieces of Gold, if I brought you News of it. ' 

Ak They are thine f fuppofihg he be fafe too. 

Phad, Nay, that's a new Bargain ; for I vow*d to Jupiter^ 
btthen you ihould give me ten rieces more. But I do under- 
Ae for my Lord's Safety ; if you will pleafe to difcharge Ju- 
iter of the Debt, and take it upon you to pay. 

Ale, When he returns in Safety, Jupiter and I will pay your 
Tow, 

Phad. And I am fure I articled v^ith Jvpitery that if I brought 
ouNews, that my Lord was upon Return, you fliould grant 
f^e one fmall Favour more that will coft you nothing. 
Ale, Make hafie, thou Torturer j is my Amphitryon upon 
tetum ? 

Phad, Promife me that I fliall be your Bedfellow to Nighty 
5 1 have been ever iince my Lord's Abfence,— -^unlefs I inaH 
e pleasM to releafe you of your Word. 
/K:. That's a imall Requeft, 'tis granted, ^ 
Phad, But fwear hy Jupiter. 
-Ak, I fwear by Jupiter. 

Phad, Theft I believe he is viftorious : and I know he Is fafc; 
or I look'd through the Key-hole, and faw him knocking at 
eGate. 

■Ale, And wou'dft thou not open to him ? O thou Traitrefs \ 
Phad, No, I was a little wifer : I left Sofia's Wife to let him 
• Fori was refjlvM to bring the News, and make myPenny- 
iJniis out of him, as Time ihall (how. 
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£iiAflr JUpker in tbtShapi of" Amphitryon^ whb Sofia'j ff^fiy 
Bromia.' He k\jjfes and embraces Alcmena. 
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%^. O let me live for ever on thofe Lips \ 
The NetElar of the Gods to thefe is taftelefs* 
I fwear, that wcte I Jupiter^ this Night 
I wou*d renounce my Heav'n to be Aw^itrym* 

Ale, Then not to (wear beneath Am^ntryni^ Oathy 
(Forgive me, ^unoy if I am profane) 
I fwear^ I wou'd be what I am this Night ; 
And be Alcmena^ rather than be yum^ 

Brom, Good, my Lord, what's become of my poor Bedfeltow^ 
your Man Sofia P What, I fay, tho* I am a poor Woman, I 
have a Huftand as well as my Lady. ' 

Phad^ And what have you done with your old Friend, and 
my old Sweetheart, Judge Gripus ? If he be rich, TU n&ake hia 
Welcome, like an honourable Magiftrate : but if not-*-^ 

Ale. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battle. 
l^Thebet vidorious, are our Foes deilroy'd?> 
For now I find you fafe, I {hould be glad 
To hear you were in Danger. 

Brom. [Pul/ing him on one Side.] I alk'd the lirftQueftion: 
auifwer me, my Lord. 

Phcsd. [Pulling him en toother Side.] Peace, mine's aLovefi 

and yours but a Hufband : and my Judge is my Lord tooj th^ 

•Title (hall take Place, and I will beanfwer'd. 

jfup. Sofia is fafe — Gripus is rich — both coming 

I rode before 'cm with a Lover's Hafte— 

Ale. Then I, it feems, am laft to be regarded ? 
yup. Not fo, my Love ; but thefe obftrcperous Tongues 
Have fnatch*d their Anfwers firft ; They will be heard— ^ 
Let us retire where none fliall interrupt us ; 
ni tell thee there the Battle and Succefs. 
But I fhall oft begin, and then break off i 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
And make fo fwect Confufion in our Talk, 
That thou fhalt afk, and I (hall anfwer Things, 
That arc not of a Piece, but patch'd with Kiflet | 
And Nonfenfe fhall be eloquent in Love. 

AIcm I am the Fool of Love ; and find within me^ 
The Fondnefs of a Bride, without the Fear. 
My whole Defires and Wiflies are in you. 
Great Junoy thou whofe holy Care prefides 
O'er wedded Love, thy choiceft Bleffings pour 
On this aufpicious Night. 
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Jup, Jim ma;^ gnidoe \ for (he tnxf fear a Rival 
In thofc bright Eyes : but Jupiter will grant. 
And doubly blefs this Ns^ht. 

Phad. iJ/tde.] Butjuptier ihou d afk my Leave j(irft« 

Ale. Broma^ prepare the Chamber : 
The tedious Journey has difpos'd my Lord 
To feek his needful Reft. \^Exit Bromia/ 

Pbad. 'Tis very true. Madam.; the poor Gentleman muft 
needs be weary : and, therefore, 'twas not ill-contriv'd that he 
muft lie alone to Night. 

Ak* (Ti yi^^*yi Tfv^ confeff I made a kind of PromUc.-*- 

Phad. l^ilmo/l crying] A kind of Promifc, do you call it ? I 
fee you wou'dfain be coming off: I am fure you fworc to me, 
hyjttpitir^ that Ifliould be your Bedfellow, and Til accufe you 
to him too, the firft Prayers I make j and I'll pray on Purpofe 
too, that I will. 

Jup, O, the malicious Hilding ! 

JL\ I <iid fwear indeed* my Lord. 

Jup. Forfwear thyfelf ; for Jupiter but laughs 
At Lovers Perjuries. 

Phied. The more Shame for him if he does, 

Ji^. Akmena come, 

Ai€, {Sighing^ She has my Oath ; 
And fure flie may releafe it if (he pleafes* 
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Pbad. Why, truly Madam, I am not cruel in my Nature to 
poor diftrefled Lovers-j for it may be; my own Cafe another 
Day : and therefore, if my Lord pleafes to confidcr me 
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/a^. Any thing, any thing ! but name thy Wilh, and have 
it. 

Phad. Ay, now you fay, any thing, any thing ! but you 
wou'd tell m^ another Story to-morrow Morning. Look' you, 
my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive j you know the mean- 
ing of it. 

Jup. Thou flialt have all the Treafury of Heav'n. 

Phad. Yes, when you are Jupiter to difpofe .of it. You 
have ^ot fome Part of the Enemies fpoi! I warrant you— •! fee 
a littfe triffiog Diamond upon your Finger ; and I am proud 
enough to think it wou'd become mine too. 

Jup, Here, take it. [Takirfg a Ring off his Finger^ and g'ving zV.J 
This is a very Woman : 
Her Sex is Avarice, and fee, in one. 
Is all her Sex. 

Phad, Plj^ ay, 'tis no Matter what you fay of us. Go, get 
you together, you naughty Couple : to-morrow Morning I (hall 
have another Fee for parting you. 

[Phaedra goes out before' Alcraena with a Light. 
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Jup. [Solus.] Now, for one Night, I leave the World to Fatcj 
Love is alone my great affair of State* 
This Night let all my Altars fmoke in vain. 
And Man, unheeded, praife me or complain. 
Yet if in feme (hort Intervals of Reft, 
By fome fond Youth an amVous Vow's addreft^ 
His Pray'r is in an happy Hour preferred ; 
And when Jove loves, a Lover ihall be heard* lExit. 
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jf Nigbt^ Scene of a Palace. 

Sofia wiih a Dark-Lardbom : Mercury in SofiaV ShapCj with a 

Dark-Loftthom alfo, 

Ssf. WT A S not the Devil in lAy Maftcr, to fend me out this 
W dreadful dark Night, to bring the News of his 
Viftory to my Lady ? And was not I poflefe'd with ten Devils, 
for going on his Errand, without a Convoy for the Safeguard 
of my Perfon ? Lord, how am I melted into Sweat with Fear ! 
I am diminiih*d of my natural Weighty above two Stone : I 
ihall not bring half myfelf home again, to my poor Wife and i 
Family. Well ! the greateft Plague of a Serving-Man is to 
be hir'd to fome great Lord ! They care not what Drudgery 
they put upoa us, while they lie lolling at their Eafe a-bed, | 
and flretch their lazy Limbs, in £xpe£fcatipn of the Whore 
which we- are fetching for them. The better Sort of 'em will 
fay, Upon my Honour, at every Word : Yet afk *em for our 
Wages, and they plead the Privilege of their Honour, and will 
not pay us ; nor let us take our Privilege of the Law upon 
them. Thefe are a very hopeful Sort of Patriots, to ftand up 
as they do for Liberty and Property of the Subje& ; There's 
Confcience Tor you ! 

Merc. [JfideJ] This Fellow has fomething of the Reptfclican 
Spirit in him, 

Sof, [Ldoking abrut him.] Stay ; this methinjcs (hou'd be our 
Houfe. And I {hou*d thank the Gods now for bringing me 
fafe home : But I think I had as good le( my Devotions ^one, till 
I have got the Reward for my good News, and then thank 'em 
once for all : for, if I praife 'em before I am fafc within Doors» 
fome darhn'd MaflifF Dog may come out, and worry me; and 
then my Thanks are thrown away upon 'erxit 
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Merc. \Afide\ Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt have thy 
Bar^in before-hand : therefore thou get'ft not into the Houfc 
this Night ; and thank'me accordingly as I ufe thee. 

Sof, Now I am to give my Lady an Account of my Ix)rd*s 
Vidory : 'tis good to exercife my Parts before-hand, and file 
my Tongue into eloquent Expref&ons, to tickle her Ladyfliip's 
Imagination. 

Aferc. l^Afide,'] Good! and here's the God of Eloquence to 
judge of thy Oration. 

Off, [Setting doum hts Lanthonf] This Lanthorn, for once, (hall 
be my Lady ; becaufe Ihe is the Lamp of all Beauty and Per- 
ie<Slion. 

Aferc. Excellent ! 

Saf Then thus I make my Addrefes to her : [Boivs] Madam, 
my Lord has chofen me out, as the moft faithful, tho' the moft 
unworthy of his Followers, to bring your Ladyfhip this follow- 
ing Account of our glorious Expedition. Then (he, O 

my poor Sofiay [In a Jhrill Tiw] how am I overjoy'd to fee thee ! 
She can fay no lefs—— Madam, you do me too much Ho- 
nour, and the World will envy me this Glory Well an- 
fwer'd on my Side. And how does my Lord A^f^^^on ? 
Madam, he always does like a Man of Courage when he 

is caird by Honour. There I think I nick'd it. But when 

will he return ? As foon as poffibly he can : but not fo 

foon as his imparient Heart cou'd wifli him with your Lady- 
Ihip. 

Mere. [AftdeJ] When Thebes h an Uni^erfity, thou deferveft 
to be their Orator. 

5^ But what does he do, and what does he fay ? Pry'thee 
tell me fomething more of him — He always fays lefs than he 
does. Madam ; and his Enemies have found it to their coft— 
Where the Devil did I learn thefe Elegancies and Gallantries ? 

Menc, So ; he has all the natural Endowments of a Fop, 
and only wants the Education ! 

Sof, [Starieg up to the Sky] What, is the Devil in the Night ? 
She's as long as two Nights : the Seven Stars are juft where 
they were fevcn Hours ago ! High Day — ^high Night, I mean, 
bv my Favour — What, has Phoebus been playing the Good- 
f4nlow, and over-flept himfelf, that he forgets his Duty to us 
Mortals? - 

Mere. How familiarly the Rafcal treats us Gods ! but I flisfll 
make him alter his Tone immediuteiy. 

[Mercury ccmes nearer^ and Ji(^s juft before him. 

Sof. [Seeing Jnm^ and parting backy afide] How now ! What 

do my Eyes dazzle, or is my dark Lanthorn falfe to me ? Is not 

that a Giant before our Door ? or a Ghoft of fome Body flain 

in the late Battle ? If he be, 'tis unconfcionably done,- to fright 
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an honcft Man thus, who never drew Weapon wrathfuUy in all 
his Life Whatever Wight he be, lam devililhly afraid, 

that's certain ; but, 'tis Difcretion to keep my own Counfel : 
I'll fing, that I may feem valiant. 

Sofia fingi ; and as Mercury ^aisj by Utile and Uuk 
drops his Vcice. 

Merc, What faucy Companion is this, that deafens us with 
his hoarfe Voice \ What Midi^ight Ballad^iinger have we here? 
I fhall teach the Villain to leave oiF Catterwawling. 

Sof. I would I had Coura^e^ for bis Sake ; diat I might 
teach him to call niy Singmg Catto^awling — an illiterate 
Rogue ; an Enemy to th^ Mufes and to Mufick! 

Merc, There is an ill Savour that offends my Noftrils^ and 
it wafteth this way. 

&of. He iias fmelt me out : My Fear has betray'd me into 
this Savour ■ I am a dead Man ! The bloody Villain is at 

his Fee, fa, fum, already. 

Mfre. Stand, who goes there ? 

Sof. A Friend* 

Aferc. What Friend ? . ^ 

Sof, Why a Friend to all the World that will give me leave 
to live peaceably, 

Merc, I defy Peace and all its \Vorks— My Arms are out of 
Exercife, they have maul'd no Body thefe three Days r I long 
for an honourable Occafion to pound a Man, and lay him afleep 
at the firft Buffet. 

Scf. [Aftde.'] That would almoft do me a Kindnefs ; for I 
have been kept waking, without tipping one wink of Sleep, 
thefe three Nights. 

Merc, Of what Quality are you. Fellow ? 

Sof, Why, I am a Man, Fellow— Courage, Sofia /— * 

Merc, What kind of Man ? 

Sof, Why a two-legg'd Man, what Man ihould I be? 
\^Alide'] — I muft bear up to him, he may prove as errant a 
Milkfop as myfelf. 

Merc. Thou art a Coward, I warrant thee j do not I hear thy 
Teeth chatter in thy Head ? 

Sof, Ay, ay,,that'3 only a Sign they would be fnapping at 
thy Nofe. [Afide^Sitk me, what an Arm and Fift he has ! 
with great Thumbs too — and Golls and Knuckle-bones of a 
very Butcher, . 

Merc, Sin ah» from whence come you, and whither go you « 
Anfwer me dire£Uy, upon pain of AiTaffination. 

Sof, I am comine from whence I came, and am going whither 
I so ; that's direray home — Tho' this is fomewhat an uncivil 
Manner of Proceeding, at the firft Sight of a Man, let me 
tell you. 
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iHSfrc^ Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let me firft 

makeyouafmallPrelentof this Box o' th' Ear 

{Strikes him. 
• Sof. If I were as cholerlck a Fool as you are now, here 
would be fine Work betwixt us two \ but I am a little better 
bred, than to difturb the fleeping Neighbourhood ; and fo good 
Night, Frien d [Going. 

Merc. [Stopping him] Hold, Sir ; you and I muft not part fo 
eafily. Once more, whither are you going ? 

Sof* Why I am going as faft as I can, to get out of the reach 
of your Clutches. Let me but oni^faiock at that Door there. 

Merc, What Bufinefs have you at that Door, • Sirrah ? 

Sof. This is our JEioufe ; and when Fm got in, Til tell you 
more. 

Merc. Whofe Houfe is this, Saucincfs, that you are fo fami- 
liar with, to call it ours ? 

Sof, *Tis mine, in the firft Place ; and next, my Matter's > 
for I lie in the Garret, and he lies under me. 

Merc, Have your Mafter and you no Names, Sirrah ? 

Sof. His Name is J/nphitryon-^-^hcRr that and tremble ! 

Merc. What, my Lord General ? 

Sof O, has his Name mollify'd you ! I have brought you 
down a Peg lower already. Friend. 

Merc. And your Name is — — 

Sof. Lord, Friend, you are. fo very troublefome,— — what 
fiiould my Name be hutS^? 

Merc* rlow, Sojia^ fay you ? How long have you taken up 
that Name, Sirrah f 

Sof Here's a fine Queftion ! Why I never took it up. Friend ; 
it was bom with me. 

Merc. What was your Name born Svjia ? Take this Remem- 
brance for that Lye. [Beats him. 

Sof Hold, Friend, you are fo very flippant with your Hands, 
you won't hear Reafon : What Offence has my Name done 
you, that you fhould beat me for it? S. 0. S. I. J. they aref 
as civil, honeft, harmlefs Letters, as any are in the whole 
Alphabet. 

Merc. I have no Qiiarrel to the Name, but that 'tis e'en too 
good for you, and 'tis none of yours. 

Sof w hat am not ISoftdy fay you ? 

Merc. No. 

Sof. I ftiould ti^ink you are fomewhat merriljTdifpofed, if you 
had not beaten mt in fuch fober Sadnefs. You would perfuade 
me^!<t of my Headien Name, would you ? 

}i0c. Say you are S^^ again at your Peril, Sirrah. 

Sf. I dare lay nothrng ; but Thought is free~But whatever I 
amcall'd, I Am Jmphitr) on s M^ny and the firft Letter of my 
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Name is S too. You had beft tell me that mv Mafter did dot 
fend me home to my Ladjr, with News of his ViStory i 

Merc. I fay he did not. 

Sof. Lord, Lord, Friend, one of us two is horribly given to 
Lying! — but I do not fay which of u», to avoid Contention. 

Merc. I fay my Name is Sojia^ and yours is not, 

Sof. I would you could make good ycmr Words ; for dien I 
Ihould net be beaten, and you (houtd. 

Merc. I find you would be Sofia^ if you durft — but if I catck 
you thixddng fo— 

Sof.. I hope I may think I w^s Softa : and I can find no diiFe- 
rence between my forraer Setf, and my prefent Self j but that I 
was plain Sofia before, and now I am lac'd Sofia... 

Merc. Take this> for being fo impudent to think fo. 

IBeatf him. 

Sof. [MKfmling] Truce a little, I befcech thee ! I would be a 
3tock or a Stone now by my good Will, and would not think at 
all, for Self-prefervation. But will you give me leave to argue 
the Matter fairly with you ? And promife me to depofe that 
Cudgel, if I can prove myfelf to be that Man that I was befcre 
I was beaten ? 

Merc. Well, proceed in Safety y I promife you I wiU not 
beat you* 

Sof In the firft place then, is not this Town call'dT^^^i? 

Merc. Uiidoubtedly* 

Sof And is not this Houfe AmphiiryorC^ ?■ 

Merc. Who denies it ? 

Sof. I thought you would have deny'd that too; forafl han^ 
upon a Strings kemember then, that thufe two . preliminary 
Articles are ^veady granted,^ In the next place, did not the 
iiforefaid Amphitryon beat the TehhoanSy kill their K^ing Ptenehs^ 
and fend a certain Servant, meaning fome Body that for Sake- 
fake fhall be namelefs, with News of his Vidlory, and of his Re- 
folution to return To-morrow ? 

Merc. This is all true, to a very tittle : but who is that cer- 
tain Servant ? there's all the Queftioa. 

Sof Is it Peace or War betwixt us ? 

mere. Peace. 

Sof. I dtire hot wholly iruft that abominable Cudgel-r-but Vis- 
a certain Friend of yours and mine, that had a certain Name 
before he was beaten out of it. But if yoa are a Alan that de- 
pend not altogether upon Force and Brutality, but fomewhat 
alfo upon Reafon, now do you bring better Proofs that you arc 
that fame certain Man ; and in order to it, anfwer me to 
certain Quefiions. 

Merc, I fay I am Softay AtnphitryorCs Man : what Reafon have 

y:)u to urge againft it? 

Sof 
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Sof. What was your Father's Name ? 

Merc. Damt5\ who was an honeft Hufbandman, whofe Sifter '& 
Name was Harfagi^ that was marry'd and di^ in a Foreign 
Country. 

Sof. So £ir you are right, I muft confefs ; and your Wife's 
Name i s -- 

Merc* BronaQr''% devtiiih Shrew of her Tongue, and a Vixen 
of her Hands, that leads me a miferabte Life — 

Sof^ By many a forrowftil Tbken. This muft be I" 

Mtrc i was once taken upcm Sufpicion of Burglary, dnd was 
whipt thro' Thebes^ and branded for my Pains. 

Srf, Right Me again — But if you are I, as I begin to fuipe^t, 
tiiat Whipping and Branding might have been paft over in Si- 
lence, for both our Credks : — ^And yet, now I think on't, if I 
am I, (as I am I) he cannot be I. All thefe Circumftances he 
might have heard ; but I will now interrogate him upon fomc 
private Paflages. [jlfide] — —-What was jltnphitrym's Share of the 
Booty ? 

A^c. A Buckle of Diamonds, confifting of five large Stones, 
which was worn as an Ornament by Pterelas. 

Sof. What does he intend to do with it ? 

Merc. To prefent it to his Wife Alcmeneu 

Sof. And where is it now ? 

Merc. In a Cafe, feal'd with my Matter's Coat of Arms. 

Sof, This is prodigious, I confcfs I — but jci 'tis nothing now 
I think on't, for fome falfe Brother may have reveal'd it to hinu 
[jt/ide"] — But I have another Queftion to aflc you, of fomewhsft 
Aat pafs'donly betwixt myfelf and me : if you are Sofioy what 
were you doing in the Heat of Battle ? , 

Alerc. What a wife Man ftiould, that has a Refpeft forht» 
€>wn Perfom I ran into our Tent^ and hid myfelf amongft the 
Baggage. 

Sojfi \^Afide'\ Such another cutting Anfwer, and I muft pro- 
vide myfelf of another Name. [To him] And how did you pafs 
yoiir Time in that fame Tent ? — You need not anfwer to every 
Circimiftance fo ex^\y now ^ you muft lye a little, that I may 
think you the more Me. 

Merc. That Cunning fhall not ferve your Turn, to circum- 
vent me out of my Name: • I am for plain naked Truth — 
There 'ftood a Ho|mead of old Wine, which my Lord referv' J 
£or hi^ own Drinking- 

Sof. 14/^} O the Devil ! As fure as Death, he muft have hid 
bimfelf in that Hogfhead, or he could never have known that ^ 

Merc, And by that Hogfliead, upon the Ground there lay 
the kind Inviter and Provoker of good Drinking — 

S^f Nay, now Ihave caught you—there was neither In- 
viter, nor Provoker, for { was ai\ alone^. 

Mirc^ 
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Merc. A lufty Gammon of • 

Sof. [Sighing]. Bacon ! — that Word has quite made an End of 

me— Let me lee— this muft be I, in fpitc of me— but let me 

view him nearer. [JValks about Mercuiy with his dark Lamhrni, 

Merc. What arc you walking about me for, with your dark 
Lanthorn ? 

Sof. No harm, Friend — I am only furveying a Parcel of Earth 
here, that 1 find we two are r.bout to bargain for. — \.Afide\ He's 
damnable like me, that's certain. Imprimis^ there's the Patch 
upon my Nofc, with a Pox to him — Item^ A very fooliih Face 
with a long Chin at the End on't — Itemy One Pair of fliambling 
Legs, with two fplay Feet belonging to them. And^-jimma 
toialis^ from Head to Foot all my bodily Apparel — [To MekurjO 
Well, you are Sofia j there's no denying it : But what am I 
then ? for my Mind gives me, I am fome Body ftill, if I knew 
but wiio I were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be Sofia no more, then thou 
may 'ft be Sofia again. 

Sof. I have but one Rcqucft more to thee — that, tho' not as 
Sofia^ yet as a Stranger^ 1 may go into that Houfe, and carry a 
civil Meflage to my Lady. 

Merc. No, Sirrah ; not being Sojia^ you have no Meffage to 
deliver, nor Lady in this Houfe. 

Sof, Thou canft not be fo barbarous, to let me lie in the 
Streets all Night, after fuch a Journey, and fuch a Beating- — 
and therefore I am refolv'd to knock at the Door in my own 
Defence. 

Merc, If you come near the Door, I recal my Word, and 

break off the Truce and then expedk 

iHolds up his Cudgel 

Sof No, the Devil take me if I do expeft — -I have felt too 
well what four Fruit that Crab- tree bears: I'll rather beat it 
back upon the Hoof to my Lord Amphitryoriy to fee if he will 
acknowledge me for Sofia : If he does not, then I am no longer 
his Slave ; there's my Freedom dearly purchas'd with a fore 
Drubbijng: If he does acknowledge me, then I am Sofia again ; 
fo far 'tis tolerably wejl : But then I fliall have a fecond 
Drubbing;^ for an unfortunate Ambaffador as I am ; and that's 
intolerable* [Exit Sofia. 

Mercury ahie. 

I have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now let him 
return, and make the beft of his Credentials. But here comes 
yupiter. 


SCENE 
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S C E N E II. 

Enter Jupiter leading Alcmena, followed by Phaedra. Pages whh 

Torches before them, 

ytip, Thofe Torches are ofFenfive ; Stand aloof: 

[To the Pages. 
For, tho* they blefs me with thy heav'nly Sight, [To her. 

They may difclofe ihe Secret I would hide : * 
The Thebans muft not know I have heen here ; 
Detra6ling Crouds would blame me that I ilole ' 
Thefe bappy Moments from my publick Charge, 
To confecrate to thee ; and I could wi{h 
That none were witncfs of the Theft, but flie 
By whom it is approved — 

Alci So long an Abfence, and fo fliort a Stay ! 
What, but one Night ! One Night of Joy and Love, 
Could only pay one Night of Cares and Fears \ 
And all the reft are an uncancell'd Sum I 

Jup, AlcmeruLy I njuft go. 

Ale. Not yet, my Lord. 

yt^P* Indeed I muft. , ' 

Ale, Indeed vou fliall not go. 

yup, Behola the ruddy Streaks o'er yonder Hilll 
Tiiofe are the Bluflies of the breaking Morn, • 
That kindle Day-light to this nether World. 

Ale, No matter for the Day, it was but made 
To number out the Hours of bufy Men. 
Let 'em be bufy ftill, and ftill be wretched ; 
And take their fill of anxious drudging Day : 
But you and I will draw our Curtains clofe, 
Extinguifli Day-light, and fliut out the? Sun. 
Stay then, my Lord— -I'll bribe you with this Kifs. 

Mere, [Ajtde'] That's a plaguy little Devil ; what a roguifh 
Eye flie has ! 1 begin to like her ftrangely : fee's the Pcrquifitc 
of my Place too ; for my Lady's Waitingwoman is the proper 
Fees of my Lord's chief Gentleman. 

yup. A Bribe indeed that foon will bring me back. 
Though now it is not poflible to ftay. 

Ale. Not ppffible ! Alas,, how fhort is Life 
If we compute alone thofe happy Hours 
In which we wifli to live ! Our fev'nty Years 
Are fiird with Pains, Difeafes, Wants and Woes, 
And only dafh'd with Love ; a little Love ! 
Sprinkled by Fits, and with a fparing Hand. 
Count all our Joys from Childhood ev'n to Age, 

They 
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Tbcy would but make a Day of ev*ry Year. 
O ! wou'd the Gods coni|>rire the Quintellence 
III fev'nty Days, and take the reft away ! 

^uf. %y Hcav'n, thy ev*ry Word and Look, Alcmma^ 
Fans the nerce Flame thy Charms have kindled here \ 
My Love increased by thine, as Fire by Fire, 
Mounts with more Ardour in a brighter £laze. 
But yet one Scruple pains me at my parting ^ 
i love fo nicely that I cannot bear 
To owe my Pleafures to fubmjflive Duty t 
Tell me, and footh my Paffion, that you give them 
All to the Lover, and forget the HuibaAid. 

Ale. And yet, my Lord, the Husband's Right alone 
Can juftify the Love that burns for you : 
Nor do I fuffer ought that wou'd fuggeft 
The fcruplc which your fond Deiire has ratsM. 

^up. O that you lov'd like me ! then you would £nd 
A thoufand, thoufand Niceties iaLove. 
The common Love of Sex to Sex is brutal : 
But Love refin'd will fancy to itfclf 
Millions of gentle Cares, and fweet Difquiets : 
The being happy is not half the Joy ; 
The Manner of the Happinefs is all ! 

Ale. Confeffing that you love and are belov'd. 
Reft happy in that Thought \ nor wifh to lofe 
The Right that confecrates the Lovers joy. 

yup, I am at once a Lover and an Hulband : 
But as a Lover only I am happy; , 
A Lover, jealous of a Hufband's right. 
By which he fcorns to claim ; whofe tendVeft Joy 
Muft all be giv*n, not paid. O ! my Alcmena 
Indulge the Lover's Wiflies thus refin'd. 
Divide him from the Husband — give to each 
What each requires ; thy Virtue to the Husband, 
And on the Lover lavifli all thy Ix)ve. 

Ale, I comprehend not what you mean, my Lord ; 
But only love me ftill, and love me thus. 
And think me fuch as beft may pleafe your Thought. 

Jup. There's Myftcry of Love in all I fay : 
But Duty, cruel Duty tears me from thee, 

Howe'er indulge at leaft this fmall Requeft 

When next you fee your Husband, dear Alcmenay 
Thinic of your Lover then. 

Ale. O let me ne'er divide what Heav*n has join'd ! 
Husband and Lover both are dear to me, 

fnp* Farewel 

Ak. Farewel'— but will you foon return ? 
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yup. i will, believe me, with a Lov«r's hafte. 

[Exeunt Jup. and A\c. feverally : Phaed. foUows her* 

Merc. [Alone'] Now I fliould follow him ; but Love has 
laid a Lime-twig for me, and made a lame God of me. Yet 
why fhould I love this Phadra ? She's mercenary, and a Jilt 
into the Bargain. Three thoufand Years hence, there will be 
a whole Nation of fuch Women, in a certain Country that 
will be call'd France \ and there^s a Neighbour Ifland too, 
where the Men will be all Intereft. O what a precious 
Generation will that be, which the Men of the Ifland fliall 
propagate out of the Women of the Continent ! 

Phaedra Re-enters* 

And fo much for Prophecy ; for fhe*s here again, and I muft 
love her in fpite of me. 

Phisd, Well, Sofia^ and how go Matters ? 

Merc. Our Army is vi£tofious, 

Phced. And my Servant, Judge Gripusf 
Merc. A voluptuous Gormand. 

Phted. But has he gotten wherewithal to be voluptuous, is 
he wealthy ? 

Merc, tie fells Juftice as he ufes, fleeces the rich Rebels^ 
and hangs up the Poor. 

Phipd. Then while he has Money he may make Love to 
me. Has he fent me no Token ? 

Merc. Yes, a Kifs ; and by the fame Token, I am to give 
it you, as a Remembrance from him. 

Phad. How now. Impudence ! A beggarly Serving-man pre- 
fume to kifs me ! 

Merc. Suppofe I were a God, and fliou'd make Love to you ? 

Phad. I would firft be fatisfy'd whether you were a poor 
God or a rich God. 

Merc. Suppofe I were Mercury y the God of Merchandife ? 

Phad. What, the God of fmall Wares and Fripperies, of 
Pedlars and Pilferers ? 

Merc. [AJide] How the Gipfy defpifes me ! 

Phad. I had rather you were Plutus the God of Money, or 
yupiter in a Golden Shower : there was a God for us Women ! 
he had the Art of making Love* Doft thou think that Kings, 
or Gods either, get Mi(trefles by their good Faces ? no 'tis 
the Gold and the Prefents they can make j there's the Prero- 
gative they have over their Fair Subjects 

Merc. All this notwithftanding, I muft tell you, pretty Phee* 
dra^ I am defperately in love with you, 

Phad. And I muK tell thee, ugly 5^^, thou haft not where- 
withal to be in Love. 

Meyc, Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope. 

D Phad, 
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Phad. I grant a p6or Rogue may be in Love, but he^can 
never nfiake Xove. AU^f Sojia^ thou haft neither Face to invite 
me, nor Youth to pleafe me, nor Gold to bribe me : and be- 
fides all this, thou haft a Wife — poor miferable Sofia ! What 
ho, Brvmia/ 

Mtru O thou mercilefi Creature ! why doft thou conjure i^) 
that Spright of a Wife ? 

Pkdsi* To rid myfelf of that Devil of a poor Lover. Since 
you arc fo lovingly difpos'd, I'll put you together; What fin- 
mMy I fay, make hafte. 

Merc, Since thou wilt call her, Ihe fliall have all the Cargo 
I have gotten in the Wars, 

Phad. Why, what have you gotten, good Gentleman Soldier, 
befides a L«gion of ■ ■ {knaps her Ftngen. 

Merc, When the Enemy was routed, I had the Plundering 
of a Tent. 

Phad. That's to fay, a Houfe of Canvas, with Moveables 
of Straw : make hafte, Brofma^-^^ 

Merc. But it was the General's own Tent. 
PHh^. You durft not fight, Vm certain ; arul therefore came 
laft in when the rich Plunder was gone beforehand — Will 
you come, ^ronia f 

Merc, Pr'ythee do not call fo loud A great Goblet 

that holds a Gallon. 

Phad, Of what was that Goblet made ? anfwer quickly, for 
I am juft calling very loud — — Bra — - 

Merc. Of beaten Gold. Now call aloud, if thou doft not like 
the Metal. 

Pheed, Bromia, * \}^^ffih' 

Merc* That ftruts in this Fafliion, with his Arms a-kimbo> 

like a City Magiftratc ; and a great bouncing Belly, like a Hof- 

tefs with Child of a Kilderkin of Wine. Now what fay you 

to that Prefent, Phadra ? 

Phad, Why I am confidering ■ ■■ 
^ Merc, What, I pr'ythee ? 

Phad. Why, how to divide the Buflnefs equally ; to take the 
Gift, and refufe the Giver, thou art fo damnably ugly and fo old. 
Merc, [JJide] O ! that I was not confined to this ungodly 
Shape To-day ! 
But Gripus is as old and as ugly too. 

Ph^ed, But Gripus is a Perfon of Quality, and my Lady's Uncle; 

and if he marries me, I fliall take Place of my Lady. Hark, 

• Vour Wife ! flie has lent her Tongue before her. I hear the 

I hunderclap already ; there's a Storm approaching. 

Merc, Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee for it : O how I 

^ fiiou'd hate thee now, if I cou'd leave loving thee ! 

2 Pl:ad$ 
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' Pbied. Not a Word of the dear Golden Goblet, as 70U hope 
for — - jou know what, Sofia^ 

Merc. You give me Hope then . . 

PhaeL Not abiblutely Hope neither : but Gold is a great 
Cordial in Love Matters ; and the more you apply of it, the 
better. ■ [4fi^'\ 1 21m honeft^ that*s certain ; Wt when I 
weigh my Honefty ajgainft the Gobiet, I am not quite refolv*d 
on which Side the Scale will turn. [£xfV Phaedra, 

Merc. [Ahud\¥ztcwt\\y Phdcdra^ remember^me tomy Wife, 
and tell her ■ 

Enter Bronria. 

Bronu Tell her what i Traytor ! that you are going away 
without feeing her. 

Alerc. That I am doing my Duty, and following my Matter. 

Brom. Umph fo briflc too! Your Mafter cou'd leave 

his Army in the Lurch, and come galloping^home at Midnisht, 
and ileal to Bed as <iuietly as any Moufe, 1 warrant you : My 
Mafter knew what belonged to a marry'd Life ; but you. Sirrah 
■■ " You Trencher-carrying Rafcal, you worfe than Dung- 
hill-Cock ! that ftood clapping your Wings and crowing with-* 
out Doors^ when you (hould have been at Rooft, you Villain !^ 
Merc, Hold your Peace, Dam©#^/Zrf, and leave your Cack- 
ling : My Mafter charg'd me to ftand Centry without Doors. 

Brom. My Mafter !* I dare fweat thou bely'ft him'^ my Mas- 
ter's more a Gentleman than to lay fuch an unreafonable Com- 
mand upon a poor diftrelTed marry'd Couple, and after fuch ai> 
Abience too. No, there's no Comparifon between my Mafter 
and thee, thou Sneakiby. 

Merc. No more than there is betwixt my Lady and yoM$ 
hrorria. You and I have had our time in a civil way, Spoufe, 
and much good Love has been betwixt us : but we have been 
marry'd fifteen Years, I take it ; and that hoighty toighty Bufi- 
nefs ought, in Confcience, to be oven 

Brom. Marry come up, my faucy Companion ! I am neither 
old, nor ugly enough to have that faid to me. 

Merc. But will you hear Reafon, Brarma ? My Lord and my 
Lady are yet in a manner Bride and Bridegroom : — do but think 
in Decency, what a Jeft it wou'd be to the Family, to fee two 
venerable old married People, ogling and leering, and fighing • 
out fine tender Thing to one another 1 

Brom. How now. Traitor, dar'ft thou maintain that I arii 
paft the Age of having fine Things faid to me ?- 

Merc. Not fo, my Dear; but oa|gig|y ;i a'fti paft the Age 
of faying 'em. . / ?y^^ 

Brom. Thou deferv'ft not to beyok'd with a Woman of Ho- 
Siour,^as I am, thou perjur'd Vilfen! 

D 2 Merc. 
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Merc, Ay, yoii arc too much a Woman of Honour, to my 
Sorrow ; many a poor Huftand wou'd be glad to compound . 
for lefs Honour in his Wife, and more Quiet. Pr'ythee be but 
honeft and continent in thy Tongue, and do thy worft with 
every Thing elfe about thee. 

Brom. TlS^DU wou'dft have me a Woman of the Town, wou'dft 
thou ! to be always fpeaking my Hufband fair, to make him 
digeft his Cuckoldom more ^afily : Wou*dft thou be a Wittal, 
wjth a Vengeance to thee f I am refolv'd I'll fcour thy Hide 
for that Word. [Holds up her Ladk at hintt 

Merc, Thou wilt not ftrike thy Lord and Huiband, wilt thou i 

[She courjes him about. 
Ts/lercuty runing about, [y^&iSf] Was ever poor Deity fo Hen- 
pecked as I am ! — Nay, then 'tis time to charm her afleep 
with my enchanted Rod, — before I am difgrac'd or ravifli'd --- 
[Plucks out his Caduceus^ andfirikes her upon the Shoulder with it, 
Brom. What, art thou rebelling againft thy anointed Wife ? 

I'll make thee — — - How now ! What, has the Rogue be-? 

witch'd me ! I grow d^ll and ftupid on the fudden- — ^ — I can 

neither ftir Hand nor Foot , [Yawning] 1 can't fo 

inuch a9 wag my Tongue — neither j and that's the laft live — ing 
fart about ^ ■ . . .. Woman . [Falls down^ 

• 

Mercury alom. 

' . Lord, what have I fufFer'd, for being but a counterfeit mar^ 
ry'd Man one Day ! If ever I come to his Houfc, as a Huf- 
band again — p- then And yet that then was a Lye too — 

For while I am in Love wilth this young Gipfy, Phigdra^ I muft 

return But lie thou there, thou Type of Juno j thou that 

want'ft nothing of her Tongue, but the Immortality. If Jur 
fiter ever let thee fet Foot where fhe is, June will have a ratt- 
ling Second of thee. 

For. two fuch Tongues will break the Poles afunder; 

And, hourly fcolding, make perpetual Thunder.' 

[Exit Mercury^ 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

SCENE, before Amphitryon'^ Palace. 

Amphitryon and Sofia. 

M.VT O W, Sirrah, follow me into the Houfe — thou (halt 
1^ be convinc'd at thy own Coft, Villain ! What hor- 
ible Lies haft thou told >me ! fuch Improbabilities, fuch Stuft^, 
uch Nonfenfe ! 

^* I. am but a Slave, and you are Mafter; and a poor 
ilan is always to Jye, when a rich Man is plcas'd to contra- 
lift him : but as fure as this is our Houfe 

Ampk So fure 'tis thy Place of Execution. 

&/ Hold, dear Sir ! if I muft have a fecond Beating, ia 
'onfcience let me ftrip firft, that I may fhow you the black: 
Jid blue Streaks upon my Sides and Shoulders. I am fure I 
Utter d them in your Service. 

Amph, To what Purpofe wou'dft thou fliow them ? 

^^ Why, to the Purpofe that you may not ftrike me upon 
ne fore Places 5 and that as he beat me the laft Night crofs- 
I'ays, fo you wou'd jjleafe to beat me long- ways, to make 
lean Work on't, that at leaft my Skin may look like Chequer- 
Porlc. 

Amph, This Rcqueft is too rcafonable to be refus'd : but, 
nat all Things may be done in Order, tell me over again the 
ime Story, with all thp Circumftances of thy Commiflion ; 
bat a Blow may follow in due Form for every Lye. To Repe- 
ition, Rogue, to Repetition. 

&/• No, it ihall be all a Lye if you pleafe, and I'll eat my 
Vords to fave my Shoulders. 

^TTph. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be difprov'd : 
ut 'tis too late : to Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 
• Sof, With all my Heart, to any Repetition but the Cudgel. 
•ut wou'd you be ^J^^^d to anfwer me one civil Qiieftion ? 
iml tj ufe Complaifance to ^ou, as to a great Perfon, that 
^11 have all Things faid your own Way j or am I to tell you 
le naked Truth alone, without the Ceremony of a farther 
►eating ? 

ArjTph,, Nothing but tl^e Truth, and the vyhole Truth \ fo 
elp thee Cudgel . * 
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Sof. That's a damn'd Conclufion of a Sentence : but fince \t 
muft be f o Back and Sides, at your awn Peril-— I fel out 
from the Port in an unlucky Hour; I went darkling, ahd 
wbiftling, to keep myfelf from being afraid ^ mumbling Curfes 
betwixt my Teeth, km: being feht at fuch an unnatural Time 
of Night. 

JmpL How, Sirrah, curflng and fwearing ^ainft your Lord 
and Matter ! take — • [Going tojirike, 

Sof, Hold, Sir ^pray confider, if this be not unreafonable, 

to ftrike me for telling the whole Truth, when you commanded 
me : I'll fall into my old Dog-trot of Lying again, if this 
muft come of jdain Dealing. 

Amph. To avoid Impertinences, make zfi End of your 
Journey j and come to the Houfe : what found you there ? 

Sof I found before the Door a fwinging Fellow, with all my 
Shapes and Features, and accoutred alfo in my Habit. 
Jjnph, Who was that Fellow ? 

Sof, Who fhou'd it be, but Another Sofia ! a certain Kind 
tS other Me : who knew all my unfortunate CemmifHon, pre- 
cifely to a Word, as well as I Sofia ; as being fent by yourfdf 
irom the Port, upon the fame Errand to Alcraena^ 
Amph. What grofs Abfurdities are thcfe ? 
Sof O Lord,^ O Lord ! what Abfurdities ? as {dain as any 
PackftafF. That other Me, had poftcd himfelf there before 
. Me, Me. — ^You won't givc^ a Man Leave to fpeak pocticailr 
now ; or clfe I wou'd fay, that I was arriv'd at the Door, jiift 
before I came thither. 

Amp. This muft either be a Dream, or Drunkepnefs, or 
Madnefs in thee. Leave your Buffooning and Lying,, I am 
not in Humour to bear it. Sirrah. ^ 

Sof I wou'd you fliou*d know I foorn a Lye, and am a 
Man of Honour in every thing, but juft Fighting. I tell yoo 
once again in plain Sincerity and Simplicity of Heart, that 
before laft Night I never took myfelf but for one finglc indi- 
vidual Sofia \ but, coming to our Door, I found myfelf I know 
not how divided, and as it were fplit into two Softas. 

Amph, Leave Buffooning *. I fee you wou'd make me laugh, 
but you play the Fool fcurvily. 

Sitf That may be : but it I am a Fool, I am not the only 
Fool in this Company. 

Amph. How now, Impudence ! I (hall ■ 

5^ Be not in Wrath, Sir : I meant not you. I cannoC 
pofTibly be the only Fool j for if I am one Fool, I muft cer 
tainly be two Fools ; becaufe, as I told you, I am double. 

Amph, That .One fhould be Two is very probable !— A M 
bad need of Patience to endure this Gibberifh — be brief, 
come to a Conclufion— 
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Sof, What vrou'd you havc^ Sir ? I came thither, but the 
t'other I was there before me ; for that there were two I's, is 
as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this Head of mine. 
This /, that am here, was weary : the t'other / was frefh : 
this / was peaceable, and to'ther / was a he<ftoring Bully /• 

JmpL And thou cxped'ft I fliou^d believe thee ? 

Sof. No, I am not fo unreafonable ; for I cou'd never have 
believ'd it myfelf, if I had not been well beaten into it : but 
a Cudgel, you know, is a convincing Argument in a brawny 
Fift, What fhall I fay, but that I was compeird at laft to 
acknowledge myfelf ? X found that he was very I, without Fraud, 
Cozen, or Deceit, Befides, I view'd myfelf, as in a Mirror, 
from Head to Foot — he was handfome, of a noble Prefence, 
a charming Air, loofe and free in all his Motions— and faw he 
was fo much I, that I fhou'd have Reaibn to be better fatisfied 
with niy own Perfon, if his Haads had not been a little of the 
heavieft, l 

An^h. Once again to a Conclufion : Say you pafs'd by him, 
and entred into the Houfe. 

Svf. I am a Foiend to Truth, and fay^no iuch lliing: He 
defended the Dpor, and I could not enter* 

Amph. How^ not enter ! 

Sof, Why, how fhou'd I enter ? uniefs I were a Spright to 
glide by him,, and ihoot myfelf through Locks, and Bohs, and 
two Inch Boards ? 

Aff^h. O Coward ! Didft thou not attempt to pafs i 

Sof, Yes, and was repulsed, and beaten for my Pains. 

Ar^L Who beat thee ? 

Sof. I beat Me. 

Affiph. Didft thou beat thyfelf ? 

Sof I don't mean /, here : but the abfent Ms beat me hert 
prefent. 

Amph. There's no End of this intricate Piece of Nonfcnfc 

Sojl 'Tis only Nonfenfe, becaufe I fpeak it who am a poor 
Fellow ; but it wou'd be Senfe, and fubftantial Senfe, if a 
Great Man faid it, that was back'd with a Title, and the 
Eloquence . of Ten Thoufand Pounds a Year, 

Arr^h, No more^— but let us enter. Hold; my Alcmena is 
coming out, and has prevented me I how ftrangely will {he be 
furpriz'd to fee mc here, fo unexpedledly ! 

Ent^r Alcmena and Phaedra. 

Ale. [To Phad.'] Make hafte after me to the Temple ; that 
we may thank the Gods for this glorious Succefs, which Am-- 
fhitryon has had againft the Rebels. 

O Heaven ! {Seiing him. 

A?nph^ 
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Jmph. Thofe Heav'ns, and all the bleft Inhabitants, 

[Saluting beu 
Grant, that the fweet Rewarder of my Pains 
May ftill be kind, as on our Nuptial Night4 
jflc. So foon return'd ! 
Jmph. So foon return'd ! Is this my Welcome home ? 

[Stepping bad. 
So foon return'd, fays I am come unwiih'd ! 
This is no Language of defiring Love : 
Love reckons* Hours for Months, and Days for -Years ; 
And every little Abfence is an Age. 

j{lc. What fays my Lord ? 

Amph. No, my Alcmena^ no : 
True Love by its Impatience meafures Time» 
And the dear Objeft never comes too foon. 

Ale. Nor ever came you fo, nor ever fhall : 
But you yourfelf are chang'd from what you were, 
Paird inDefires, and furfeited of Blifs ; 
Not fuch as when laft Night at your Return 
I flew with Tranfport to your clafping Arms. 

Amph, How's this ? 

Ale. Did you not read your Welcome in my Eyes ? 
Did you not hear it in my falt'ring Voice ? 
Did not the pleafmg Tumult fhake my Frame, 
Nature's fpontaneous Proof of fudden joy 
Wiiich no falfe Love can feign \ 

Amph. What's this you tell me ? 

Ale, Far fliort of Truth, by Heav'ji f 
My Proofs of Joy, with Joy you then receiy'd. 
And gave with yfury back. At Break of Day 
You left me with a Sigh ; you now return. 
Though not unwifh'd, yet furely unexpefted ; 
And why fhou'd my Surprize be thought a Crime ? 

Ainph. I left you with a Sigh at Break of Day ! 

Ale. Yes, for the Camp, — have you forgot, An^trym? 

Amph. Or have you dreamt, . Alcmena ? 
Perhaps fome kind, revealing Deity, 
Has whifper'd , in your Sleep, the pleaiing News 
Of my Return ; and you believ'd it real ! 

Ale. Some melancholy Vapour, fure, has feiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon^ and difturb'd your Sen^e : 
Or Yefternight .is not fo long a time. 
But you might fpare my Blufhes, and remember 
How kind a Welcome to my ^xms I gave you. 

Amph. I thank you for my melancholy Vapour. 

Ale. 'Tis but a juft Requital for my Dream. 
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?had. If my Mafter thinks fit 'thiis to angle for a Quarrel, 

I think he had no great Reafbii to come back. [In ihe mean 

time Amph. and Ale. walk bj^ tbmfilvesy and frown at each ather 

as they meet* 

Amph. You dare not juftify it to my Face, * 

jIL Not what? 

>*7ipA. That I retum'd before this Hour. 
' jfk. You dare not, fure, deny you came laft Night, 
And ftaid till Break of Day, 
Jn^b. O Impudence ! — Why, So^ ! 
Sof, Nay, I fay nothing ; for all Things here may go by En- 
chantment (as tney did with me) for ought t know. 
Jk, Speak, Pbadra^ Was he he*e ? 
Pbad. You know, Madam. I am but a Chamber-maid ; and 
ty my Place, I am to foiKt all that was done over Night 

in Love-Matters, unleft my Mafter pleaie to rub up my 

Memory with another Diamond. 

Jnfh. Now in the Name of all the Gods, Jhnena^ 
A Kttle retolleft your fcatter'd Thoughts, * 

And weigh what you have faid. , 

Ak. r weighed it well, Amphitrymj e*er I fpoke ; 
Andlhp, md Bromta^ all the Slaves^ and Servants, 
Can witnefs they beheld you when you came : 
If other Proof be wanting, tell me now 
I came to know your Fight^ your Vi£lofy, 

The death of Pierelas in fingle Combat i 

An^. [turning angrtfy to Sofia] Now, Rafcal !— you did not 

get into the Houfe 

And deliver my Meflage, did yoiu ? igoif^ tdjhike him. 

Sof. Hold, Sir, for the fake of Truth and Mercy ! — — Deir 

Madam! [to Jlcmena] as your gentle Nature is a Friend to 

diftreffed Innocence, interpofe in my Behalf. 

Ale. to Jn^h* Why will you not, Amphitryon^ anfwer me ? 
What in my Queftion can hav^ tum'd your Rage 
Oil this poor Slave ? 
Amph^ What but grofs FaMhoods, which he forgM to mock mei 

And you abet him— -But for this 

[is again going to Jlrike Sofia. 
^f* Nay, dear Sir, do not punifli me unheard. 
Amph. Did you not tell me — — 

Sof. Yes, I did tell you — and I told you truly, that when I 
Would have gone into the Houfe I was beaten away. 

Amph, Well, Sirrah, and don't it now appear by what 
Alcmena (ays, that you did get m ? how clfe could fhc^ know 
*^News I fent you with Rafcal ? 

E ' %C 
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Sof. And don't it appear by mv Back aad Shoulders^ that I 
was beaten away ? but you will not let a Man produce hia 

Witiicfles— — 

Jmph, Did yott not get in ? Anfwer ine that^ Rogue,\ di- 
re6Uyy and without Squivocatiom 

Sof. Why, yes, it is true— and I mtift con&fi that in feme 
Senfe, it mav be faid that 1 did get in ; though it may alfo, in 
a certain' Senfe, be truly faid, that I was beaten away. 

Jmph. Why thou impudent prevaricating—^ 

Sof, Sir, let me befeech yov, that Reafon may predominate 
for my fake, and that you would make fuch Diftinmons as the 
Nature of my Cafe requires i It is true that I did get in, and 
It is true that I did not get in ^ this /, that is here how^ did 
not get in, but was beaten away by t'other /; -but that other 
/ did get in, and was not bfal#i away ^ — there is a m^ me^ 
and there is a A^ me— 

Jmph. Audacious Slave ! 'twere Infamy to fpare thee. 

Phad. Do) my Lord, pray fpare him till he has told the reft 
of his Story ^ it is but beating him a little the more when be 
has done. 

Sof [eamefify U Phaitfra] It was at thajt very Door, there it 
is — - here was one /, and there was t'other. 

Phad^ What, you meaa that you fqwued, and look'd two 
Ways at once. 

Sof i mean no fuch Thi^ig— [A# wnv twmifnm her and addrefftt 
Alcmena] It is not eafy to make one'felf underftood in.thefe 
liice Cafes :.but I fay — rbem ! I fay» that X b^inz become the 
Duplicate of myfelf, as to the Body,, and the Underftanding, 
did notwithftanding find that there was a Diverfitj t)f the 
Will, and that bom in A^on and in Sufferance—^-— 

Amph. [fiiraly puUit^ him away] Be gone thy Folly tortures 

me to Madnefi. 

JJc. [interpo/mg] The fame ftrange Phrcnfy has poilefs'ct 
you bodi ; 
It was from you, not him, I heard the News. 

y/m^« From me } 

Jlc. From you — and when you told me Pter^las^s deaths 
You gave this Jewel, which he ufed to wear. 

Jmph. This is amazing ! ^ 

Have I already given you thofe Diamonds^ 
The Prefent I j-eferved ? 

Jlc. 'Tisan odd Queftion: 
You fee I wear 'em ; look. 

Jn^h, Now anfwer, Sofia^ 

Sof Yes, now I can anfwer with a fafe Conference, as to 
that Point ; all the reft may be Art Magick — ^but, as fcr the 
Diamonds;! here they are, uiider fafe Cuflody. 
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Ak. Then what are thefc upon my Arm ? [7i Sofia 

Stf/I Flin^, or Pd>bles, or fome fuch Trumpery of enchanted 
Stones. Yet now I think on*t) Madam, did not a certain 
Friend of mine prefent 'em to you ? 

M. What Friend ? 

Sef. Why another Safui ; one that made htmfelf Sofia in my 
defptte, and alfo Unlbfiated nie. 

Ampb. Sirrah, leave your naufeous Nonfenfe ; break open 
the Seal, and take out the Diamonds. 

Sof. More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir, I diank you : 
That's no part of Phidence for me to commit Burglary upon 
the Seals. Do you look firft upon the Signet, and tell me in 
your Confcience, whether the Seals be not as firm as when you 
dapt the Wax upon them. 

Ainpb. The Signature is firm. \Looking. 

Sof, Then take the Signature into your own Cuftody, and 
open its for I will have nothing done at m]^ proper Peril. 

[Givir^ him the Cajkeii 

Amph. O Heav'ns ! here^s nothing but an empty Space, the 
Neft where they were laid. [Broking open theSeaL 

Sof, Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not mine. 
Here has been fine conjuring Work ! or elfe the Jewel, knowing 
to whom it fhou'd be given, took Occafion to ileal out, by a 
natural Inftind, and ty'd itfelf to that pretty Arm. 

An^b» Can this be jpoffible | . 

Sof, Yes, very pomble: You, my Lord Ampfntijony may 
have brought forth another You my Lord Amphitryon ; as well 
as I Sofia have brought forth another Me Sofia ; and our Dia* 
monds may have procreated thefe Diamonds ; ahd fo we are all 
three double. 

Phad. If this be true, I hojie my golden Goblet has gfgg'd 
another golden Goblet j and then they may carry double upon 
all four. [Afide. 

, Ale. My Lord, I have flood filent, out of Wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 

Am^, A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealoufy, ^Afitk. 

Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. 
I fear, and yet I muft be fatisfy'd : 
And to be fatisfy'd, I muft diflemble. 

Ak. Why mufe you fo, and murmur to yourielf ? 
If you repent vour Bounty, take it back. 

Arr^h. Not \o j but, if you pleafe, relate what paft 
At our laft Interview. 

Ale. That Queftion wou*d infer you were not here* 

Ampb. I fay not fo ; 
I only wou*d refrefh my Memory, 
And nave my Reafons to defire the Stoiy, 
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Ak* The Story is not long : you know I met you, ' 
K^fs'd youj and prefs'd you clofe within my Arms, 

Jmph. I cou'd have fpar'd that Kindnefs. {,4fi^* 

And what did I ? [To her. 

Ah. You ftrain'd me with a Mafculine Embrace. 

• 4^^* Go on ■ ■ « 

\AJidt\ And ftab me with each Syllable thou fpeak'fi. 
, Ak. I have no more to fay. 

Amph. Why, went we not to Bed ? 

Ak. Why^ not ? 
Is it a Crime fof Huiband and for Wife 
To go to Bed, my Lord \ 

Amph, Perfidious Woman! 

Ak. Ungrateful Man ! . 

Amphi She juftifies it too ! . 

Ak* I need not juftii^ : of what am I accus'd i 

Amph, Of that rrodigality of Kmdnefs , 

Giv'n to another, and ufurp'd from me. 
So blefs me Heav'n, if fincc my iirft Departure, 
I ever fet my Foot upon this Threlhold. 

Ak. Tlien I, it feems, am falfe ! 

• Afnph, As furely falfe, as what thou fay'fi is tnie# 
Ak. I have betray 'd my Honour, and my Love ! 

And am a fpul Adultrefs ! . . 

Amph. What thou art. 
Thou ftand'ft condemn'd to be by thy Relation* j 

Ak. Go, thou unwordiy Man ; for ever go : 
No more -my Hufband ! Go thou bafe Impoftor } 
Who tak'ft a vile Pretence to taint mv'Fame; 
And, not content to leave, wouldft rum me. 
Enjoy thy wifh'd Divorce : I will not plead 
My Innocence of this pretended Crime : 
1 nied not ; do thy worft, I fear thee not : 
For know, the more ihou wou'dft expofe my Virtue, 
I^ike pureft Linen laid in open Air, 
^Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the View. 

Amph. 'Ti^ well thou art prepared for thy Divorce ; 
For> know thou too, that after this Affront, 
This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is ,l)ut petty Reparation. 
But, fince thou haft, with Impudence, affirm'd 
My falfe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it, • 
The Truthlhall, in the Face of Thebes^ be clear'd j 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of mv Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Sea-men (hall be brought. 
Who were embark'd and came with me to Land, 
Nor parted, till I r^ach'd this curfed Door ; 

" . So 
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So fliall this Vtfion of ray late Return 
Stand a dcte£kti Lye ; and woe to thofe 
Who thus betray*d my Honour. 

Sof. Sir, (hall I wait on you ? . 

Amfh^ No, I will go alone : £xpe£l me here. 

\Exii Amphitryon* 

fh^d. Pleafc you — -that I [7i Alcmena« 

Ak. O ! Nothing now can pleafe me : 
t>arknef$, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tpars, 
And all th' infeparable Train of Grief, 
Attend my Steps for ever \Exit Alcmen^* 

Sof. What if I fhou'd lye now, and fay we have been here 
before ? I never faw any Good that came of telling Truth. 

\^AJid€. 

Plhtd. He makes no more Advances to me : I begin a /ittle 
to fufpe£l, that my Gold Goblet will prove but Copper. [AJide. 

Sof. Yes, 'tis refolv'd— I will lye abominably, agatnll the 
light of my own Conicience. For fuppofe the other Sofia has 
been here : perhaps that ftrong Dog has not only beaten me» 
but alfo has mifusM my Wife ! Now, by afking certain Quef- 
tions qS her, with a Side- Wind, I may come to underftand 
how Squares go 3 and whether my Nuptial Bed be violated. 

[Afide. 

Phad. Moft certainly he has learn'd Impudence of his 
Mafter, and will deny his being here ; but that (hall not ferve 
Jiis Turn, to cheat me of my Prcfent ! [AJide* 

Why, Sofia ! What in a brown Study ? 

Sof, A little cogitahundy or fo y concerning this difmal Revo- 
lution in our Family. 

Phad. But that fliou'd not make you neglecEl your Duty to 
jne, your Miftrefs. 

Sof, Pretty Soul : I wou'd thou wert ; upon Condition thsU: 
old Bromia were fix Foot under Ground. 

Phad. What J is all your hot Courtfliip to me dwindled 
into a poor unprofitable Wifli ? You may remember, I did not 
bid you abfolutely defpair. 

Sof. No, for all Things , yet may be accommodated, in an 
amicable Manner, . betwixt my Mafter and my Lady. 

. Phad. I mean, to the Bufinefs, betwixt you and me-— 

Sof, Why, I hope we two never quarreU'd. 

Phad. Muft I remember you of a certain Promife that you 
made me at our laft Parting ? 

' Sof O, when I went to the Army ; that I fliou'd ftill be 
praifing thy Beauty to Judge Gripus^ and keep up his Affections 
to thee. 

Phofd, No, I mean the Bufinefs betwixt you and me this 

Morning — that you promised me— — — 

Sof 
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Sof, That I promis'd thee — I find it now : That Ibong 
Dog^ my Brother Sojia^ has been here before nie» and made 
Love to her. [Afide. 

Phad You are confidering, Aether or no you fiiould keep 
your Promife— - 

Sof, No, fweet Creature, the Promife fhall not be broken; 
"but what I have \pdertaken, I will perform like a Man of 
Honour. 

Phad, Then you remember the Preliminaries ofthe Prefen^— 

Sef, Yes, yes, in grofs I do remember fomething ; but this 
Difturbance of the Family has fomewhat flupify*d my Memory : 
Some pretty ^udque chofe^ I warrant thee; fome acceptable 
Toy, of fmall V alue. 

Phad. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy : but I put a 
greater Value upon your Prefents. 

Sof. A Gold Goblet, fav'ft thou ! Yes, now I Aink on*t, il 
was a kind of a Gold Goblet ; as a Gratuit y 

Phed. No, no i I had rather make fure of one Bribe before* 
hand, than be promis'd ten Gratuities. 

S(f. Yes, now I remember, it was, in fomeSenie, a Gold 
Goblet, by way of eameft ; and it containV' 

Phad One large- 
st How, one large 

Phad Gallon. , 

Shf No; that was fomewhat too large, in Coirfcience: It 
was not a whole Gallon ; but it may contain, reafonably fpeak- 
ing, one large «—>-Thimble-fuIL But Gallons and Thi'mble- 
fsS\s are fo like, that) in fpeakii^, I might eafily miftake them. 

Phad, Is it come to this ? Out, Traitor ! 

Sof, I had been a Traitor, indeed, to have betray*d thee to 
the fwallowing of a Gallon; but a Thimble-full of Cordials- 
water is eafily fipt off: and then, this fame Goblet is fo very 
light too, that it will be no Burden to carry it about with thee 
in thy Pocket. 

Phad. O Apoftate to thy Love ! O perjured Villain ! 

£»/^Bromia; 

What are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his own: I 
was giving him a Rattle for his Treacheries to you, his I/Ove : 
You fee 1 can be a Friend, upon Occafion. 

Brom. Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kindnefs : but, 
for this Fugitive — this Rebel ^ this Mifcre^nt — 

Sof A kind Welcome to an abfent Lover, as I hive been. 

Brom. Ay ; and a kind Greeting you gave me, at your Re- 
turn; when you us'd me fo barbaroufly this Morning, 
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Sof. Ay» the t'other Sofia ba» been with her teet and has 
usM her barbarouflv : barbaroufly, that is to fay, uncivilly ; and 
uncivilly, I am afraid that means too civilly. [Mde. 

Phad. You had beft deny you were here this Morning 1 And 
by the fame Token — 

Sof. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's Sake, dear Pbadra^ 
Now muft I again ponder with myfelf a little, whether it be 
better for me to have been here, or not to have been here, this 
Mornings {Afide^ 

EfiUr a SitvaHt% 

Serv. Pbiedra^ my Lord's without ^ and will not enter till he 
has firft fpoken with you. [Exit Sirvmtt* 

Phad. [7*0 him in private} O, that I cou'd ftay to help 

worry thee for this Abufe ; but the beft on't is, I leave thee in 

gosod Hands— —Farewcl Thimble,— ^To him,* Bromia^ 

/ [jBa-// Phaedra- 

Prom. No ; to be fare you did not beat me, and put me into a 
Swoon, and deprive me of the natural Ufe of my Tongue for a 
long half Hour: You did not beat me down with your little 
Wand: Butlihall teach you to ufe your Rod another Time 
^IflialL 

So/. Put her into a Swoon, with my little Wand, and fe 
forth : That's more than ever I could do. Thefe are terrible 
Circumftances, that fome Sofia or other has been here: iJfide} 
Well, but Bromia-^'-^ii I did beat thee down with my little 
Wand, I warrant, I was monftrous kind to thee afterward$« 

Brom. Yes, monftrous kind indeed ! You never faid a truer 
Word ; for, when I came to kifs you, you puU'd away your 
Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to me. 

&/;Good. 

Brom. How^ Good ! Here's fine Impudence : What, do yon 
infult upon me too ? 

So/ No, I do not infult upon you :— Biit, for a certain Real- 
ibn, that I beft know^ I am glad that Matter ended fo fair!/ 
trvi peaceably betwixt us. 

Brom. Yes, 'twas very fair and peaceably ; to ftiike a Wo* 
man down, and beat her iQoft outr?tgeoufly« 

Sof. Is it poifible that I drubb'd thee ? 

Bronu I find your Drift — You vwu'd fain be provoking me 
to a new Trial now : But i'faith, you (hall bring me to no 
more Handy-blows — I fliall make Jbold to truft to my Tongue 
hereafter. You never durft have offer'd to hold up a Finger 
againfl me, till you went a Trooping. 

So/ Then I am Conqueror ; and I laud my own Courage. 

This Renown I have atchiev'd by Soldierlhip a^d Stratae:em« 

4 Know 
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Know your Duty, Spoiife, henceforward, to' your fuprcme 
Commander* [Strutting. 

Enter Jupiter and Phaedra. 

Phofd. Indeed I wonder'd at your quick Return. 

Jitp. Ev'n fo Almighty Love wou'd have it> Ph<edra j 
And the ftern Goddels of fweet-bitter Cares, 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 
I wou'd have mann'd my He^rt, and held it out : 
But, when I thought of what I had pofieft^ 
Thofe Joys, that never end but. to begin,^ 
My Duty foon was overborn ; I fcom'd 
The bufy Mai ice of cen forious. Tongues, 
And, carelefs to conceal my ftolen Journisy, 
Determined one Day mcO*e to fpend in Thebes. 

Phad, And yet a fecond Time you left Alcmena^ 
With Looks unkind that threatened longer Abfeacc* 
*Twas but ev*n now 


*Jup. Wou'd it had nev^r been ! 
die 


I die to make my Peace. 

Ph^td. 'Tis difficult. . 

3^. But nothing is impoflible to Love ; 
To Love like mine : for I have prov'd its Force. 
If I fubmit, there's Hope. 

Phad. It is pofliblelmay foil icit for you. 

?vp. But wilt thou promife me to do thy beft ? 
hitd. Nay, I promife nothing — unlefs you begin . 
To promife hrft. \Curffjjirii. 

Jup.. I wo'notbe ungrateful. 

Phied, Well ; Til try to bring her to you. 

Jup. That's all I aflc : 
And I will fo reward thee, gentle Ph dr& — 

Phad. What with the fweet Sound of .'' gentle Ph^dra^ and 
*' my kind Advocate."—*- 

ptf. No, there's a Sound will pleafe thee better. 

\Xhr owing her a Purfi. 

Phad. Ay, there's fomething of Melody in this Sound. 
I could dance all Day, to the Mufic oiChinkj Chink. [Exit Phaed. 

Jup. Go, Sojiay 
To PoBdaSy to Tranioy and to Gnpus, 
Companions of pur War : invite *em all 
To ioki their Pray'rs to fmooth Jlimena^ Brow ; 
And, with a folcmn Feaft, to crown the Day. 

Soj. [Taking Jupiter abmt the Knees] Let me embrace you,- Sir. 
— []^lp\t^r pujhcs him awcy] Nay, you muft givemejeavetocx- 
prels my Gratitude. I have not eaten, to fay eating, nor drunk, 
. . . . . . to 
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to fay drinking, never fince our villainous encamping ^fo near 

yi^. You, Mromia^ tee that sdl Things-be prepar'd - -' 

ith that Magnificence, as if fome God 
WereGueft, or Mailer here. 

Sof. Or, radier, as much as if twenty Gods were to be 
Gucfts, or Matters here. 

Br$m. That you may eat for To-day, and To-morrow. 

Sof» Or, rather again, for To-day and Yefterday ; ancji as 
many Months backward, as I am indebted to my own Belly. 

Jup. Away both of you. [Exeunt Sofia and Btomh feveraHy. 
Now I have pack'd him hence ; thou, other So/kiy . 
(Who tho* thou art not prefent, hear'ft my Voice) 
Be ready to attend me at my Call, 
And to fuppl/ his Place. 

Enur Mercury to Jupiter ; Alcmena ami Phsdra al/i enter, hut 
AlcmensL feeing Jupiter, -turns bad and retires frowning. 

Jup. See, fhe appears ! (Seeing Alcmena. 

ftay. 

Mere. She's gone ; ^nd feem'd to frown at parting. 

%p. Follow, and thou (halt fee her foon appeas'd ^ 
For I, who made her, know her inward State : 
^>^o Woman, once well-pleas'd, can throughly hate* 

1 gave 'em Beauty, to fubdue the Strong ; 
(A mighty Empire, but it lafts not long. ) 

I gave 'em Pride, to make Mankind their Slave ; 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave. 
Tk* offending Lover, when he loweft lies, 
Submits, to conquer i and but kneels, to rife. 
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A C T IV. SCENE I. 

Jupiter /o/Aaw|f Alcmena j Mcrcuiy, and Phaedra. 

yup. /^ Stay, my dear Alcmena^ hear me fpealc. 

KJ Aim. No, I wou'd fly tftee to the Ridge of Earth ; 
And leap the Precipice, to 'fcs^e thy Sight, 

). For Pity 



Leave me, thou ungrateful Man f 
I hate myfelf, forhaving lov'd thee once. * 

Jup, Hate not the belf and faireft of your Km J i 
Nor can you hate your Lover, tho'youwou'd. 
Your Tears, that fall fo gently, are but Grief: 
There may be Anger; but there muft be Love. 
The Dove that murmurs at her Mate's Negleft^ 
But counterfeits aCoynefs to be courted. 

Jkm. Courtihip from thee, and after fuch Affronts f 
Jup. Is this that everlafting F^ove you. row'd, laft Night ? 
Alcm. Think what thow wcrt^ and who coo 'd fwear too much? 
Think what thou art, and Aat abfqlvei the Oath. 
Jup. Can you forfake me, for fo fmall^st Fault ? 
*Twas buta Jeft> peritaps too fer pyrfbM ; '. 
*T was but, at mofl, aTrial of your'ftiith> * 
How you could beavUnkindnefs : 
'Twas but to get a reconciling Kt(s^ 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 

ALth. See how be doubles, like a bunted Hure f 

A Jeft, and then a Trial, and a Bait ; — 

y/(^* Think me Jealous, then. 
ALm, O that I could, for that's a noble Crimea 
And which a Lover can, witheafe, forgive: 
' Tis the high Pulfe of Paffion, in a-Feyer i^ 
A fickly Draught but (hews a burning Thir^ : 
Thine ws^s a Surfeit, not a Jealou^: 
And in that Loathing of thy fatiate Love, 
Thou fa.wft the cdiou3 Objeft with Difdain. 

Jup. O think rtot that : For you are ever new- 
Tour Fruits of Love,^ like thofe of endlefs Spring 
In happy Cfimes, where fome are in the Bud, 
Some green, and ripening fome, while others falK 

Ale. Ay, now you tell me this. Your puny Palfioiit 
Xlke the deprav'd Deflres of fretful Sicknefe, 
Raves in Ihort Fits of Craving and Difguilt • 
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This Mom at Break of Day you wou'd be gone; 
Then changM yoiit PaipoTe and came back ; then raged 
Becaufe th' EttsSt of Chance was not forefeens 
Then left me in difguft, with Infulttoo$ 
And now, retum'd again, you talk of Love. 
But never hope to be received again : 
You would again deny you were receiv'd. 
And brand my fpotlefs r ame. 

y*^. I will not dare tojuftify my Crime.: 
No, I confefs I have deferv*d your Hate. 
Too charming Fair, I kneel for your Forgivcnefe : i 

I beg by thofe fair Eyes, [Kiodif^. 

Which gave me'Wounds that Time can never ciu>e j 
Receive my Sorrows, and reilore my Joy^.- 

ificm. Unkind, and cruel ! I can (peak no more. 

yup. O give it vent, Alcmena^ give it vent $ 
I merit your Reproach, I wou'd be curs'd : 
Let vour Tongue curfe me, while your Heart forgives, 

Ak. Can I forget fuch Ufage i 

Jup, Can you hate me ? 

Ak. rU do my beft : for fure I ought to hate you. 

Jvp, That Word was only hatched upon your Tongue, 
It came not from your Heart. But try again ; 
And if, once more, you can but fay, I hate you. 
My Sword (hall do you Juftice. 

Ak, Then, I hate you- ■ 

yup. Then you^ pronounce the Sentence of my Death ? 

Ak. I hate you much ; — but yet I love you more. 

yttp. To prove that Love, then fay, that you forgive me : 
For there remains but this Alternative ; 
Refolve to pardon, or to punifh me. 

Ale, Alas, what I refolve, appears too plain : 
In faying that I cannotJiate, I pardon. 

yup, but what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal } 
Permit me, in this Tranfport of my Joy — \KiJfes her Hand^. 

Ak. Forbear ; I am offended with myfelf, 

[Putting him gently away wijth her Handm 
That I have (hewn this Weaknefs — Let me go. ' 

{Going and looting back on kinu 
But come not you ; 

Left i fliould fpoil you, with excefs of Fondnefs, 
And let you lovq again [Exit Alcmena. 

Jt^. Forbiddine me to follow, flie invites me. [Afide. 

This is the Mould of which I made the Sex : 
I gave 'em but one Tongue, to fay us Nay ; 
And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be fure that, none [To Merc. 
Approach, to interrupt us. [E^ Jupiter after Alcmena. 
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Mercuk-y and Phxdra remain. 

Mere. Your Lady has made the Challenge of Reconciliation 
to my Lord : Here's a fair Example for us two» Phaelra, 

Phad, No Example at all, Sofia : for my Lady had the Dia* 
mond^before-hand^ and I have none of the Gold Goblet 

Merc. The Goblet fhall be forth-coming, if thou wilt give 
me Weight for Weight, 

Phad. Yes, and Meafurefor Meafuretoo, Sofia: that is, for 
a Thimble-fuU of Gold, aThimble-fuUof Love. 

Merc. What think you now, Pbadra ? Here's a weighty 
Argument of Love for you ! 

[Pulling cut the Goblet in a Cafe from under bis Cloak. 

Phad. Now Jupiter of his Mercy, let me kife thee, O thou 
dear Metal ! [Taking it in bath Hands. 

Merc, And Venus^ of her Mercy, let me kife thee, dear, dear 
Phadra, 

Phad, Not fo faft, Sofui ! there's an unlucky Proverb in your 
way — Many Things happen betwixt the Cup and the Lipy you know. 

Merc. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet ? 

Phad, Yes i as fure as you would cheat me of my Maiden- 
head : I am yet but juft even with you, for the laft Trick you 
play'd me. And, befides, this is but a bare retaining Fee j you 
muft give me another before the Caufe is open'd. 

Merc Shall I not come to your Bed-fide To-night? 

Phad. No, nor To-morrow Night neither : but this fliall be 
my Sweetheart in your Place : 'tis a better Bedfellow, and will 
keep me warmer in cold Weather. [£x;V Phaedra. 

Mercury alone. 

M^rc. Now, what's the God of Wit in a Woman's Hand ? 
This very Goblet I Hole from Gripus ; and he got it out of 
Bribes too. But this is the common Fate of ill-gotten Goods, 
that, as they came in by Covetoufnefs, they go out by Whor- 
ing.— ' . . 

Enter Amphitryon. 
O here's Jmpbitrym again, but I'll manage him above in the 
Balconv. [Exit Merc. 

jimpL Not one of thofe I look'd for, to be found 1 
Has fome Enchantment hid 'em from my Sight i 
Perhaps, as Sofa fays, 'tis Witchcraft all : 
5eals may be open'd. Diamonds may be ftoln ; 
But bow I came, in Perfon, Yefterday, 
And gave that Prefent to Alcmend^ Hands, 
That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
O there's the Rock, on which my Reafon fplits. 

Wou'd that were all I I fear my Honour, too! 
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m try. her once again : She may be mad;—— • 

A wretched Remcfiy 1 but all I have. 

To keep tne from Defpain 

How now ! what means the locking up of my 

Doors at this Time of Day ? [Knocks 

Merc. [Abtvi] Softly, Friend, foftly ! You knock as loud, and 
as faucily, as a Lord's Footman, that yras fent before him, to 
warn the Family of his Lordfliip's Vifit. Sure, you think the 
Doors have no Feeling ! What the Devil are you, that rap 
with fuch Authority i 

Amph. Look out, and fee : 'tis L 

-^^r. You? what you? i 

Amph, No more, I fay, but open, 

Merc, I'll know to whom firft. 

Amph. I am one that can cbmmand the Doors open. 

Merc» Then, you had beft command them, and try whether 
they will obey you.' 

An^. Doft thou not know njc ? 

Merc, Pr'ythee, how fhou'd I know thee ? doft thou take me 
for a Conjurer? 

Amfh^ What's this, Midfummer-Moon ? Is all the World 
gone a Madding? Why Sofia! 

Merc, That's my Name indeed : didft thou think I had for- 
got it ? 

Afnph, Doft thou fee me ? 

Ii<hrc, Why, doft thou pretend to go invlfible ? If thou haft 
any BuAnefs here, difpatch it quickly ; I have no Leifure to 
throw away upon fuch prattling Companions. 

Amph. Thy Companion, Slave ? How dar'ft thou ufe this 
infolent Language to thy Mafter ? 

Merc, Howl Thou my Mafter? By what Title? I never 
had any other Mafter, but AtnphUrym, 

Amph. Well : and for whom doft thou take me ? 

Merc. For fome Rogue or. other; but what Rogue I know 
not. 

Amph, Doft thou not kriow me for Amphitryon^ Slave ! 

Merc, How fliou'd I know thee, when I fee thou doft not 
know thyfelf? ThoM Amphitryon? In what Tavern haft thou 
been ? and how many Bottles did thy Bufmefs, to metamor- 
phofe thee into my Lord ? 

jTnph, I will fodrub thee for this Infolencc ! 

Merc, How now, impudence ! are you threatning your Bet- 
ter:} ? I fhou'd bring you to condim Puniftunent, but that I 
have, a great Refpe6t for the good wine, tho' I find it in a 
Fool's Noddle^ 

Amph, What, none to let me in ? Why Phtedra! Bromta! 

Merc, Peace, Fellow j if my Wife hears thee> we are both 

undone. 
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undone. At zWori Pkgdra znABrmua are very buQr; and 
my Lady, and my Lord muft not be difturbed. 

jtmph. Amazement feizes me ! 

Merc. At what art thou amaz-d i My Lord Amphitrym and 
my Lady Alcmena had a falling out, and are rettf'd, without Se- 
conds, to decide the Quarra. If thou wert not a meddlefome 
Fool, thou wouldft not be thrufting thy Nofe into other 
Peoples Matters. Get thee about dty Bufmefs, if thou haft 
any ; for I'll hear no more of thee. [ExH Mercury Jhm ahw. 

Jntph. Brav'd by my Slave, difhoiK>ur'd by my Wiff ! 
To what a defp'rate Plunge am I reduced. 
If this be true the Villain fays ? But why 
That feeble If ! It muft be true ; flie owns it. 
Now, whether to conceal, or bt^ze th' Affrcmt i 
Oneway, I fpread my Infamy abroad ; 
And, t^jther, hide a burning Coal widun^ 
That preys upon my Vitals : I can fix 
On nothing^ but on Vengeance. 

Enter to him Sofia, Polidas, Gripus, andTran\<u 

Grip. Yonder he is ; walking haftily to and fro, before bis 
' Door ; like a Citizen, clapping his Sides before his Shop, in a 
frofty Morning: 'tis to catch a Stomach, I believe. 

Sof, I begin to be afraid, that he has more Stomach to my 
Sides and Shoulders, than to his own Vi£hials. How he fhakes 
his Head ! and ftamps ! and what Strides he fetches f He's in 
one of his damn'd Moods again : I don't like the Looks of him. 

Jn^. Oh, my mannerly, fair fpoken, obedient Slave, arc 
you there 1 I can reach you now, without climbing : Now we 
ihall try who's drunk, and who's fober. 

5^ Why this is as it fhould be: I was fomewhat fufpicious 
that you were in a peftilent Humour. Yes, we will have a 
Cram at the Bottle, when your Lordfliip pleafes : I have fum- 
mon'd 'em, you feej and they are notable Topers," efpecially 
Judge Gripus. 

Grip, Yes, faith ; I never refufc my Glafs, in a good 
Quarrel. 

Jn^L [TiSof.] Why, thou infolent Villain j I'll teach a 
Slave how to ufe his Mafter thus. 

5^ Here's a fine Bufmefs towards ! I am fure I ran as faft as 
ever my Legs could carry me, to call 'em : nay you may truft 
my Diligence, in all Affairs belonging to the Belly. 

Grip.Jtle has been very faithful to his Commiffion, I'll bear 
hipi witnefs. 

J;T^h. How can you be Witnefc where you were not prefent ? 
the Balcony ! Sirrah, the Balcony ! 

4 S(f 


AMPHITRYON. 39 

S^f. Whyt to my beft Remembrance, you never invited the 
Balconv. 

An^. What Nonfenfe doft^thou plead for an Excufe of thy 
foul Language, and thy bafe Replies ! 

Sof, You mglit a Man out of his Senfes, firft ; and blame 
him afterwanis, for talking Nonfenfe:— but 'tis better for me to 
talk Nonfenfe, than for fome to do'Nonfenfe : I will fay that, 
whatever comes on't. Pray Sir, let all Things be done decent- 
ly : what, I hope, when a Man is to be hang'd, he is not 
tnifs'd upon the Gallows like a •dumb Dog, without telling 
him wherefore. 

j^nfb. By your Pardon, Gentlemen j I have no longer Pa- 
tience to forbear him. 

Sff/. Juftice, Juftice ! my Lord Grrpus ; as you are a true 
Magifltate, proted me. Here's a Procefs of Besting going for* 
ward, without Sentence given. 

Grip. My Lord Amphitrfm^ this muft not be : Let me firft 
underftand the Demeirts of the Criminal. 

Sof. Hold you to that Point, I befeech your Honour ; as you 
commiferate the Cafe of a poor, innocent Malefkdor. 

Amph.lLO fliut the Door agamft me, in my very Face \ to 
deny me Entrance ! to brave me from the Balcony ! to laugh at 
me, to threaten me J what Proofs of Innocence call you thefe I 
But if Ipuniih not this Infolence — 

\I$ going to beat Ijim^ emd is hid iy Polidas and Tranio. 
I beg you let me go 

^ Sof. I charge you in the King's Name, hold him faft; for 
you fee he's bloodily difpos'd. 

Grip. Now, what haft thou to fay for thyfelf, Sofia ? 
Sof. I (ay, in the firft Place,; — be fure you hold him. Gentle- 
men ; for I ftiall never plead worth one Farthing, while I am 
bodily afraid. 

Pol. Speak boldly ; I warrant thee. 

S^f Then if I may fpeak boldly, under my Lord's Favour, — 
I do not fay hie lyes neither : no, I am too well bred for that ; 
. but his Lordfliip fibbs moft abominably. 

j/t^. Do you hear his Impudence) yet will you let me go f 
5^ No Impudence at all, my Lord : for howcou'd I, natu- 
rally fpeaking, be in the Balcony and afFronting you ; when s^t 
the fame'time I was in every Street oiThebesy inviting thefe 
Gentlemen to Dinner i 

Grip. Hold a little : how long fince was it that he Q>oke to 
you, from the faid Balcony ? 

Arnph. Juft now ; not a Minute before he brought ycu 
hither. 


Sof. t^GTi fpeak my Witneffes. 
Grip. I can anfwer i 


frip. I can anfwer for him, for this laft half Hour* 

PoL 


40 AM PH IT R YDN- 

Pd. And I. 

Tran, And I. 

5^ Now judge e(}uitftbly9 Gentlemen ; i^bether I was not 
a civil well-bred rerfoni to tell my Lord he fibbs only i 
Jhnfh* Wh6 gave you that Order, to invite *em ? 
Sof. He that beff might ; yourfelf. By the fanie Token, you 
bid old Broma provide and. 'twere for a God; and I put in 
. for a Brace, or a Leafli \ no, now I think on't, it was for ten 
Couple of God^, to make fure of Plenty. 

Amph. Whpn did I give thee thi$ pretended Commiffion ? 

Sof^ Why you gave me this pretended Commiffion, juft after 
you had given i'^^r^ a. Purfe of Gold to bring you and my 
Lady together, that you might try to make up Matters with 
> her after your Quarrel. 

Amph, Where, in what Place, did I give this Order ? 

Sof. Here, in this Place, in the Prefence of this very Door, 
and of that Balcony : and if they cou'd fpeak» they wou*d both 
juftify it. 

Amph. O Heaven ! thefe Accidents are {o furprizing, the 
more I think of 'em, the more. I am loft \x\ my Imagination. 

Grip. Nay, he has told us fome Paflages, as he came along, 
that (eem to furpafs the Power of Nature. 

&of. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin Bro- 
ther of mine, call'd Sofia ? *tis a fly Youth : pray Heaven you 
.have not juft fuch another Relation, within Doors, call'd ^ifn- 
phitryon. It may be it was he that^t upon me, in your Like- 
nefs : and perhaps he may have put fomething upon your Lord- 
fhip too, that ihay weigh heavy up6n the Forehead. 

Affiph. \Tothofi who hold htm} Let me go S o/ia may be in- 

nocent, and I will not hurt him :-*-Open the Door, I'll refolve 
my Doubts immediately. 

Sof The Door is peremptory that it will not beppen'd with- 
out Keys: and my Brother., on the infide, is in Pofleifion; 
and will not part with 'em. 

An^k Then 'tis manifeft that I am affronted ; break open 
. the Door there. 

Grip. Stir not a Man of you to his Affiftance. 

Amph. Doft thou take part with my Aduitrefs too, becaufe 
:flie is thy Niece? 

Grip, I take Part with nothing, but die Law ; and to break 
the Doors open, is to break the Law. 

Amph. Do thou command 'em then. 

Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant s and my 
.Clerk is not here to take his Fees for drawing it. 

Amph. [Afide] The Devil take all Juflice-brokers : — I curfc 
him too when I have been hunting him all over the Town> to 

be 
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be my Witncfs f— — But PIl bring Soldiers to force open, the 
Doors by my own Commiffion. [Exit Amphitryon. 

Sof. Pox o' thefe Forms of Law, to defeat a Man of a Din- 
ner, when he's (harp fet ! 'tis againft the Privilege of a Free- 
bom Stomach; and is no lefs than Subverfion of Fundamentals. 

[Jupiter above in the Balcony. 

ytip, O, my Friends, I am forry I have made you wait fo 
long : ypu arc welcome j and the Door fhall be open'd to you 
immediately. [Exit Jupiter. 

Grip, Was not that Jmphitrym ? . 

Spf. Why, who fhou'd it be elfe ? 
. Grip. In all Appearance it was he ; but how got he thither ? 

Pol. In fuch a Trice too ! 

7r<w. And after he had juft left us ! 

Grip. Arid fo much altered, for the better, in his Humour ? 

Sofi Here's fuch a Company of foolifh Queftions, when a 
Man's hungry : You had belt ftay Dinner till he has prov'd 
himfelf to be Amphitryon in form of Law. But I'll make fliort 
Work of that Bufmefs : for Fll take mine Oath 'tis he. 

Grip. I fhould be glad it were. , 

^oj. How, glad it were ! with your damn'd Interrogatories—— 
when you ought to be thankful; that fo it is. 

Grip. [AJide] That I may fee my Miftrefs Phadra^ and prc- 
fent her with my great Gold GoHet. 

Sef, If this be not the true Amphitryon^ 1 wUh I may be kept 
without Doors, fafting, and biting my own Finders for want of 
Vidhials ; and that's a dreadful Imprecation f 1 am for the in- 
viting) and eating, and treating Amphitryon ; I am fure 'tis he 
that is my lawfully begotten Lord : and if you had an Ounce of 
true Juffiice in you, you ought to have laid hold on t'other 
Amphttryon-i and committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoflor, 
and a Vagabond. [The Door is open'd : M ercury from within. 

Merc, winter quickly, Mafters : The Paffage on the Right- 
hand leads to theGalleiy, where my Lord expefb you 
For I am call'd another way. 

[Gripus, Tranio, /wrfPolidas go into the Houfr. 

Sof. Ifliould know that Voice, by a fecret Inftinft : 'Tisa 
Tongue of my Family 5 and belongs to my Brother SaJinL — ^It 
muft be fo ; for it carries a cudgelling Kind of Sound in it— - 
But, put the worfl — let me weigh this matter wifely — Here's a 
Beating and a Belly-full, againft no Beating and no Belly-full. 
The beating is bad ; but the Dinner is good : Now, not to 
be beaten, is but negatively good ; but, not to fill my Belly, 
h pofitively bad — Upon the whole matter, my final Kefblu- 
tion is, to take the Good and the Bad as they come together, 

{Is entring : Mercury meets him at the Door* 
Cy Merc. 
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Merc. Whither now, you Kitchen-'fkuin ? From whence this 
Impudence, to enter here without Permiffion ? 

&of. Moft illuftrious Sir ! My Ticket is my Hunger. Shew 
the full Bowels of your CompaiSon, to the empty Bowels of 
my Famine. 

Merc, Were you not charg'd to return no more ? Til cut you 
Into Quarters, and hang you upon the Shambks. 

Sof. You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, I am but 
mere Carrion T Brave Sofia^ compailTonate Coward Sofia \ and 
beat not thyfelf, in beating me. 

Merc, Who gave you that Privilege, Sirrah, to afTume my 
Name? Have you ixot been fufficiently warn'd of it; and re- 
ceived part of Puniftiment already ? 

Sofi May it pleafe you; Sir, the Name is big enough for both 
of us. I would have obey'd you, and quitted my Title to it ; 
but, where-ever I come, the malicious World will call me 
Sofia^ in fpite of me. I am fenfihle there are two Atnphitryons \ 
and why may not there be two Sofia's ? Let thofe two cut oiie 
another's Throats at their own Pleafure ; but you and I will 
be wifer, by my Confent, and hold good Intelligence together.. 

Merc* No,, no : Two Sofia^s would make but two Fools. 

5^ Then let me be the Fool, and be you the prudent Pec- 
fon ; and chufe for yourfelf fome wifer Name : Or you fliall 
be the eldefl: Brother ; and I'll, be content to be the younges, 
tho' I lofe my Inheritance. 

Merc I tell thee, 1 am the only Son of our Family. 

Sof, Ah ! Then let me be your Baftard Brother, and the Son 
of a Whore — I hope, that's but reafonable.,. 

Merc. No, thou fhalt not difgrace my Father : for thecc 
are few Baftards now -a- days worth owning.. 

Sof, Ah ! poor Sofia! What will become of thee ? 

Merc, Yet again profanely ufing my proper Name ? 

Sofi I did not mean myfelf— I was thinking of another Sofia,, 
a poor Fellow, that was once of my Acquaintance, unfortui> 
ately banifti'd out of Doors, when Dinner was juft coming upon 
the Table.. ■ - 

Enter Phaedra^, . 

Phad, Sofia^ you and I muft — Blefs me ! what have we here 
—a Couple of jrou ! or do I fee double ? 

Sof. I would fain bring it about, that I might make one of 
'em: But he's- unreafonabk, and will needs incorporate me, 
and fwaliow me whole into himfelf. If he would be content 
to be but one and a half, 'twould never grieve me. 

Merc,. 'Tis a pcrverfe Rafcal ! I kick him, and cudgel him 
to no purpofe j for flill he's obftinate to flick to me ; And I can 
never beat him out of my Refemblance. 

PUl 
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PhdPd. Which of you tWo is Sofia ? for t'other muft be the 
DeviL 

Sof. You had beft afk him, that has play'd the Devil with 
my Back and Sides. 

Merc, You had beft afk him, who gave you the Gold Goblet. 

Phigd. No, that's already given: but he ihall be my SofiOy 
that will give me fuch another. 

Merc. I find you have been interloping, Sirrah. 

Snf. No, indeed. Sir ! I. only promis'd her a Gold Thimble ; 
which was as much as comes to my Proportion of being Sofia. 

Phad. This is no Sofia for my Money; beat him away, 
toother Sofia ; he grows infufFerable. 

Sof. {Afide] Wou'd I Were valiant, that I might beat him a- 
way ; and fucceed him at the Dinner, for a pragmatical Son of 
a Whore, as he is — 

Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt your Tecth^ 
of a Son of a Whore, Sirrah ? 

Sof. I am fure I meant you no Offence ; for, if I am not Scjut^ 
I am the Son of a Whore, for ought I know : and, if you are 
Sojiay you may be the Son of a Whore, for ought you know. 

Mer£. Whatever I am, I will be Sojia^ as long as I pleafe : 
and whenever you vifit me, you fhall be fure of the Civilitjr 
of the Cudgel. 

Sof. If you will promife to beat me into the Houfe, you 
may berin when you pleafe with me : but to be beaten out 
of the Houfe, at Dinner-time, Flefh and Blood can never bear 
it. . 

[Mercury beats htm about^ and Sofia is JilU making towards the 
Door : but Mercury gets betwixt ; and at length drives him 
off the Stage. 

"Phad. In the Name of Wonder, what are you that are Sofui^ 
and are not Sofia ? 

Merc. If thou wouldft know more of me, my Perfon is free- 
ly at thy difpofing. 

Phad. Then I difpofe of it to you again 5 for 'tis fo ugly, 
'tis not for my Ufe. 

Merc. I can be ugly or handfome, as I pleafe ; go to Bed 
old, and rife young. I have fo many Suits of Perfons by me, 
I can fhift 'em when I will. 

Phad^ You afe a Fool then, to put on your worft Clothes, 
when you come a wooing. 

Merc. Go to: a(k no more Queftions. I am for thy Turn ; 
for I know thy Heart, and fee all thou haft about thee. In 

thy right Pocket let me fee — three Love-Letters from 

Judge Gripus^ written to the Bottom, on three Sides ; full of 
Fuiuan Paifion, and hearty Nonfenfe : as alfo in the fame 
Pocket, a Letter of thine intended to him i confifting of jnine 
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Lines and a half^ fcraivrd and falfe (pell'd^ to 0iew thou art 
a Wqman. 

Phad, Is the Devil in you, to fee all this ? Now, for Hea« 
yen's Sake, do not look in t'other Pocket ■ ■ 

Merc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a bawdy Lampoon^ 
and ■ 

Phad [Giving v great Frijk] Look no farther, I befeech you— 

Merc. And a Silver Spoon ^-^ 

Ph^d. [Shrieking] Ah ! 

Merc. Which you purloin'd laft Night from Bromia. 

Phad. Keep my Counfel, or I am undone for ever. 

iHoIdif^ up her Hands to him, 

Merc. No : 1*11 mortify thee, now I have an Handle to thy 
Iniquity, if thou wilt not love me 

Phard. Well, if you'll promife me to be fecret, I will love 
you : becaufe indeed I dare do no other. 

Merc. 'Tis a good Girl — I will be fecrct ; and further, I 
will be afSfting to thee in thy Filching : for thou and I were 
born under the (ame Planet. 

Phad. And we (hall come to the (ame End too, Fm afraid. 

Merc. No, no ; fmCe thou hafl Wit enough already to cozen 
a Judge, thou needft never fear Hanging, 

Phfgd, And will you make-youffelf a younger Man, and be 
handfome too, and rich ? for you that know marts, nnift needs 
know, that I (ball never be conflant to fuch an ugly old Sefia. 

Merc. As to my Youth and Beauty, you Ihall know more of 
that another Time. But, prithee, why art thou fo covetous of 
JRiches? . 

Phad. Whv ? becaufe Riches will procure every thing elfe 
that I can wifh for. 

Merc. But what if every thing elfe could be procur'd with- 
out Riches : would not that do as well ? 

Phad. Why no ; there's a Pleafure^ methinks, in havbg 
the Money before one lays it out. 

Merc. And yet, 'till it is laid out, it is as ufelefs as fo 
much Dirt. 

Phad. Aye— that may be— but when my Heart dances to 
the chinking of Money, it is not at leifure to think of that. 

Merc. But fuppofe, that, without Money, you could procure 
all that Money could . buy and more. 

Phad. Why, as well as I love Money, I have no Objec- 
tion to any good Thing that Money won't buy : but pray 
how is it to be had ? 

Mercp To be had ? why, upon the eafieft Terms in the 
World ; only by a Motion of the Finger, or a Stamp with 
the Foot. 

Phad. Phoo, that's impoiSble. 

Merc. 
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Mer* You (haU make the Experiment. 

Phad. Shall I ? fo I will then, this Minute. Muft I fiamp. 
with my Foot, or beckon with my Finger \ 

Merc. Firftitry to find out wnat you wifh for> which I 
have known a difficult Tafk for a Woman. 

Phad. Let me fe e 

Mierc. Come, I'll help you — ^If you had been put into Pot 
feffion of Gripus's Wealth Yefterday, what wou'd you have 
had to entertain you Torday ? 

Phied, Why, I wou'd have had let m^ fee. , I wou'd 

have had, juft now, a band of the heft Mufic in Thebes^ 
and a Song in the Charader of Plutus in praife of Money. 

Alerc, Well, now ftamp with your Foot. 

[Phxdrz Jiamps ; the -Mnfic Jirikes vp \ Jhe ftctrts andfcreams eut. 

Merc. N^y, nay, don't fpoil the Mufic—there's a Friend of 
mine ui the Character of Plutus juft coming in. 

Phad. I aril very much oblig'd to you and your Friend ; but, 
if you pleafe, I had father keep a little farther out . of his 
reach. 

Merc. Plhaw, plhaw, flay where you are ; my Friends hurt 
no Body without my Leave. 

SONG in the Chara£ler of Pl utvs, 

* Away with the Fables Philo&phers hold. 
Of Pleafure that Honcfty gains without Gold : 
To be rich is the Bleffings of Life to fecure ; 
And the Man muft be certainly wretched thait's poor. 

The Virtue that clainis all the Gods for its jFri^ds,. 
On Gold, mighty Gold, for Exiftencc depends : 
What Wrongs, without Gold, can a Mortal re^rcfs ? 
Or who, without Gold, can get Bleilings, or blefs ? 

The Weak can you fuccour, the Worthy reward. 
If Money be wanting, the Gift and the Guard ? 
In Gold there is Strength which no Foe can withftand ; 
It conquers and triumphs, by Sea and by Land. 

In Gold there are Charms ; for the Youth and the Fair, 
Sigh one for an Heirefs, and one for an Heir. > 

There's Senfe for each Circle that liftens demure, 
Confentswith a Grin, and cries *' Yes to be.fure!" 
To be rich, if you truft your own Ears and your Eyes, 
Is at once to hejirmg^ to be fairy to be wife.* 

Phed, There's for you now — what have you to fey to that ? 
Merc, Why, Wit (hall reply for me ; and, to mortify you 
the more, it mall be in the Charadler of a Woman. 

Phad, 
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Plmd^ lt9jl\ut\xsy fjiiho is gmg] Stay then, Mr. Pluttisy if you 
pleafe ■ ■■ lefs hear what lie'H fav hj wajr of Reply. 
. Merc, That's but an ill-natur d Expenment ; for Wit and 
Wealth have no kindnefs for one another : however, it fliall 
be as you pleafe for once. 

[Mercury waves bis Caduceus^ a Nymph enters in the CharaSlir 
fWit.1 

SONG. 

* Plutusj vain is all your vaunting, 

* ff^t muft Life with Blifs fupply. 

* Gold, alas I (hould If^it be wanting, 

* Wou'd not find a Joy to buy. 

• fflt alone creates the Blefling, 

* Which, exchanged for Gold, you (hare : ^ 
f Steril Gold alone poflefling, 

* What has Man but Gloom and Care i 

• ^/, of cv*ry Art devifer, 

« Ev'ry Paffion can controul : 

* Can to Pity move the Mifer, 

* Can with Mirth dilate his SouK 

• Gold itfelf, on ff^t depending, 

* Thence derives its utmoft roVr : 
^ Folly all profufely fpending, 

^ Folly hoarding all is poor.* 

PhaJ. To hexy Mr. Plutus. 

DUET. 

* Plut. In vain wou'd vour Jargon our Senfes bewitch, 

• D'ye tell me that Gold will not make a Man rich ? 

* fnt. It is Wit, Wit alone; tha^t can keep it or ufe; 

• And it cannot enrich thofe that hide it or lofe. 
' * PA//. Your Quibbles I fcom, 

* /#?/. But you cannot reply. 

* P/ut I boldly affirm 

* fflt. What I boldly deny. 

* Plut. I'll bet you ten Millions. 
« fyit. No Wagers I lay. 

* Plut. You dare not, 

* Wit I fcorn you. 
< Pint. I hate you. 
« fFit, Away .1— 
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* Pita. I go — ^may great Jt^i in his Mercy decree ; 
' That we never may meet, fince we ne'er can agree. 

* fVit. Go you to the FoolijBi. 

* Plut, And you to the Poor. 

* WiL The Poor I can blefs, and their BleiHngs ftcure/ 

[Exeunt Jiver(fffj. 
PW. W^ll, for all thefe fine Promifes of ^, I have nd 
great Opinion of the Happinefs of Poverty. 

Merc, If you will not yield to Argument, let 
Experiment cosiyince you. , : 

IStrikes the Scene with his CaduceuSy and it changes to, a rural 

ProJpeSfy with a Dance ofPeafants to Country Mufick, 
Merc, Well, what think you Phadta — are thefe People 
happy? 

Ptked. If thev are happyj they owe their Happinefs as little 
to Wit as to Money, I believe. 

Merc. 1 beg your Pardon — if it had not been for the Airts 
that Wit has owented, they would, have had neither Pipe nor 
Dance : and mere Eafe and Content are .but negatiye Happi- 
nefs at the beft. 

PhaL Well, I find 'tis in vain to diipute witli youi but I 
fliall hold my Opinion for all that. Adieu — if you make me 
happy according to my Way of Thinking, perhaps I may 
make yoa ba{)py according to your^^ \Exit» 

Merc. Woman — mere vVoman ! — however, I love thee but 
as mere Woman, and only as mere Woman thou art minc^ 
Such Bargain-Loves as I with Phadra treat. 
Are all the Leagues and Friendfhip of the Great. 
Our Iron Age is grown an A^e of Gold : 
*Tis who bids moft — for all Men wou'd be fold. [Exk. 
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Enter Gripus and Phaedra. Gripus has the Gobkt in kis 

Hand. 

Phad^y^OV will not be fo bafe to take it from me? 

\ Grip» 'Tis my proper Chattel : and V\\ feize my 
own^ in whatever Hands 1 find it. 

. Phad. You know I only fliow'd it you to provoke your 
Generofity, that you might out-bid your Rival with a bettfr 
Prcfent. , 
Grip. IVf y Rival is a Thief: and HI indite you for a Receiver 

of flol'n Goods. ... 

Phad. 
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Phad. Thou Hide-bound Lovef ! 

Grip. Thou very mercenafy Mifeefs ! 

Phad. Thou moft mercenaiy Magiftrate ! 

Grip. Thou Seller of thyfelf ! 

Phicd. Thou Seller of oth^r People ! Thou Weather-cock of 
Government: that when the Wind blows for the Subjed> 
point'ft to Privilege ; and when it changes for the Soverdlgn, 
vecr'ft to Prerogative* 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Prefent? 

Pad. No • but Til fend thy Rival to force it from thee. 

Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hangman 
will foon decide the Difference. [Exit Phaedra. 

Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 

Merc. [Bowing] Save your good Lordihip. 

Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb— I am out of Humour, 
and am in hafte Leave me. 

Merc. 'Tis my Duty to^attend on your Lordihip, and to eafe 
you of that indecent Burden. 

Grip. Gold was never any Burden to one pf my Prpfeflion. 

Merc. By your Lordfhip's Permiffion, Fhitdra has fent mc to 
take it from you. 

Grip. What, by Violence ? 

Merc. \Jlill Bowing] No; but by your Honour's Permiffion, 
I am to reftorc it to her, and perfuade your Lordihip to re- 
Bounce your Pretentions to her. 

Grip. Tell her flatly, I will ileither do one, nor t'other. 

Merc. O my good Lord, I dare pafs my Word for your 

free Confent to both. ^Will your Honour be pleased to take 

your Choice of one of thefe ? 

Grip. Why thefe are Swords : what have I to do with them I 

Merc. Only to take your Choice of one of them -I— "ivhich 
your Lordfliip pleafes \ and leave the other to your moff obe- 
dient Serv^t. 

Grip^ What, one of thefe ungodly Weapons ? Take Notice 
I'll lay you by the Heels, Sirrah : this has the Appearance of 
an unlawful bloody Qiallenge. 

Merc^ You Magiftrates are pleafed to call it fo, my Lord ; 
but with us Sword-men, 'tis an honourable Invitation to the 
cutting of one anothers Throats. 

Grip, Be anfwer'd ; I have no Throat to cut. The Law 
fliall decide our Controverfy. 

Merc. By your PermiiSon, my Lord, it muft be difpatch'd 
this way. 

Grip, ril fee thee hangM before I give thee any fuch iPer- 
miflion, to difpatch me into another World. 

Merc. At the leaft, my Lord, you have no Occafion to 

4 complain 


cdmptaiii of my want of Refpeft to you : YoU will neither re-» 
ftore the Goblet, nor renounce Phaara : I offer yoti the Com- 
bat; you refufe it; all this is doile in the Forms of Honour: 
It foUow^S) that I am t6 dtfront, Cudgel you, or kick you, at 
my own Arbitrementj and I fuppofe, you are tod honourabld 
not to approve of my Proceeding* 

Grip* Here's a new fort of Pfocefs, that was titvtt heard of 
in any of our Courts. 

Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law irt Short-band $ wlth*^ 
out your long Preambles, and tedious Repetitions, that fignify 
nothing but to fqueeze the Subjedl : Therefore, with yout Lord-* 
fhip*s Favour, I begirt. {Fillips him under the Chiru 

Grip, What's this for ? 

Merc. To give you an OccafiOri of rctlirnmg me a box o'th** 
Ear ; that fo, all things may proceed methodically; 

Grip. I put in no Anfwer^ but fuffer k Non-fuit. 
Merc, No, my Lord ; for the Cofts arid Charges are to bd 
paid : Will you pleafe to reftore the Cup ? 

Grip. I have told thee, no. 

Merc. Then from your Chip, I muft aftend to y6ur Lord- 
fhip*s Ears. 

Grip. Ohi dh, oh, oh. -—- Wilt ihoU ftever leave lugging 
me by the Ears ? 

Mere, Not till your Lordihip will be pleas'd to hear Reafbn^ 

[Pulling again* 

Grip. Take the Ctlp^ arid the Devil give thee Joy on't. 

Merc. [Jiill holding him) And your Lordfhip will farther bef 
gracioufly pleafed, to releafe all Claims, Titles^ and A<5liond 
whatfoever to Phadra: You muft give me leave to add ond 
fmall mementOy for that too. \^Pullifig him again. 

Grip. I renounce hef", I releafe her^ 

Enter Phsedra. 

Merc. Ito her] Phesdta^ iriy Lord has been plea^V ^o ^^ ^^^i 
gracious, without puflirng Matters to Extremity. 

Phdd. I over-heard it all. But give me Livery aind Seifin 
of the Goblet, in the firft Place. 

Merc. There's aln Aft of Oblivion fhou*d be paft'd too. 

Phsed. Let him begin to remember Quarrels, when he dare i 
now 1 have him uncfei" my Girdle^ V\\ cap Vetfes with him to? 
tftc end of the Chapter. 

Enter Amphitryon aftd Guards. 

jfmph. [to Gripus] At laft I have |ot Poffcflion Withbut Jrotfr 
Lordfliip's Warrant : Phadra, tcH Alcmtna I am here. 

Phad. ril carry no fuch lying Meffage ^You are not here,- 

and you cannot be here ; for, to tny Knowledge^ ybtt are a-* 
bove with mv Lady, in the' Chamber. 

jfmph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft ! Anfwcr m« pfe- 
cifclys doft thou not know mc'foi: Jmphitrycn? 

H PW.- 
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Phad* Anfwer me iirft : Did you give me z Diamond^ mi> 
aPurfeofGold? * - 

Amph, Thou know'ft I did not; 

Phad, Then, by the fame Token, I know you are not the 
true Amphitryon. 

Amph. I'll undo this Enchantment with my Sword, and kill 
the Sorcerer ; Come up, Gentlemen, andfollowme* \T^iheGmrdi. 

Phad. I'll fave you the Labour, and call him down to con- 
front you, if you dare attend him. \Exit Phaedra. 

Merc. [A/ide} Now- the Spell is ended, and Jupiter can en- 
chant no more j or, clfe At^trym had not cnter'd fo eafily. 
■ [Gripus is Jiealing «|^ Whither now, Griptts? I have 
Bufinefs for you. If you offer to ftir, you know wnat foUows. 
Enter Jupiter, foUirufd by Tranio and Polida*. 

yup. Who dares to play the Matter in my Hou(e ? 
What Noife is this that calk me from above. 
Invades my foft Recefe, 
And, like a Tide, breaks in upon itiy Love*? 

Amph, O Heav'ns, what's this I fee i 

Tr^, What a Prodigy. ! 

P^L How ! Two Amfhitrjms ! 

Grit. I have beheld th' Appearance of two Suns^ 
But ftill the falfe was dimmer than the true \ 
Here, both Ihine out alike. 

Ainph. This is a Sight, that, like the Gerg&rC^ Head, 
Chills all my blood, and ftiffens me to Stone. 
I need no more inquire into my Fate ; 
For what I fee refolves my Doubts too plain. 

Tran. Two Drops of Water cannot be more like. 
• Pol. Thcv are two very Sames. 

Merc, lA/ide] Our Jupiter is a great Comedian, he counter- 
feits moft admirably. 

Amph. Now I am gathcr'd back into myfelf i 
My Heart beats high, and puihes out the Blood, 

[Drawing his Sweri* 
To give me juft Revenge on this Impoftor. 
If you are brave, aflifl: me \To the Guards^ — Not one ftiis !. 
What, are all brib'd to take th' Enchanter's Part ? — 

*Tis true, the Work is mine ; and thus 

[Going ta rujh upm Jupitel; and is held hy Tranio and Pplid^ 

Pol. It «iuft not be. 

Jup. Give Km his Way: I dare the Madman's .worft. 
But ffill take Notice, that it looks not like 
The true An^lntrymy to fly out at firft 
To brutal Force : it fhcws be doubts his Caufe, 
Who dares not truft his Rcafon to defend it. 

Amph. [StruggUng\ Thou baic Ufurper of my Name> and Bed ! 

I No 
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No lefs than thy Heart's Blood can wafli away 
l^h' AfFronts I have faftaift'd. 

Tran. We muft not fufFer . 
So ftrange a Duel, ^ An^itrym 
lo fight againft himfelf. 

PW, Not think we wrong you, when we hold your Hands ; 
Wc know our Duty to our General ; 
We know the Tyes of Friendfliip^a our Friend ; 
But who that Friend^ or who that GenVal is. 
Without more certain Proofs betwixt you two> 
Is hard to be diflingui{h*d by our Reafon^ 
Impoffible by Sight. 

AMpb. I know it ; and have fatisfy'd myfelf, 
I am the true Jmphitryon, 

y«p. See again. 
He ihuns the certain Proofs ; and dares not ftand 
Impartial Judgment, and award of Right. 
But fince /Hcfnena's Honour is concerned. 
Whom, more than Life and all the World, I love ; 
This I propofe, as equal to us both. 
Tranio and Polidas, be you Afiiftants ; 
The Guaids be ready to fecurt th' Impoftor, 
When once fo prov'd, for publick Puniflimcnt ; 
And Gripusj be thou Umpire of the Caufe. 

jti9^k I am content ; Let him proceed to Examination* 

Grip. [Afide to Merc] On whofe Side wou'd you pleafe thai 
I fhou'd give the Sentence ? 

Merc, [Jftde to him] Follow thy Confciencc for ©nee : but 
not fo make aCuftom of it neither; nor to leave an evil Pre-* 
cedent of Uprightnefs.to future Judges «— [4fide] 'Tis a good 
thing to have a Magiftrate under Corre6iion : Your old forni- 
cating Judge dares never give Sentence againft him that knows 
his Haunts. 

PoUd, Your Lordfliip knows I was Matter of JfT^bitiyof^s 
Ship ; and I defire to know of him, what pafs'd in private be- 
twiitt us two at his Landing, when he was juft ready to engage 
the Enemy ? 

Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anfwer firft 

yup. and Atnph. together — My Lord, 1 told him ' ■ "* 

Gr/]^. Peace both of you ' — 'Tis a plain Cafe they are both 
true ; for they both fpeak together ; but for more certainty, let 
the falfe Antprntryon fpeak firft. 

Merc, Now they are both filent 

Grip. Then 'tis as plain on t'other Side, that they are both 
falfe Amphitiycm. 

Merc. Which Amphitryon fhall fpcak firft ? 

Grip. Let the Cholcrick Amphitry^H fpeak : and let the Peace- 
able hold his Peace. 

H 2 A^nph. 
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jfff^, [toPoSd,1 You may remember that I whiiper*d you, 
pot to part from the Stern, one fmgie Moment. 

PcM You did fo. 

Grip, No more Words then :' I proceed to Sen^nce. 

Jup. 'Twas I that whifpcr'd him ; and he may remem'bej I 
gave hiqfi this Reafon for it, that if our Men were beaten, I 
might fecure my own Retreatf 

te. You.didfo. 

Grip. Now again he's as true as t'other. 

Tran. You know I was Pay-mafter : what Dire£Hon8 did you 
give me the Night b^ore the Battle ? 

Grip, To which of the You's art thou fpeaking ? 

jfmph, I order'd you to take particular Care of the great Bag. 

Grip, Why this is Demonftration. 

jfup. The Bag that I recommended to yow, was of Tygcr^s 
^km ; and mark'd Beta. 

Grip, In Sadnefs I think they arp both Jugglers : Here's no^ 
thing, and here's nothing i and then hiccius douius^ wd they are 
both here figain. 

Tran. You, peaceable Aviphiirywiy what Money was there in 
that Bag? 

Jup.iht Sum, in grofs, aipountedjuft to fifty AttickTalents, 

Tran, To a Farthing. 

Grip* Paugh ! Obvious, obvious. 

Amph, Two thoufand Piegcsi of Qold were ty'd up ip aHand- 
Icerchief by themfelves. 

Tran, I remember it. 

Grip, Then 'tis dubious again. 

Jup. But the reft was not all Silver ; for there were jufi four 
thoufand Brafs Halfpence. 

Grip, Being but Brafs, the Proof is incQnftd^rable : if they 
h^d been Silver, it had gone on your Side. 

An^h, [to JupJ] Death and Hell, you vn\\ not perfuade mc, 
that I did not kill Pterelas ? 

Jup, Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena? 

Amph, That laft was Poifon to mer r [AJik, 

Yet there's one Proof thou cajift not counterfeit ; 

In killing Pterelas^ I had a Wound 

Full in the brawny Part of my right Arm ;. 

Where ftill the Scar remains ; Now blufli, Impoftor ; 

For this thou canft not (how, 

[Bares bis Arm, and Jhrjjs the Scar^ which they all look m* 

Onv7es, This is the true Amphitryon^ 

Jup, May your Lordihip pleafe 

Grip, No, Sirrah, it does not pleafe me : Hold.your Tpng^^J 
} charge you, for the Cafe is manifeft. 

Jup, By your Fayour then, this (hall fpeak for me. 

[Bares his Arrn^ andjhma m* 
Tvan. 'Tis juft in the famjp Mufcle. 

■■■•'••■■ T% J'J 
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Polid. Q{ the fame Length and Breadth ; and the Scar of the 
fame bluifh Colour. 

Grip, [to Jup.] Did not I charge you not to fpeak ? 
Twas plain enough before : and now you have puzzled it 
again. 

Jn^hy, Good Gods, how can this be ! 

Grip, For certain there was but one Pterdas ; and he muft 
have been in the Plot againft himfejf too : For he was kill'd firft 
by one of them ; and then rofe again out of Refpe£^ to t'other 
/m^&'/^jr^, to be kill 'd twice over. 

Enter Alcmena, Phaedra, and Brpmia. 

Ale. [turning to Phxd. and Brom.j 
No more of this ; it founds impoffible 
That two Ihou'd be fo like^ no Difference found. 

Phad. Youll find it true. 

y/i. Then where's Jlcmena's Honour and her Fame ?— 
Farewel my needlefs Fear, it cannot be : 
This is a Cafe too nice for vulgar Sight — 
But let me come, my Heart will giiide my Eyes 
To pointy and tremble to its proper Choice. 

[Seeing Amphitryon^ goes t^ him* 
There neither was, nor is, but one Jmphitryon ; 
And I am only his — [Goes to take him by the HaruL 

Amph. [jpujhing her away from him"] Awayi Adultreis ! 

Ji^. My gentle Love, my Treafure and my Joy, 
Follow no more that falfe and foolilh Fire, 
That wouM miflead thy Fame to fure Deilru&ion ! 
Look on thy better Hufband, and thy Friend^ 
Who will not leave thee liable to Scorn, 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch, 
Who wou*d by bafe Afperfions blot thy Virtue. 

Ale, [Going'to htm^ who embraces her] 
I was indeed rhiflaken ; thou art he ! 
Thy Words, thy Thoughts, thy Soul is sll Afnphitrym* 
Th' Impoflor has thy Features, not thy Mind ; 
The Face might have deceiv'd me in my Choice, 
Thy Kindnefs is a Guide that cannot err. 

Amph. What ! in my Prefence to prefer the Villain ? 
O execrable Cheat ! I break the Truce i 
And will no more attend your vain Decifipns. 
To this — and to the Gods Til trufl my Caufe. 

[Is rujhing upon Jupiter, ani is heL\a^ai7\ 
Poor Man ; how I contemn thofe idle Thjxa-S 1 
difpos'd, thou migbt'ft as fafely meet 
The Thunder launched from the red Arm of yovj. 
But in the Face of Thebes j (he (hall be clear'd ; 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing Proofs, 

jf/nphk 
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Amfh. Thou wouldft elude ncf Juftice, and efcape : 
But I will follow thee, thro* Earth, and Seas ; 
Nor Hell (hall bide thee from my jufl Revenge. 

fup. rU (pare thy Pams : It mall be ijuickly feen. 

Betwixt us two, who feeks, and who avoids.- • 

Come in my Friends — and thou vi\\o fcem'ft Amphitryin:^ 
That all who are in Doubt, may know the true. 

[Jupiter re-enters the Hnife ; with him Am^itryon, Alcmena, 
Polidas, Tranio, emd Guards. 

Meru Thou Gripus^ andyou Bremiay ftay with Pheedrei : 

{To Grip, md Brom. wh$ arefoHmhif, 
Let their AfFairs alone, and mindwe ours, 
Amphitryor^s Rival ihall appear a Grod : 
But know before-hand, I am Mereury ; 
Who want not Heav'n, while Phadra is on Eailii* 

Bronu But, an't pleafe your Lordfliip, is my Fellow Servant, 
Phadra to be exalted into die Heav*ns, and made a Star } 

Phsed. When that comes to pafs, if you look up a-nights, I 
ihall remember old Kindneft, and vouchfafe to twinkle on you. 
Enter Sofia, peeping ahota him ; andjieing Mercury, is^arting hack, 

Sof. Here he is agun ; and there's no paffing by him into the 
Houfe, unlefs I were a Spright, to glide in tlm>* the Key-hole. 
I am to be a Vagabond, I find. 

Mere. &ifia^ come back. 

Sof No, I thank you-^ou may whiftle me long enough ; a 
beaten Dog has always the Wit to avoid his Matter. 

Merc, I permit thee to be Sofia again. 

So/. 'Tts an unfortimate Name, and^I abandon it : he that 
has an Itch to be beaten, let him take it up for Sofia j-^What 
have I faid now ! I mean for me j for I neither am hot will be 
Sofia. 

Merc. But thou may'ft be fo in Safety : for I have acknow- 
ledg'd myfelf to be God Mercwrj. 

So/. Izm your moft humble Servant, good Mr. Mereaj. But 
how fhall I be fure that you will never affume my Shape again ? 

Merc. Becaufe I am weary of wearing fo villainous an Outfide. 

So/ Well, well ; as villainous as it is, here's <Ad Bromh will 
be contented with it. 

Brom. Yes, now I am fure that I may chaffife you fafely. 

So/. Ay, but you had beft take heed you attempt it ; for as 
Mercury has turn'd himfelf into me, fo I may take the Toy into 
my Headj to turn myfelf into Alercury^ that I may fwingc you 
off, condignly. 

Merc. In the mean time, be all my Witnefics, that I take 
phadra for my Wife of the Left-hand \ that is, in the Nature 
of a lawful Concubine. 

Phad. You ftall pardon me for believing you, for all you are 
a God : for you have a terrible ill Name below ; and I'm afraid 
you**U get a Footman, inftead of a Prieft to marry us. 

: Merc, 
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Mtrc. But here's Gripus {hall draw up Articles betwixt tis. 

Ph^ed, But he's terribly us'd tof^fe Conveyancing — ^Well, be 
it fo : for my Counfel mall overlook 'em before I fign. Come 
on, Gripus -, that I may have him under black and white. 

[Here Grip\xs gets recufy P^ftj Inky andPaptr* 

Merc. With all my Heart. 

Phad. \to Grip.] Begin, begin j Heads of Articles to be 
made, l^c. betwixt Mercury y Qod of Thieves— 

Aden. And Ph^eiksiy Queen of Gypfies br^^rims^ I pro- 

mife to buy and fettle upon her an Eftate, containing ninethou- 
fand Acres of Land, in any Part oiBceotiay to her own liking. 

Ph^ed, Provided always, that no Part of the faid nine thou- 
fand Acres ihall be upon, or adjoining to Mount Pizm^^ ; for 
I will not be fobb'd off with a poetical Eftate. 

Merc, Memorandum^ that {he be always conftant to me : and 
admit of no other Loyer. 

Phad. Memorandumy unlefi it be a Lover that offers more ; 
and that the Conftancy fliall not exceed the Settlement. 

Merc. Iteniy that fhe fhall keep no Male Servants in her Houfe* 

Brom. Here's no Provtfion made for Children yet. 

Phad. Well remember'df Brwm ; I bargain that my eldeft 
Son (hall be a Hero, and my eldeft Daughter a King's Miflrefs. 

Merc. That it to fay, a Blockhead, and a Harlot, Pbadra. 

Phad. That's true \ but who dares call 'em fo ? Then for 
the younger Children : — but now I think on't, we'll have na 
more, but Mafter and Mifs ; for the reft wou'd be but charge* 
able, and a Burden to the Nation. 

Merc. Yes, yes ; the fecond (hall be a falfe Prophet : he (ball 
have Wit enough to fet up a new Religion; and too much 
Wit to die a Martyr for it, 

Ph<ed. O what had I forgot ? there's Pin-money, and Ali- 
mony, and feparate Maintenance, and a thoufand Things more 
to be coniider'd \ that are all to be tack'd to this hSi of Settle- 
ment. 

Sof. I am a Fool, I niuft eonfefs-^^but yet I can fee as far into 
a Mill-ftone as the beft of you. I have obfery'd, that you Wo- 
men-Wits are commonly fo quick upon the Scent, that you often 
over-run it : Now I wou'd a(k of Madam PhadrOy that in cafe 
Mr. Heaven there, (hou'd be pdeaa'd to break thefe Articles, in 
what Court of Judicature (he intends to fue him ? 

Phad. The Fool has hit upon't :-rGods, and Great Men, are 
never to be fued ; for they can always plead Privilege : and 
therefore for once, Monfieur, I'll take your Word ; for as long 
as you love me you'll be fure tokeepit : and in the mean tknel 
(hall bp gaining Experience how to manage fome rich Cully j 
for no Woman ever made her Fortune by aWit. 
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Jt thunders; and the Company within DoorSy Amphitryon, Alcinefta, 
Polidas, <7»z/Tranio, aU ame running out, and join with the re/Iy 
who were on the Theatre before^ 

Amph. Sure 'tis fome God ! He vanifli'd from our Sight, 
And told us we fhould fee him foon return. 

Ale, I know not what to Hope, nor what to fear, 
A Ample Error, is a real Crilile ; 
And unconfentin^ Innocence is loft. 
JfeamdPeal of Thunder » After which j Jupiter appears in a Machine^ 

y«^. Look up> -^ff^Z^/Vry<?», and behold above ^ 

Th' Iropoftor God, the Rival of thy Love : 
In thy own Shape fee Jupiter appear. 
And let that Si^ht fecure thy jealous Fear. 
Difgrace, and Infamy, are turn'd to Boaft ; 
NoJPame, in 5^<w^'s Concurrence, can be loft : 
What he enjoys, he fanftifies from Vice *; 
And by partaking ftamps into a Price. 

Merc. [A/ide] Amphitryon and Alcmena both ftand mute, and 
know not how to take it. 

Sof [A/ide] Our^vereign hord Jupiter is a fly^ 
Companion ; he kM^s how to gild a bitter Fill. 

Jt^. From this aufpicious Night fliall rife an Heir, 
Great like his Sire, and like his Mother Fair : 
Wrongs to redrefs, and Tyrants to difleize -, 
Born for a World that wants a Hercules, 
Monfters, and Monfter-men he fhall engage. 
And toil and ftruggie thro' an impious Age. 
Peace to his Labours Ihall at length fucceed ; t 

And munu*ring Men, unwilling to be freed, > 

Shall be compeird to Happinefs, by Need. J 

[Jupiter is cany* d hack to Heaven. 
, Gmnes. V/e all congratulate v»7:^//>y^w. 
. Sof Ah, Bromiay Bromia^ if thou hadft been as bandfome and 
as young TisPh^dra^ I fay no more, — but fomebody might 
. bave made his Fortunes as well as his Mafter, and never the 
wor(e Man neither. 

But— down Ambition ! let me not complain- 
Enough that I am Sofia once again ! 
Though not a Cuckold, yet content I*ll| be j 
The Great Man's Happinefs is not for rne. 
B^t of myfelf {hall I be robb'd no more ? — 
Your Voice, '* ye learned Thebansy* I implore— 
Give me your Suffrage, I'll be Sofia ftill ; 
Let Bu'ily Merc'ty there, do what he will. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

TH E Ufc that has been made in this Comedy 
of Fielding^s. admirable IjJQvd of Tom Jones^ 
muft be obvious to the mbft ordinary Reader. 
Some Hints have alio been taken from the Accovmt 
of Mr. and Mr&. Brtemany in No. 21 a^ and Nov 2 16^ 
of the SpeHaior \ and the fhort Scene of Charles's 
Intoxication, at the End of the Third Aft, is partly 
an Im it a t i o n of the Behaviour of iSj^nij, mtrch in 
the famp Circumftanges, in the. Aie^i of Thence. 
There are alfo fome Traces of the Charadter of the 
Jealous Wife, in one of the latter Papers of "tBe 
Connoiffm^.- 

iLwQuld. be mx^mSu indeed*, to Jitnit aietLtioniog 

my ObUgatipna to Mr. Garrkk. To hi^ Inlpcftion 
the Comedy was ftibmitted In its firft ructe State-, 
and to my Cate and Attention to fottow his Advice 
in many Particulars, relating both to the Fable and 
Characters, I know that I am much indebted for 
the I^eception which this Piece has met With from 
the Publick. 



TO THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 

The EARL of BATH. 

MY LORD, 

AFTER having written a Play entii-cly 
without ydur Knowledge; aftd after 
having frankly^ confefled that f only conc6a]e4 
my defign, becaufc I doubted of its nteeting 
with your Approbation : Excufe me, if I at- 
tempt to vindicate one Aft of Prelumption by 
another; and now the Piece is come abroad 
into the World, give nie Leave to hope that 
You will take it under your Protection. 

When I addrefs ttiyfelf to You on fo publick 
an Occafion, they, who know how much I owd 
to You, will undoubtedly expeft that I fliall 
not let flip fo fair an Opportunity of exprcfling 
my Gratitude; They will naturally imagine, 
that the Countenance You have ever fhewn mc, 
the Kindnefs and Indulgence with which You 
have treated me, and your continued A&$ of 
Benevolence and Generofity to me, will npt be 
forgot ; but that I (hall dwell with Pleafure on 
a Subjcd, whereon I have nothing to fay but 
what comes immediately from my Heart. 

The World, however, is deceived. You^ . 
eminent Qualities are too well known, for me 
to expatiate on them : And as to your particular 

A 2 Goodneis 


DEDICATION. 

Goodnefs toi me, That, I fear, becomes too 
inconfidcrable for general Notice from the Ob* 
jedt on which it has been exerted. I fhould 
chufe, therefore, rather to fall into another 
Vein : To (hew that Scholars and Writers have 
a Title to your Patronage ; and to prove, that 
You, of all Perfons in the great World, arc lh« 
very Man, with whom it is moft likely that an 
Adventurer in Letters (hould make free, 

liCt us only review your Life and Conver- 
fation, the Company You have alvyays kept, 
and the Methods by which You have fignalized 
Yourf^f in this Kingdom ! Were not your 
earlieft Connexions formed with an Attention 
to Literature ? Were not your intimate Ac- 
quaintance the moft eminent Men of their 
Time, remarkable not only for worldly Ta- 
lents, and what are called folid Underftandings, 
but diftinguiflied by that Brilliancy and Vivacity, 
peculiar to the Lovers of the Belles Lettres ? Did 
not You even condefcend to aflbciate with the 
profeffed Wits of the Age ? It is well known, 
that You have pafled many a fecial Evening 
with Steele and Addijon ; You have joined in the 
rich Humour of Arbuthnot > You have read the 
Comedies ofCongreve (my Brother-Student of 
the Law) in Manufcript ; You have corref- 
ponded with Pope and Swifi ; and Gay lived 
and wrote in your Houfe. 

How you ipcnt your Tinie in this dangerous 
Company, it is too eafy to conceive. The 
Turn and Spirit of your Compofitions, notwith- 
ftanding your Endeavours to be concealed, foon 
betrayed You for their Author. Deep in the 
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Myfterics of Politicks, and acquainted with the 
Revolution of every Wheel of Government^ 
You rendered your Wit fubfervient to thefe 
greater Purpofes* You have been frequently 
known to feafon the Severity of Debate, by a 
ftrong Leaven of Pleafantry and Humour : Nay 
more, if I may believe what I have heard, You 
have not been contented merely with difplaying 
your Eloquence in Parliament, but have exer- 
cifed your other Talents, for the fatiie Endff, 
in Concert with other wicked Wits, withoirt 
Doors. 

This, my Lord, is the Charadler, which I 
am told You have always borne in the World : 
and I muft confefs, that, in my Opinion, You 
are not in the leaft altered, Notwithftanding 
You are fo much farther advanced in Life, You 
have as much Wit, and, for ought I fee, as 
great a Love for Wit, and Tendency to be 
witty, as ever. If a Pamphlet appears, whofe 
Solidity of Argument, add Strength of Stile, 
gives an Alarm to the Publick, it is imme- 
diately attributed to the Earl of Bath. If a 
little Jeu (TEfprit^ or a Bon Moty goes about the 
Town, ten to one but it is faid to be the Earl pf 
Bath's. I perhaps am queftioned about it. I 
know nothing of the Matter : But from what I 
fee of the Earl of Bathy I am always apt to 
think, that if the Work is mafterly. Nobody is 
more equal to the .Execution of it ; or, if the 
Wit is excellent. Nobody is fo likely to have 
thrown it out in fuch a carelefs Manner, as to 
have forgot, aliiboft immediately, what they who 
heard it, always muft remember. 
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Fined with this Idea of your Charaderi how 
pan I bring myfelf to make a formftl Apdk^ 
for tibe prd^t Undertaking ? I do not find thtt 
your Wit has ever done You any Harm ; That 
mine, if I had any^ 0icHild, like Yours* be 
made conducive to greater Ends, »ight, I fear, 
rather be wiflied ^an tj^po&td : And yc^i 
whether ^^ I ^hall leave a OtlUng for this idle 
Trade/' is a Poifit* whidi» I hope, the World 
wiU not too haftily decide,* but candictty leave 
to Time ^ne to determkie. If I am to blame 
in what I have done. You have been in Part the 
innocent Occafion of it, and imtft give me 
Leave to quote You as a fireih Inftance of the 
dangerous Qgality of Wit, and in the Spirit of 
Sb^J^ars Dogberry ^ to defire You f* to cor^ 
red yourfdf ifor the Example of others/' 

I am. 

My Lord, 

Your LoR0SHip-s moft obliged, 

tih. i8, 1 76 1. And grateful humble Servant, 
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P R O I, O G t? E 

WftifTtM by ^Ir. i: L O IT D. 
S p o 1^ 1 ^ \>Y Mr* O A R II I C K. 

* 

THE Jeahus Wife! J Comedy I Poor Man! 
A charming SubjeS ! But a wretched Plan. 
His Jkittifh Wit^ overleaping the due Bounds 
(kmimts fiat tri^^ n§i&» t¥^k Qtoltni. 
^arrelsy Upbraidings^ JeaUmfieSj and Spleen^ 
Grow too familiar in the Comtek Scene. 
Tinge but the Language with Heroick Chime^ 
'Tis Paffion. PsftJM^ (^aOf^, 9Mife{ 
What round Ug Words had fweWa the pompous Scene^ 
A King the Hufbandj and the Wife a ^een! 
Then might Bijlru^on rend her graceful Hair^ 
Seefigbtkfi Pirm^ and f creamy and gape f Sfldfti^. 
Drawjcaniir Deadi had ra^d without Controul^ 
Here the 4f^^9^ i?4K^> ^here the poifof^d BowL 
What Eyis htfd Arfiamed at all the winning W^e f 
What ffandslfad thundered at each llali \ i^i$d0^\ , 

Bui Peace ! The gentle Prologue Cf0om fflfdsj 
Like Jdrum and Serjeant y to beat up for Frieitds. 
At Vite and Polly ^ each a lawful Gamej 
Our Author fties\ Init with no partial Aim. 
He read the Mann&s^ open as they lie 
In NatWftU Volume to the general Eye. 
Books too be rpad^ nor blufif^ t0 f^ tjSteir Stoat einL . - 
He does but what his Betters did before. 
Shzke^pj^t b/fs done it y and the GrtciBXi St agf 
Caught Truth of C^ar alter from Homer*J^ ^H^" 

jf in his Scenes an honeft Skill isfhewn^ 
And horrohoing litttfy much appears bis own \ • 

If what alkafter^s happy Pencil drew 
He brings more forward in Dramatick Vir^ \ 
To your Decifion be fubmits bis Caufe^ 
Secure of Candour 9 anxious for Applauft. 
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But iff all rude J bis artkfs Scenes deface 
The fimple Beauties which He meant to xrace^ 
If J an Invader upon others Land^ 
He fpoil and plunder with a Robhei^s Handy 
iJo Juflice on Him ! As on Pooh before y 
And give to Blo<;kheads fqfi one Blockhead more. 
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A C T L 

S C E N E, ^ /?^(?»? /;^ OaklyV JH(?r/7&. iVbi)? 

i&^jr^ within. 


Mrs. Oakly, within. 

.Ttt[ON'T tdl me— I know it is fo— It's 
monftrous, and I will not bear it. 
Oak. within. But, my Dear !■ 
JM^s. Oak. Nay, nay, ^c. 

[^Squabbling within. 

Enter Mrs. Oakly, with a Letter j 'Odk]Y following. 

Mrs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly^ you 
fliall never perfuade me, but rhis is fome filthy In- 
trigue of yours. 

Oak. I can affurc you, my Love ! 

Mrs. Oak. Your Love ! — Don't I know your— 
Tell me, I fay, this Inftant, every Circumftance 
relating to this Letter. 

Oak. How can I tell you, when you will not fo 
niuch as let me fee it ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. Look you, M^* Oaify^ this Ufage is 
not to be borne. You take a PIcafurc in abufing 
my Tcndcrnefs and foft Difpofition. — To be per- 
petually running over the. whole Town, nay the 
whole Kingdom too, in perfuit of your Amours ! 
—Did not I difcover that you was great with Ma- 
demoifelle, my own Woman ? — ^Did not you con- 
tract a Ihameful Familiarity wi|h Mr$. Frcetntm f-^ 
Did not i deted your intrigue with Lady fVMdibff 
—Was not you— — 

Oak. Oons ! Madam, the Grand Turk himfelf 
haa not half fo many Miftnefies— ^You throw me 
out of all Patience — ^Do I know any body but our 
common Friends ? — ^Am I vifitcd by any body, that 
does not vifit you ? — ^Do I cvf r go out, unlefs you 
g6 with me ? — And am I not as conftantly by your 
Side, as if I was tied to ypur Apron String ? 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falfe Man 

Have not I found you out a thoufand Times ? And 
have not I this Moment a Letter in my Hand, 
which convinces me of your B^enefs ?> Let mc 
know the whole Affair, or I will : — 

Oak. Let you know ? Let Me know what you 
would have of me — ^You ftop my Letter before it 
comes to my Hands, and then expeft that I fhbu'd 
know the Contents of it. 

M"j. Oak. Heaven be praifed ! I ftopt it. — I firf- 
pe&ed fomc of thefc Doings for fomc Time paft — 
But the Letter informs me who fhe is, and V\\ be 
revenged on her fufficicntly. Oh, you bafe Mai), 
you ! 

Oak. I beg, my Dear, that you would moderate 
your Faflion !— Shew me the Letter, and FU con- 
vince you of my Innocence. 

Mrs. Oak. Innocence ! — Abominable ! • — Inno- 

cejice! — But I am not to be made fuch a Fool — 1 am 

convinced of your Perfidy, and very furc that 

Oak. 
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Oak. *Sdeath arid Fire •? your Pjfcffion hunm you 
oot of your ScDfcs.»--««-WiU you Hcftr me ? 

Mrs. Oak* No, you are ^ b^ Man •» and I wUl 
not hear you. 

Oak. Why Jthen, my Bcar^ fioce you will neither 
talk reafonably yourfcdf^ nor liftcB » R/eafo® from 
me, I (hall take my Leave till you are in a better 
HusQiJpur* So. ywar Servant ! {Going. 

Mrs. O^k. Aj9 go, you cruel Man ! G o t30 

your Miftreiles, and leave your poor Wife to her 
iMiferieg.'— How tkn&rtunate a Woman am If — 
I could die with Vexation.-*— — 

{Tbrowittg berfelf inlo a Chair ^ 

Oak. There k is— Now<iafe nctt I ftir a Step fur- 
tter*-If I offer to go, flic is in one of hi&c Fits in 
«n Inftant^-Ncyer fure was Woman at omje of fo 
violent and fo delicate a Conftitution !— .— What 
(hall I fay to footh her ? — ^Nay, never make Thyfelf 
^ uneafy, my pear-^ome, ccrniCo you know I 
Jove You. Nay, nay, you fiiall be convinced. 

Mrs. Oak. I know you hate me -, and that your 
Unkindnds and Barbarity will be the Death of me. ' 

[Whining. 

Oak. Do not vex yourfetf at this Rate — I love 
you moft paffionately-— .Indeed I do-— This muft be 
fome Miftake. 

Mrs. Oak. Q, 1 am an unhappy Wotnan 1 

[fFeepijtg. 

Oak. Dry up thy Tears, my Love, and be com- 
forted !-— -You will find that I am not to blame 

4n this Mattcr-^Come, let me fee this Letter.- 

Nay, you fhall not deny mQ. [Taking the Letter. 

Mrs. Oak. There ! take it, you know the Hand, 
I am fure. 

Oak. To Charles Oakly^ Efq; {Reading.) — Hand! 
*Tis a Clerk-rlike Hand, indeed ! a good round 
Text ! and was certainly never penned by a fair 
Lady, 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do ! 

Oak. Forgive me, my Love, I did not mean to 

laugh at thee But what fays the Letter ? 

{^Reading.']— Daughter eloped — Tou mufi be privy to H 
— Scandalous — Dijhonourable — Satisfa3ion — Revenge 
urn, urn, um-i^W Father. ^^^ ^^^^^ 

Mrs. Oak. iRifing.'] Well, Sir— You fee I have 

detefted you Tell me this Inftant where flie is 

concealed. 

Oak. So— fo— fo — J — This hurts me Tm 

(hock'd [To himfelf. 

Mrs. Oak. What are you confounded with your 
Guilt ? Have I caught you at laft ? 

Oak. O that wicked Charles ! , To decoy a young 
Lady from her Parents in the Country ! The Pro- 
fligacy of the young Fellows of this Age is abomi- 
nable. [To himfelf. 

Mrs. Oak. [Half afide and mufing'] Charles ! — Let 

me fee ! Charles! — No ! — Impoffiblc. — This is 

all a Trick. 

Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor Lady. 

[To himfelf 

Mrs. Oak. Art? Art! all Art!— There's, a liid- 
den Turn now !— You have ready Wit for Intrigue, 
I find. 

Oak. Such an abandoned Aftion ! — I wifh I had 
never had the Care of him. [To himfelf 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakfy ! — Go on Sir, 

go on ! — I fee what you mean. Your Aflurance 

provokes me beyond your very Falfhood itfelf. — 
So you imagine. Sir, that this affefted Concern, 
this flimfy Pretence about Charles^ is to bring you 
off. — Matchlefs Confidence! — But I am armed 

againft every Thing, 1 am prepared for all 

your dark Schemes : I am aware of all your low 
Stratagems. 

Oak. Sqc there now I Was ever any Thing fo 

provoking ? 
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provoking ? To perfevere in your ridiculous — — 
For Heaven's Sake, my Dear, don't diftraft me. 
When you fee my Mind thus agitated and uneafy, 
that a young Fellow, whonj his dying Father, my 
own Brother, committed to my Care, Ihould be 
guilty of fuch enormous Wickednefs ; I fay, when 
you are witnefs of my Diftrefs on this Occafion, how 

can you be weak enough and cruel enough to 

Mrs. Oak. Prodigioufly well. Sir ! You do it very 
well.— Nay keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing 
like going through with it. — O you artful Crea- 
ture ! But, Sir, I am not to be fo eafily fatisfied.— 
1 do not believe a Syllable of all this*-- — Give me 

the Letter — [Snatching the Letter. \ You (hall 

forely fepcnt this vile Bufincfs, for I am refolved 
that I will know the Bottom of it. [^Exit. 

Oakly, folus. 

Oak. This is beyond all Patience. — ^Provoking 
Xi^Toman ! — Her abfurd Sufpicions interpret every 
Thing the wrong Way. She delights to make me 
wretched, becaufe flie fees I am- attached to her, 
and converts my Tendernefs and AflFeftion into the 
Inftrumcnts of my own Torture.— But this ungra- 
cious Boy ! — In how many Troubles will he involve 
his own and this Lady's Family— — I never ima- 
gin'd that he was of fuch abandon'd Principles. — 
O, here he comes ! 

Enter Major Oakly, and Charles. 

Char. Good -morrow. Sir! 

Maj. Good-morrow, Brother, good-morrow! — 
What I' you have been at the old Work, I find. I 
heard you — ding ! dong ! i'faith ! — She has rung a 
noble Peal in your Ears. — But how now ? Why fure 
you've had a remarkable warm Bout on't.— — You 
fcem more ruffled than ufual. 

Oak. I am, indeed, Brother !— Thanks to that 

young 
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youttg Gentleitiftn there.— 'Have a Care Charles! yoo 
may be called to a fcvere Account for this.-— The 
Honour of a Family , Sir^ is no fiich light Matter, 

Char. Sir! 

Mt;. Hey-day ! What has a Curtain- LeAuro 
produced a Lcfture of Morality ? Wlult i3 all this ? 

Oak. To a profligate Mind, perhaps, tbefe Things 
may appear agreeable in the Beginning^-^^But dcm't 
you tremble at the Confequences ? 

Char. I fee, Sir^ that you are diipleaied with 
me, but I am quite at a Lois how to guefs at the 
OcCafion. 

Oak. Tell me,Sir!— Where isMi6/&m^iJij^; 

Char. Miik^ Harriet Ruffi^ ! — Sir — Ei^iain. 

CU*. Have not you decoyed her from her Father? 

Char. I ! — ^Decoy'd her— Dccoy'd my Harriot! 
— I would fooner die than do her the leaft Injury.— 
What can this mean ? 

MaJ. I believe the young Dog has been at her, 
after all. 

Oak. I was in Hopes, Charhs^ you had better 
Principles^ But there's a Letter juft come from 
her Fathe r -' ■ 

Char. A Letter ! — ^Wbat Letter ? Dear Sir, give 
it me. — ^Some Intelligence of my Harriot^ Myor ! 

The Letter^ Sir, the Letter this Monfient, for 

Heavtn's Sakei 

Oak. If this Warmth, Charks^ tends to prove 
your Innocence 

Char. Dear Sir, cxcufe xne PH prove any 

Thing — Let me but fee this Letter, and TH— *— 

Oak. Let you fee it ?-*- ^I could hardly get a 

Si^ht of it myfelf.---^J14rj. Oakfy has it. 

Ghar. Has Ihe got it i-^Major^ Vll be with you 
again diredly, ' [j^^^^ haftily. 

Maj. Hey-day ! The Devil's in the Boy \ What a 
fiery Set of People ! By my Txoth, I think the whole 
f a^mily is made up of nothing but Combuftibles. 

Onk. 
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Oak. I like his Emotion. It looks well. It may 
ferve too ts^ convince my Wife of the Folly of her 
Sufpicions, Wou'd to Heav'n I cou'd quiet them 
for ever ! 

Maj. Why pray now, ray dear naughty Brother, 
whj^ heinous Offence have you committed this 
Morning ? What new Caufc of Sufpicion ? — ^You 
have be^n afkiAg one of the Maids to mend your 
Ruffle, I fuppofe, or have been hanging your Head 
out of Window, when a pretty young Woman has 
paft by, .or— ^ 

Oak. How can you trifle with my Diftrefles, A&- 
jar f-^Did not I tell you it was about a Letter ? 

Maj*. A Letter h— ^am— A fufpicious Circum-* 
ftance to be fore ! — What, and the Seal a True- 
Lover's Knot now, hey ! or an Heart transfixt with 
Darts -, or-poiTibly the Wax bore the induilrious Im* 
predion of a Thimble ; or perhaps the Folds were 
lovingly conneded by a Wafer, pricked with a Pin, 
and the Dire&ion written in a vile Scrawl, and not 
a Word ipelt as it fliould be ; ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Oak. Pooh ! Brother-: — ^-Whatever it was, the 
Letter, you findy was fbr Charks, not for m e *- 
This outrageous Jealoufy is the Devil. 

Mm. ^ Mere matrimonial Bleiiings and domeftick 
Comrart, Brother I Jealoufy is a certain Sign of Love. 

Oak. Love ! it is this very Love that hath made 
us both ib miierable — Her Love for me has con - 
fined me to my Houfe, like a State Prifoner, with- 
out thfe Liberty of feeing my Friends, or the Ufc 
of Pen» Ink, and Paper 5 while my Love for her 
has made fuch a Fool of me, that I have never had 
the Spirit to contradidt her. 

'A%*. Ay,, ay, there youVe hit it ; Mrs. Oakfy 
would make an excellent Wife, if you did biit 
know how to manage her. 

Oak- You are a rare Fellow, indeed, to talk of 

managing a Wife; A debauch'd Batchelor— • 

4 ^ A rattle- 
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A rattlc-brainM, rioting. Fellow- ^who have 

pick'd up your Common-place Notions of Women 
in Bagnios, Taverns, and the Camp ; whofe moft 
refined Commerce with the Sex, has been in order 
to delude Country Girls at your Quarters, or to 
beficge the Virtue of Abigails, Milliners or Man- 
tuamaker's Prentices. 

Maj. So much the better ! — So much the better ! 
Women arc all alike in the main. Brother, high or 
low, married or fingle, Quality or no Quality. 
I have found them fo, from a Duchcfs down to a 
Milkmaid. 

Oak. Your favage Notions are ridiculous. What 
do you know of a Hufband's Feelings? — ^You, who 
comprife all your Qualities in your Hotiour^ as you 
call it ! — Dead to all Sentiments of Delicacy, and 
incapable of any but the groffeft Attachments to 
Women.— This is your boafted Refinement, your 
thorough Knowledge of the World ! While, with 
regard to Women, one poor Train of Thinking, 
one narrow Set of Ideas, like the Uniform of the 
Regiment, ferves the whole Corps. 

Maj. Very fine. Brother !- There*s Common- 
place for you with a Vengeance* Henceforth, cxpeft 
no Quarter from me.— I tell you again and again, 
I know the Sex better than you do. They all love 

to give themfelves Airs, and to have Power : 

Every Woman is a Tyrant at the Bottom. But they 
cou'd never make a Fool of me.— No, no ! No 
Woman fhould ever domineer over jne, let her be 
Miftrefs or Wife. 

Oak. Single Men can be no Judges in thefe Cafes. 

They muft happen in all Families.— But when 

Things are driven to Extremities To fee a 

Woman in Uneafinefs A Woman one loves too 

^Onc's Wife — ^Who can withftand it ? ^You 

neither fpeak nor think like a Man that has lov'd, 
and been married. Major! 

Maj. 
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jMc^. I wifh I could hear a married Man li>eafc 
xny Language: — ^Vm a Batchelor, its true ; bill 
I am no bad Judg4 of your Cafe for all that. I 
know yours and Mrs. Oaktf% Difpofition to an Haih 
She b all Iffipet uofity aaid Fire. — —A very Maga- 
zine of Toixhwood and Gunpowder.— *-You are hot 
enough too itpon Occafion, but then it*s over \h ztt 
Inftant. In cortieis Love and conjugal AfFeftibn, ai 
you call it-,— that is, mere Folly and Weaknefs— ^ 
And you draw off youl* Fofces> jull when you fhou'df 
perfuc the Attack, and follow your Advantage. 
Have at her with Spirit, and the Day*s your own^ 
Brother ! 

Oak. I telt yoti. Brother, you miftake the Mat-^ 
fer. Sulkiftefe, Fits, Tears !-*.^Thefe, and fuch 
M thefe, are she Things which make a feeling Mart 
uneafy. Her PaflTien and Violence haf e not half 
fuch an EflFeft on me. 

Maj. Why, then, you* may be fure, fhell play 
that upon youf, which flie finds does moft Execution. 
Bift you mulfe be Proof againll every Thing. If (he's 
furious, fetPaflion againft Paflion ; if you find her at 
her Tricks, playoff Art againlt Art, and foil her at 
her own Weapons. That's your Game, Brother f 
Oak. Why, what wou^d you have me do ? 
Mai. Do as you pleafe, for one Month, whether . 
(h^ likes it or not ; and, Y\\ anfwer for it, (he will 
confent you fhall do as you pleafe all her Life after. 
Oak. This is fine talking. You do not confider 

the Difficulty that-^. 

Maj. You miift overcome all Difficulties. Af* 
fert your Right boHly, Man ! Give your owiT Or- 
ders to Servants, and fee they obferve them •, read 
your own Letters, and never let her have a Sight of 
them ; make your own Appointments, and never 
be perfuaded to break them ; fee what Company 
you like ; go out when you pleafe ; return when 
you pleafe, and don't fuffer yourfclf to be call'd to 

B account 
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account where you have been. In fhort^ do but 
flicw yourfclf a Man of Spirit, leave off whining 
about Love and Tendernefs, and Nonfenfe, and 
the Bufmefs is done, Brother ! 

Oak. I believe you're in the Right, Major ! I 
fee you're in the Right. FU do't. Til certainly do't. 
-^But then it hurts me to the Soul, to think what 
Uneafincfs I Ihall give her. The firft Opening of 
my Defign will throw her into Fits, and the Per- 
fuit of it perhaps may be fatal. 

Maj. Fits! Ha! ha! ha! Fits t-^— FU en- 

;age to cure her of her Fits. No-body under- 
:ands Hyfterical Cafes better than I do : Befides, 
my Sifter's Symptoms are not very dangerous. 
Did you ever hear of her falling into a Fit, when 
.you was not by ? Was (he ever found in Con- 

vulfions in her Clofet ? No, no, thefe Fits, the 

more-Care you take of them, the more you will 
increafe the Diftemper : Let them alone, and they 
will wear themfelves out, I warrant you. 

Oak\ True-^Very true — You're certainly in the 
Right — rU follow your Advice. Where do you dine 
To-day ? I'll order the Coach, and go with you. 

Maj. O, brave ! Keep up this Spirit, and you're 
made for ever. 

Oak. You Ihall fee now, Major ! Who's there ? 
[Enter Servant.] Order the Coach direftly, T fliali 
dine out To-day. 

Serv. The Coach, Sir ! ^Now ? Sir ! 

Oak. Ay, now immediately. 

Serv. Now ? Sh- ! -The—the— Coach ! Sir ! 

That is my Miftrefs 

Oak. Sirrah ! Do as you're bid. Bid them put 
^t0 this Inftant. 

Serv. Yc — --yes, Sir Ves, Sir. [ExiL 

OaL Well, where ftiall we dine? 
. Maj. At the St. jilban\^ or where you will. 
This is excellent, if you do but hold it. 
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Oak. I will have my own Way I am deter- 
mined. 

Maj. .That's right. 

Oak. I am&eei. 

Mc^. Br«vo4: 

Oak. ^amant. 

Maj. IBr^vifiimo ! 

Oa^.^ Jfaift what you'd have me. 

Maj. Why, that's wcH faid. But mil you dak ? 

Ob*. I will. 

M^. You won't. 

■ Oak. I wilL rU be a Fool to her no longer.—^ 
But hark-yc. Major ! my Hat and Sword lie in my 
Study. I'll go and fteal them out, while fhe is 
bufy talking with Charles. 

Mc^. Steal them ! For Shame ! Prithee take 
them boldly, call for them, make them bring them 
to you here, and go out with Spirit, in the Face of 
your whole FamHy. 

Oak. No, no > ' ■ You are wrong—- — Let her 
rave after I am gone, and when I return, you 
khow» I Ihall exert myfclf idth more Propriety^ 
after this open Afiront to her Authority. 

Maj. Well, take your own Way. 

Oak. Ay, ay— —-Let mc manage it, let me ma- 
nage \U ' lExit* 

Major Oakly, folus. 

Maj. Manage it ! Ay, to be fure, you're a rare 
Manager ! It is dangerous, they fay, to meddle 
between Man and Wife. I am no great Favourite 
of Mrs. Oaklfs already ; and in a Week's Time I 
expcQ: to have the Door fhut in my Teeth. 

Enter Charles. 

How now, Ckarles^ what News ? 

Cbar^ Riiin'd and undone ! She's gone. Uncle ! 
My Harriot*^ loft fqr ever. 

B 2 Maj. 
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Mtf. Gone off with a Man ?<f*-*-I tliot»giiC & : 
they are all alike. 

Char. O no ! Fled to avoid that hateful Match 
with Sir Harry Beagle, 

Maj. Faith, a Girl of Spirit !— Joy ! Cbarksi I 
give you Joy ; fhe is your own, my Boy !**-A Fool 
and a great Eftate ! Devilifh ftrong Teniptations ! 

Char. A Wretch 1 I was furc ihe wou'd never 
Aank of him* 

Maj. No ! to-be-fure ! Commend mc to your 
Modefty I Refufe Five Thoufaiid a Year, and a 
Baronet, for i^retty Mr. Charles Oakfy ! It is true, 
indeed, that the Looby has nor a fing(le Idea ift 
fads Head, befides a Hound, a Htmter, a five barred 
Gate, and a Horfe Race : But then he's rich, and 
that will qualify his Abftardities. Money is a won- 
dniul Inoprover of the Underftanding. *««•»-«- Bat 
ivhence comes ^U this Intelligence i 

Char. In an angry Letter from her Fad^r.-f^-p^ 
How miferable I am I If I hod not offended my 
Harriet ^ much o&nded her by that fooliih Riot 
and Drinking at your Hoofe in the Country, flie 
wou'd certainly at fudi a Time have taken Refuge 
in my Arms. . 

Mdj. A very agreeable Refuge lor a young Lady 
to be fure, and extremely decent ! 

Char. I am all Uneafinefs. Did not Ihe tell me, 
that fhe trembled at the Thoughts of having 
tru(led her Aj9efti<xis with a Man of fuch' a wild 
Difpofition ? v ' ' W hat a Heap of Extravagiamcies 
was I guilty of ! . ' ^ 

- Meg.. Extravagancies with a Witneis ! Ah^ ytm 
filly young Dog, vou wou'd ruin yourfelf widi her 
Father, in fpite of all I cou*d do. There you fat, 
as drunk as a Lord, telling the old Gentleman the 
whole Affair, and fwearing yow woOtd drive 'Sir 
Harry Beagle out of tfec Country, Chough I kept 
winkmg and nodding, pulling you by 3it Secve, 

and 
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wd kicking your Shins under the Table» ki H<^S 
of flopping you, but all to no Purpc^. 

Char. What Diftrefs may ihe be in at this In- 
ftant ! Alone and defencdefs I*-»-~WhQre ? Whert 
can fhe be ? 

My. What Relations or Friends kM fhe ia 
Town ? 

Char. Relations 1 Let mt fee.-*-Faith ! I have it. 
•—If fhe is in Town, ten to one but fhe is at her 
Aunt's, Lady Fntl(fve^%. I'll go thither imme- 
diately. 

Maj. Lady Fretlove^sl Hold, hold, Charles! — 
Do you know her Ladyfhip ? 

char. Not much j but Til break through all 
Forms, to get to my Harriot. 

Maj. I do know her Ladyfhip. 

Char. Well, and what do you know of her ^ 

Maj. O nothing I- Her Ladyfhip is a Woman 

of the World, that*s all She'll introduce Harriot 

to the beft Company. 
^ Char. What 60 you mean ? 

Jl^\ Yes, yes, I wou'd trufl a Wife, or a Daugh- 
ter, pr a Miftrefs with lu^yFrahw^ to be fure 1--* 
I tell you what, Cbarks / you're a good Boy, but you 
don't know the World. Women are fifty Times 
ofcner ruined by th^ Ac<)uainta9ce with each 
other, than by thek* Attachment to Men. On^ 
thorough-paced Lady will train up a thou£md No* 

vices* That Lady Freelovi is an arran t By the 

Bye; did not fhe, laft Summer, make formal Pro«- 
pofals to Harriots Fatther from .Lord Trinket? 

Char. Yes ! but they were received with the utmcift 
Contempt. The old Gentleman, it feems, haces a 
Lord, and he told her fo in plain Terms. 

Ma^. Such an Averfion to the NolHlity may not 
nan in the Blood. The Girl, I warrant you, has no 
Obje^OB. However, if flip's there, watch her 
suurrowly, Cbarks 1 Lady Preeiav4i is as loif^eypus 
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as a Monkey, and as cunning too.— Have a Care 
of hen I fav, have a Care of her. 

Char. If me's there, I'll have her out of the 
Houfe within this Half Hour, or fet Fire to it. 

Maj. Nay, now you're too violent. — ^Stay a Mo- 
ment, and we'll confider what's beft to be done. 

Re-enier Oakly. 

Oak. Come, is the Coach ready? Let us be 
gone. Does Charles go with us ? 

Cbar. I go with you !— What can I do ? I am 
fo vext and diftrafbed, and fo many Thoughts croud 
in upon me, I don't know which Way to turn myfelf. 

Mrs. Oak. [within.'] The Coach ! — ^Dines out f 
■ W here is your Mafter ? 

Oak. Zouns ! Brother, here flie is ! 

Enter Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrs. Oak. Pray, Mr. Oakly^ what is the Matter 
you cannot dine at Home To-day ? 

Oak. Don't be uneafy, my Dear ! ■ I have a 
little Bufinefs to fettle with my Brother ; /o I am 
only juft going to Dinner with him and Charles to 
the Tavern. 

Mrs. Oak. Why cannot you fettle your Bufinefs 
here as well as at a Tavern ? But it is fome of 
your Ladies Bufinefs, I fuppofe, and fo you muft 
;et rid of my Company-^— This is • chiefly your 
"ault, Major Oakly ! 

Maj. Lord ! Sifter, what fignifies it, whether a 
Man dines at home or abroad ? [Coofy. 
' Mrs. Oak. It fignifies a great deal, Sir ! And I 
don't chuf e - 

Maj. Phoo ! Let him go, my dear Sifter, let him 
go ! He will 'be ten times better Company when he 
comes back. I tell you what. Sifter— You fit 
at home till yotf are quite tired ^ one another, and 

then 
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then you grow crofs, and fall out. If you wou'd 
but part a little now and then, you might meet 
again in good Humour. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg. Major Oakfy, that you wou'd 
trouble yourfelf about your own Affairs j ^nd let 
me tell you. Sir, that I 

Oak. Nay, do not put thyfelf into a Paflfion with 
the Major ^ my Dear ! — ^It is not his Fault •, and I 
Ihall come back to thee very foon. 

Mrs. Oak. Come back ! Why need you go 

out ?-^I know well enough when you mean to de- 
ceive me : For then there is always a Pretence of 
dining with Sir Jobn^ or my Lord, or Somebody ; 
but when you tell me, that you are going to a Ta- 
vern, it*s fuch a barefaced Affront— — 

Oak: This is fo fVrange now ! ■ Why, my 
Dear, I fhall only juft 

Mrs, Oak. Only jufl go after the Lady in the 
Letter, I fuppofe. 

Oak. Well, well, I won't go then. — ^WilJ that 
convince you ?-^Pll ftay with you, my Dear ! 
Will that fatisfy you ? 

JiddJ. For Shame! Hold out, if you" 
are a Man. 

Oak. She has been fo much vext this 


and the 
Major. 


Apart 
between 
Morning already, I mufl humour her a \ Oakly 
little now. 

Maj. Fie! fie! Go out, or you're undone. 
Oak. You fee it's impolTible— — 

\Xo Mrs. Oakly. J I'll dine at home with Thee, 
my Love. 

Mrs. Oak. Ay, ay, pray do. Sir ! ^Dine at ^ 

Tavern indeed ! [Going. 

Oak. [Returning.^ You may depend on mcano- 
therTlme, Major. 

Maj. Steel and Adamant !-— ^Ah ! 

Mrs. O^ib. [Returning.'] Mr. Oakly! 

Oak, O my Dear ! [Exeunt. 

B4 
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jManent Mtjot Odkly^ <r^i Charles. 

Ma;. Ha! ha 1 ha! There's a Pidure of Refolu^ 
tion. There goes a Philofophcr for you! Ha! Charles! 

Char, O Unck 1 I have no SpMts to laugh now. 

Maj. So \ I have a fine Tim© on*t, between yo» 
and my Brother. Will yoy meet qtie to Dinner at 
tjie 5/. AlbatCs by Four ? We'll drink her Hcalda, 
and think of this Affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me. I fhall be running 
all over the Town in Perfuit of my Harriot. I 
have been confidering what you have faid, but at 
all Events Til go dircftly to Lady Freelove'%. If I 
find her not there, which Way I fhall direct myfelf. 
Heaven knows. 

Maj. Hark'ye, Charles ! If y<ya xtit%t with Her, 

r)U may be at a Lofs. Bring her to my Houfe« 
b^ve a fnug Room, and-- 

Char. Phoo 1 prithee, .Uncle, don't trifle with 
xpe now. 

My. Well, ferioufly then, my Houfib i$ w 
your Service. 

Char. I thank you : But I muft be gone. 

ikty. Ay, ay, bring her to my Hpufe, and 
we'll fettle the whole Affw for you. You fhall 
clap her into a Poft-Chaife, take the Ch^Lain of 
our Remment along with you, wheel her down to 
Scotknal and when you come back, foid to fettle 
her Fortune with her Father : That's tho modern 
Art of making Love, Cbarks ! 

[Exeunt. 


END of the FIRST ACT. 
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A c T n. 

SCENE a Room in the BuH and Gate Ion. 

Ef^iT Sff Harry Beagle, and Tom. 
Sir HanyTTTSEN Guineas a Mare, and aCroum 

?V»r. Yes, your Honour, 

Sir H* And are you fure, Tom^ tlmt there k nd 
Flaw m his Blood ? 

T^iB. He's as good a Thing, Sir, afid as littk be- 
holden to the Ground, as any Horfe thalE: ever went 
over the Twf upon four Legs. Why, here's his 
whole Pedigree, your Hoiiour I 

Sir H, Is it atttiGbed i 

Tm* Very well attefted : It is figned by Jack 
^r, and my Lord Start^lL [Giving the Pedigree. 

SirH* Let me fee — [Retfdif^'] — ^<m come tieldi 
nu was out of the famous fmt^a^yvj Marc, by 
Sir Aircn Driv&r*^ Chefnut Horfe White St^ckings^ 
White Stockings his Dam, wa^ got by Lord Bedgf% 
Smib Barks fell Sifter to the Profirpihe Tiltey^ and 
lus Sire ^om Jom$\ his Grandam was the Irifii 
JDaebtfSj and his Grandfire 'Squire Sforti/s Itn^un i 
his great Grandam, and ^eat, great, Grandam« 
were Newmarket Pegg^ and Black MoSj and his great 
Grandfire, and great great Grandfire, were Sir Ra^ 
Wbifs Regulusy and ^ ^aa^oDS Fxim» Atfamaboo. 

his 
John ^ Spur, 

Mark. 

Startall. 
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Tom. All fine Horfes, and won every Thing? 
A Foal out of your Honour's Bald-faced Venusy by 
this Horfe, would beat the World. 

Sir //. Well then, we'll think on*t. But pox 

cn*t, Tom^ I have certainly knocked lip my little 
roan Gelding, in this damn'd wild-goofe Chace of 
threefcore Miles an end. 

Tom. Hc*s deadly blown to be fure, your Ho- 
nour ', and I am afraid we are upon a wrong Scent 
after all. Madam Harriot certainly took a-crofs 
the Country, inftead of commg on to London., 

Sir iff. No, no, we traced her all the Way up— 
But d'ye hear, ^om^ look out among the Stables 
and Repofitories here in Town, for a fmart Road* 
Nag, and a ftrong Horfe to carry a Portmantua. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turf*% Horfes arc to be fold — I'll 

fee if there's ever a tight Thing there— But I 

fuppofe. Sir, you would have one fomewhat ftron- 

ger than Snip 1 don*t think he's quite enough 

of a Horfe for your Honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a Horfe ! Zn%f% a power^ 
ful Gelding •, Matter of two Stone more than my 
Weight. If Smp ftands found, I would not take a 
hundred Guineas for him. Poor 8nip ! Go into 
the Stable, Tom ! See they give him a warm Mafb, 
and look at his Heels and his Eyes. — But wherfe's 
Mr. Ruffet all this while ? 

Tom. I left the Squire at Breakfaft on a cold 
Pigeon -Pye, and enquiring after Madam /femW 
in the Kitchen. I'll let him know yoUr Honour 
wou'd be glad to fee him here. 

Sir H. Ay, do : But hark'ye Tom^ be fure you 
take Care of Snip. 

Tom. I'll warrant your Honour. 

Sir H. I'll be down in the Stables niyfelf by 
and by. ^ [Exit Tom. 


Sir Harry 
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Sir Harry folus. 

Let me fee Otft of the famous Tantwky by 

JVhite Stockings : White Stockings his Dam, full Sifter 
to the Proferpine Filleyy and his,Sire-*-Pox on*t, how 
unlucky it is, that this damn'd Accident fhou'd 
happen in the Newmarket Week ! T en to one I 
loic rtvf Match with Lord Cboakjaie^ by not riding 
myfelf; and I (hall haye no. Opportunity to hedg^ 
my Bets neither — ^What a damn*d Piece of Work 
have I made on*t !— I have knock'd up poor Smp^ 
Ihall lofe my Match, and as to Harriot^ why, the 
Odds are that I lofe my Match there too— ——A 
ikittiih young Tit ! If I once get her tight in hand, 
Y\\ make her wince for it. Her Eftate joined to 
my own, I would have the fineft Stud, and the 
nobleft Kennel in the whole Country^— —But here 
comes her Father, pufHng and blowing, like z, 
broken-winded Horfe up HilU 

jB»/dr Ruffct. 

Ruf. Well, Sir Harry ^ have you heard any 
Thing of her ? 

Sir H. Yes, I have been alking Tom about her, 
and he fays you may have her for Five Hundred 
Guineas. 

Ruf. Five Hundred Guineas 1 How d'ye mean ? 
Whe« is flie ? Which Way did Ihe take ? 

Sir H. Why firft Ihe went to Epfom^ then to Un^ 
coln^ then to Nottingham^ and now fhe is at Tork. 

Ruf. Impoffiblel She could not go over half 
the Ground in the Time. What the Devil arc 
you talking of ? 

Sir H. Of the Mare you was juft now faying you 
wanted to buy. 

Ruf. The Devil take the Mare l-^ ^Who wou'd 

think of her, when I am mad about an Affair of 
U> much more Confequence ? 

Sir i? 
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Sir H. You feem'd mad about her a little while 
ago. She's a fine Mare, aftd a Thing of Shape 
and Blood. 

Ruf. Damn her Blood !~—^/i&rr^/ / My dear 
proTokixtt Harris / Where can Ibp be ? Have you 
got any Intelligence of her ? 

Sir fi. No» Faith not I : We ieem to be quite 
thrown out here ■ B ut however I have ordered 
Tom to try if be can hear any Thing of her among 
the Oftlers. 

Ruf. Why don't you enauire s^er her yovrfelf i 
Why don't you run up and down the whole Town 
after her ? ■ ■ T 'other youns Rz&zl knows wfaiero 
ihe is, I warrant you---*^Wfaat a Pls^^ue it is to 
have a Daughter ( When one loves her to Diftrac* 
tion, and has toil'd and laboured tx> make her h^ppy^ 
the ungrateful Slut will fooner go to HeU her own 
Way—- But ihe Jball have him I wiU make her 
happy, if I break her Heart for it-^A provoking 
Gipfy ! — ^To run away, and torment her poor Fa- 
ther, that doats on her f— ^I'll never fee her Face 
a^n^^Sir Harty^ how can we get any Intelligence 
or her ? Why don't you (peak ? Why don't you 

tell me ? -Zouns ! You leem as indmercnt as if 

you did not care a Farthing about her. 

Sir H. Indifferent ! You may well call me In* 
different— —This damn'd Chace after her will cofl 
me a Thoufand— If it had not been for her, I 
wou'd not have been off the Courie this Week, 
to have fav'd the Lives of my whole Famil y ■ ■ 
I'll hold you Six to Two that 

Rm/. Zouns ! Hold your Tongue, or (alk more 

to the Purpofe 1 fweisir, Ihe is too good for you 

—You don't deferve fuch a Wife~-A fine, dear, 
fweet, lovely, charming Girl! — She'll break my 
Heart.— —*How fhall I find her icut ?~— Dp, pri- 
thee. Sir Harryj my dear hoaeft FrienS, confides 
how .We may difcover where iShc is fled to* 

Siriy. 
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Sk H. Suppofe you put an Adveitifeinent into 
tlie News-pi^rs> defciibing h^ Marks> her Age, 
her Height, and where Ihc ftray*d from. I rec<>- 
vcr*d a bay Mare <MK:e by that Method. 

Ruf.' Advertife her ! — — What 1 Dcfcribe my 
Daughter, atnl e3)x>fe her in the Publick Papers^ 
with a Reward for hrioging her home, Uke Hor&s^ 
ftobn or ftra^'d !— Recovered a bay Mare !— 
The Devil's m the Fellow ! — —He thmks of no* 
thing but Racer4, and bay Mares, and Stallions. 
' Sdcath ! I wifh you r 

Sir H. I wiih Harriot was fairly pounded. It 
wau'd fare Us both a deal of Trouble. 

Ruf. Which way fliall I turn myfelf ! •! am 

h^lf diftradted.— — If I go to that young Dog's 
Houfe, he has certainly conveyed her fomewhere 

out of my Reach If (he docs not fend to me 

To*day, ril give her up for ever -Perhaps 

though, (he may have met with fome Accident, and 
has nobody to affift her.~-Nb, fhe is certainly with 
that young Rafcal.-^I wifli flie was dead, and I was 
i'U blow young Oak^^% Brains out< 


Enter Tom. 

Shr H. Well, 7^w»^ how is poor Smpf 

T^m. A little better. Sir, after his warm Maih ! 
But Laifyj the Pointing Bitch that followed you all 
the Way, is d»dly Foot-fore. 

Rsf. Damn Snip and Lady f^^HeLvc you heard 
any thing of Harriot ? 

Tom. Why I came on Purpofe to let my Matter 
and your Honour know, that John Oftler fays as 
how, juft fiich a Lady, as I told him Madam Har^ 
riot was, came here in a four-wheel Chaife, and was 
fetch'd away foon after by a fine Lady in a Chariot* 

Ruf. Did She come alone ? 

Tom. Quite alone, only a Servant-Maid, pleafe 
your Honour. 

Ruf. 
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Ruf. And what Part of the Town did They ga to ? 

Tom. John Oilier fays as how. They bid the 
Coachman drive to Grofoenor Square. 

Sir H. Soho ! Pufs Yoics ! 

Ruf. She is certainly gone to that young Rogue 

■ ■ He has got his Aunt to fetch her from hence 

Or elfe (he is with her own Aunt, Lady Free- 

bve ^They both live in that Part of the Town. 

ril go to his Houfe, and in the mean while, Sir 
Harry y You (hall ftep to Lady Fteehyoe^s-. - We'll 
find Her, I warrant You. I'll teach my young 
Miftrefs to be gadding. She (hall marry you To- 
night. Come along. Sir Harry^ come along ! We 
won*t lofe a Minute. Come along ! 

Sir H. Soho! Hark forward! Wind *em and 

crofs 'em ! Hark forward ! Yoics ! Yoics \ [^Exeunt, 

« 

SCENE changes to Oakly'j— — il^j. Oakly fola. 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that Letter was certainly 
intended for my Huiband. I fee plain enough 
They are all in a Plot againft Me. My Hufband 
intriguing, the Major working him up to affront 
me, Charles owning his Letters, and fo playing into 

each other's Hands. ^They think me^ a Foal I 

find But rU be too much for Them yet 1 

have defired to fpeak with Mr. Oakfyj and expcft 
him here immediately. His Temper is naturally 
open, and if he thinks my Anger abated, and my 
Suipicions laid afleep, he will certainly betray 
himfelf by his Behaviour. I'll afllime an Air of 
Good- humour, pretend to believe the fine Story 
they have trumped up, throw him off his Guard, 

and fo draw the Secret out of him. ^Here 

He comes. How hard it is to diflemble one's 

Anger ! O, I. cou'd rate him foundly 1 But I'll 
keep down "my Indignation at prefent, though it. 
choaks me. 

Enter 
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Enter Oakly; 

O my Dear ! I am very glad to fee You. Pray 
fit down, [Tbiy J!l] I longed to fee You. It 
feemed an Age till I had an Opportunity of 
talking over the filly Affair that happened this 
Morning. {Mildly. 
Oak. Why really, my Dear — — 
Mrs. Oak. Nay, don't look fo grave now. Come 
-—Its all over,. Charles and You have cleared up 
Matters. I am fatisfied. 

Oak. Indeed ! I rejoice to hear it. You4nakc 
me happy beyond my Expeftation. I'his Difpo- 
fition will infure our Felicity. Do but lay afide 
your cruel unjufi: Sufpicion, and we fliou'd never 
have the leafl: Diflference. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed I begin to think fo. FU en- 
deavour to get the better of it. And really fome- 
times it is very ridiculous. My Uneafinefs this 
Morning, for Infliance ! ha ! ha ! ha ! To be fo 
much alarmed about that idle Letter, which turned 
out quite another. Thing at lafl:— ^Was not I very 
angry with You ? ha! ha! ha! [AffeSing a Laugh. 

Oak. Don't mention it. Let Us both forget it. 
Your prefent Chearfulnefs majccs Amends for every 
thing. 

Mrs. Oak. I am apt to be too violent:— I love 
you too well to be quite eafy about you. {Fcndly.'] 
— Well — no Matterr— What is become of Charles ? 

Oak. Poor Fellow ! He is on the Wing, rambling 
all over the Town in Perfuit of this young Lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone, pray ? 

Oak. Firfl: of all, I believe, to fome of her 
Relations. 

Mrs. OaL Relations ! Who are they ? Where 
do they live ? 

Oak. There is an Aunt of her's lives juft in the 
Neighbourhood ; Lady Freelove. 

Mrs. Oak. 
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Mrs. Oak. Lady Freehve! Oho! Gone to Lady 
Freelove\ is he ?-— And do you think he will hear 
any thing of her ? 

Oak. f don't know ; but I hope fo with all my 
Soul. 

Mrs. Oak. Hope ! with all your Soi^ ! Do you 
hope fo ? [Alarmed. 

Oak. Hope b ! Ye— yes—Why don*t you hope 
fo ? [Surprifed. 

Mrs. Oak. Well — ytf^^lRecovering.y^O ay, to- 
be fure. I hope it of all Things. You km>w» 
my Ikar, it muft ^ve Me great Satisfaftion^ as 
well as yourfelf^ to fiee Cbarhs well fettled. 

Oak. I (hoUld think (b > and really I don't know 
where he caa be fettbd io well. She is a mcA de- 
ferving young Woman, I.afiitre you. 

Mrs. Oak' You are well acquainted with ber then ? 

Oak. To be fore, tny Dear ! Alcer feeing ber fi» 
often laft Summer at the Msgor's Houfe in the 
CotMCry, and at her Father's* 

Mrs. Oak. So often f 

Oak. Q ay, very oftea-«*««''^iaTi^i took Care of 
that— AlnwA every Day. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed ! But pray*— *a^-^aH^a— r-I fay, 
^-a-- a-- [Confuf€i. 

Oak. What do you fay ? My Dear f 

Mrs* Oak. I ifly».. a '*' fl <i»»' \^Stmmntrh^.'] Is fhe 
handibnie ? 

Oak. Frodif^oufly handfimM indeed. 

Mrs. Oak, Prodigioufljr handfomc! And i& (he 
reckoned a ienlable Giri f 

Oak. A very fenfiblet modeil, agreeai>Ie young 
Lady as ever I knew. You would be extremely 
fond of her, I am fure. You can't imagine how 
happy I was in her Company. Poor Charles ! She 
foon made a Conqueft of him, and no Wonder. 
She has fo many elegant Accomplifhments ! fuch 
an infinite Fund of Chear&ilnefs and Good- 
humour ! 
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huiboiar I Why, fli^i^ the Darlkig o^ the whole 

Country. 

M». Q^rl. LordI yoU feem ^uite in Haptnres 
about her. 

Oak. Raptures S— Not at elh I Tv*ai only <ellJhg 
you thd ;bung Lady's Charaftcr. I thought ^o\x 
wott*dbe glad to find that Charles had rtiade fo fen- 
fible a Choice, and was^ fo likely to be haip Jiy . 

Win. Oak. Q\ Chartni True, as you fay, 
Charles will be mighty happy. 

<>«*^. Don't you thiAk fo? 

Mrs. Oak. I am conviric'd ef it. 'BowVbiifles! 
I an> much concernM for him. He nhuft be vfery 
tK^eafy ^bout her. I was thinkihg whetheif We cou'd 
be of any Service to him in this Affilk. 

Oai. Was yotr? my Lore ! That is very good of 
you. Why, to be fdre, we miift .cn<fcavouf tb 
ttiBft him. Let md fte f how can we' rtati^ it f 
Gad ! I have bit it. The luekieft Thought [ And 
it will be of groat* Service to Charles^. .« . . 

Mrs. Oak. Well, what irf it .> [Eagsf^fyJY^Tef^ 
know I wotiM do arty Thing to fcrve Cbarks^ and 
©bligeyou. [M^.\ 

Oak. That is fo kind! Lord, my Dear,^ if you 
wou^d but always cpnfider Things in this pfopefr 
Light, and continue this anwabte Temper, we Ihou'd 

be the iappiefl: People 

• Mrs. Oak. I believe fo : Bfut what's your Prop^oftiP? 

Oak. l9Lm fure you'll like it. — ChakeSy you krtOW, 
may perhaps be fo lucky as to mectwith tMsLady.;^ 

Mrs. Oak. True. 

Oak. Mow! was thinking, that He itttght, Witji 
yomt Leave, my Dear 

Mrs. Oak. Well! 


Oak. Bring her home "here*. 
Mvt.Oak. How! 
. Oak. Yes, bririg her home here, my Dear !-*-^ 
It wUl make poor Charts his Mind quite-eal^ % and 

C ypu 
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you may take her under your Proteftion, till her 
Father comes to Town. 

Mrs] Oak. Amazing ! This is even beyond my 
Expectation. 

Oak. Why f What ! 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever fuch Aflurance ? 
T^e her under my Proteftion ! What ! Wou*d 
you keep her under my Nofe ? 

Oak. Nay, I never conceived — I thought you 
wou*d have approved — 

Mrs. Oak. What ! make me your convenient 

Woman !^ No Place but my own Houfc to 

ferve your Purpofes ? 

Oak. Lord, this is the ftrangeft Mifapprehen- 
fion ! I am quite aftoniihed. ' 

Mrs. Oak. Aftoniflied ? Yes— — •confoiecf. At,- 
^ded, betrayed by your vain Confidence of im- 
pofing on me: Why, fure you imagine me an 
Ideot, apriycller. Charles^ indeed! Y^^ CbarUs 
is a fine Excuie for you. The Letter this Morn- 
ing, the Letter, Mr. Oakfy ! 

Oak. The Letter ! Why fure that 

Mrs. Oak. Is fufficiently explained. You have 
made it very clear to me./ Now I am convinced. 
I have no Doubt of your Perfidy. But I thank 
you for fome Hints you have given me, and you 
may be fure I fhall make Ufe of them : Nor will 
I reft, till I have full Convidtion, and overwhelm 
you witl\ the ftrongeft Proofs of your Bafenefs 
towards me. 
. Oak. Nay but- 

Mrs. Oak. Go, Go ! I have no Doubt of your 
Fallhood : Away ! [Exif. Mrs. Oak. 

Oakly, folus. 

Was there ever any Thing like this ? Such un- 

-accountable Behaviour ! Angry I don't know why ! 

Jealous of I know not wlut! Pretending to be 

^ , fatisficd 
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fatisfied merely to draw me in, and then creating 
imaginary Proofs out of an innocent Converfa- 

tion ! Hints ! Hints I have given her I—* 

What can Ihe mean ? 

Toilet crojjing tie Stage. 

toilet ! where are you going ? 

Toilet. To order the Porter to let in no Com- 
pany to my Lady to-day. She won't fee a fingle 
Soul, Sir! [Exit. 

Oak. What an unhappy Woman ! Now will Ihc 
fit all Day feeding on her Sufpicions, till fhe has 
convinced herfelf of the Truth of them. 

I 

John crojjing the Stage. 

Well, Sir, what's your Bufinefs ? 

John. Going to order the Chariot, Sir ! — My 
Lady's going out immediately. [Exit. 

Oak. Going out ! What is all this ? — ^But every 
way fhe makes me miferable. Wild and ungo- 
vernable as the Sea or the Wind! Made up of 
Storms andTempefts! I can't bear it: And one 
way or other I will put an End to it. Exit. 


SCENE Lad^ Freelove's.- 


Enter Ladjf Freelove with a Card — Servant follomng. 

L. Free. [Readif^ as fie enters.]^^^^ Arid will 
** take the Liberty of waiting on her Ladyfhip eH 
** Cavalier^ as he comes from the Menegc.** Docs 
any body wait that brought this C^rd ? 

Serv. Lord Trinket's Servant is in the Hall, 
Madam. 

L. Free. — My Compliments, and I fhall ht glad 
to fee his Lordfliip.— -Wliere is Mifs Rufetf 

Serv. In her own Chamber, Madam. 

C 2 L. Free. 
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. L. Fr^e^ JWhiit is flie doii^ ? 

JU. Fvet^ OhT ridiculous ! —, S.oriblJiing to. tl^at 
Otf*/)^, I fuppCfe. [-/4^4r/J— Let her know I fhou'4 
bcT glad of her Company here. \Exit Servant. 

Lady Frcclovc y&^, 

^" It iis a, mighty' troublelorne Thing to manage a 
fijnple Girl, that knows nothing of the World. 
J^arriot^ .like- all other Girls, is foolUhly fond of 
^is yogng Fellow of her own chufing,.her firft 
LoveV'that is to fayi, the firft Man that is parti- 
cularly civil, "arid! the firft Air of Cohfequcnce 
which a young Lady gives herfelf. . Poor filly Soul! 
— — But Otfit/)^ muft not have her pofitively. A 
^ Match with Lord S'rinkeS will add to the Digpity 
of ^he Family* I muft bring, her into it. I will 
throw her into his Way a^ often as poflible^ and 
leave, him to make his Party good as faft as he 
can* ' But here flie comes. , 

_ . ' . • , r - • 

, V Enter Harriot/ 

. *. * ' ' ... • . 

We^ ! Harrio/:^ ftUlia thePoutsJ Na^y,. prkhce, my 
. dear little run-away Girl, be riiore chearful ! Your 
everlaftiflg Melancholy puts ope intt) the Vapours. 

Har. Dear Madam, excufe me. How can I be 
chearful in my prefent- Situation ? I know ipy Fa- 
therms Temper lo well, that I am fure this Step of 
imiie[ muft- alntpft xjiftraft hin*^ ... I fometifKKs Mfilh 
that I bftdiefnaincd m ttve iCQyi>jry„ let w^l would 
^ve beea the Confequciwe, : / . 

L. Free) Why, it is a naughty Child,, tjji^*^ cer- 
fiiAi but it peed DPt be fo vwafy abo^t. Papa,, as 
you know that I wrote by laft's Night Poft to ac- 
ta^ai^t him' that his little loft.S^ep wa^ fefe,. and 
that ypu are iready to obey hisComraands in every 
J^articular, cxc^t marryii:^ that (>tf,. Sir Bmy 
,:. ' ; Beagle.^ 
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BeagU. — ^Lord ! Lord f What a ERftcrtncc there \^ 
between a Country a Ad Town Education ! Why, % 
Lornhn Lafs Wftuld have jumped out 6f a Window 
mtx) a (Gallant's Arms^ and vrttTiodt thinking .ctf 
her Father, unlefi it Were tb have drawn a few 
Bills on him, been an hundred Miles off in nine 
or ten H<5urs, and perhaps out of the Kingdorti 
in twenty-four: 

Har. 1 fear I have already been tob predpate. 
1 tremble ' for the Confequenccs. ^ 

L: Free. J fwear,. Child, you are a' dowhri^ 
Prucfc. Your Way of talking gives me the Spleen ; 
fo full of Aflfeftion, and Diity, and Virtue, 'ps juft 
like a Funeral Sernibn. And yet, pretty Soul! ft 
can iovc. — Well, I wonder at your Tafte ; ^ fneak^ 
ing fimple Gentleman ! without a Title! Andwheh 
to niy Knowledge you might have a Man of Qua- 
lity To-n}orrow. 

Har. ,Perhap§ fo. Your Ladyfl|iip muft excufe 
mci but many a Man of Quality would make me 
miferable. 

L. Free. Indeed, my Dear, thefe antediluvian 
Notions will never do now a-days ; ^and at the 
fame Time too, thofe little wicked Eyes of yours 
fpeak a very different Lanjguage.' Indeed you 
have fine Eyes, Child I and they have made fine 
Work with Lord Trinket. 

Har. Lord Trinket'! [Contemptuoujly. 

L. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket : You know it as 
well as I do, and yet, you ill-natured Thing, you 
will not vouchfafe him a fingle Smile. But ybu 
muft give the poor Soul a little Encouragement, 
prithee do. . - \ • - 

Har. Indeed I can't. Madam, for of all Man- 
kind Lord Trinket is my Averfion. 

L. Free. Why fo ? Child ! He is counted a well 
bred, fenfible, young Fellow, and the Women all 
think him handfome. 

C3 Har. 
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Bar. Yes, he is juft^polite enough to be able to 
be verf unmannerly with a great deal of good 
Breeding ; is iuft handfonae enough to make him 
moft excefllvely vain of his Perfon \ and has jufl: 
Reflcftion enough to finiih him for a Coxcomb ; 
Qualifications, which are a}l very common among 
thofc whom .your Ladyfhip calls Men of Quality. 

L. Free. A Satirift too ! Indeed, my Dear, this 
Affcdation fits very aukwardly upon you. There 
will be a Superiority in the Behaviour of iPerfons 
of Fafliion. 

Hat* A Superiority, indeed ! For his Lordfhip 

.'always behaves with fo much infolent Familiarity, 

that I fhouM almoft imagine He was foUiciting 

me for other Favours, rather than to pafi my 

whole Life with him. 

L. Free. .Innocent Freedoms, Child, which every 
fine Woman expefts to be taken with her, as an 
Acknowledgment of her Beauty. 

Har. They are Freedoms, which I think, no in- 
nocent Woman can allow, 

L, Free^ Romantick to the laft Degree 1 ■ 
Why you are in the Country, ftill, Harriot ! 

Enter Servant. 

Berv. My Lord Trinket^ Madam ! {Exit Servant. 
L. Free. I fwear now I have a good Mind to tell 
him all you have faid. 

FMter Lord Trmket, in BootSy &c. as from the 

Riding- Houfe. 

Your Lordfhip*s moft obedient humble Servant. 

L. Trinket. Your Ladylhip does me too much 
Honour. Here I am enhottine as you fee, — -juft 
come from the Menege. Mifs Rujfet^ I am your 
Slave. I declare it makes me quite happy to find 

you 
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yoti together. *Pon Honour, Ma'am [io Harriot.] 
I begin to con<I:eive great Hopes of you : and as 
for you, Lady Freekvcy I cannot fufficiently com- 
mend your Afliduity with your fair Pupil. She 
was before pofleft of every Grace that Nature cou*4 
bcflow on her, and No-body is fo well qualified as 
your Lddyfliip, to give her the Bonbon. 

Hot. Compliment and Contempt all in a Breath! 
My Lord, I am obliged to you. But waving my 
Ackuowledgmients, give me leave to ' aflc your 
Lordihip) whether Nature and the Bon Ton (as 
you call it) are fo different, that we muft give up 
one in ofder to obtain the other? 

L. 9>M. Totally oppofite. Madam. The chief 
Aim'of -tlit Bon Ton is to render Perfoiis of Family 
different from the^ Vulgar, for whom indeed Nature 
ferves 'Very well. ' For this Heafon it bas,"at various 
Times,; been ungeritecl to fee, to heir,' to walk, 
to be in good Health, and to hjtye twenty other 
horrible Perfeftiofts of Nature. Natxn-e indeed 
niay do very well fometimes. It made you, for 
Inftance, and it then made fortiething very lovely, 
and if you wou*d fuffer us of Quality tp give you 
the Ton^ you would be abfolutely divine : But now 
■r- me — Madam — me ■ Nature never made , 
fuch a Thing as me. 

ifer. Why^ indeed, I think your Lordlhip has 
very few Obligations to her. 

L. Trink. Then you really think it's all my 
owii? I declare now that is a mighty genteel Com- 
pliment.- Nay, if you begin to flatter already, 
you improve a*- pace. 'Pon Honour, Lady Freelovcy 
I b^elicve we Ihall make fomething of her at laft. 

L. free. No Doubt on't. It is in your Lord- ^ 

feip's Power to make her a complete Woman of 
Fafliion at once. 

L. Trink, Hum ! Why ay—— 

C 4 Har. 
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Bar. Your LordjSiip muft: excafe mev I 401 of 
a very taftekft Difpoution. I ihaU never bear tp 
be carried out of Nature. 

L. Sree. You are out of Naturc^now, Harm${ 
X am fiire no Woman but yourfclf, ever o|;>}e^^ t0 
being carried amonc Berfons of Quality. Wo|i*4 
you oelieve it? My I-ord! here has Ihc beea a 
whole Week in Town^ and wou'd never fuffer me 
to introduce her to a Rout, an Aflembly, a CdD- 
cert, or even to Court, pr to the Opera; ftay, 
wou'd hardly fp much a» mix with a living Soul 
that has viiitcd me. 

,L. frink. No Wonder, Madam^ you do not 
adopt the Manners of Peribns of Faihion,* when 
you will not ^ven honour them wi^ yogr . Com* 
pany. Were you to make one in our littie Cf/|^r/^ 
we fliQu'd jooa make you-fick of the 90i>C8 and 
Bumpkins .J of tbfi horrid Cpiintry^ By t|ie bye, .1 
met fi Monfter.at the Riding^Houfe this Morning 
who gdA?e.me^fome Intelligence, that wiUiyrprift 
ypu, concerning your Family, ; ■,: ^ 

iiw. WhatlntcIUgence? * f : 

L. Tree, Who was this Monfter, a* jpw LotAr 
£bip oiHs ,him ? A Curiofity, I dare fdy. 

tf^ ^rmk. This Monfter, Madam, was formerly 
my Head Groom, and had the Care of all «T 
Running Horfes, but Rowing moft abominably 
furly and extravagant, as you know all thofc Fel- 
lows do, I turned him off; and ever fince my 
Brother Slouch "Trinket ha^had the Care of mf Stu4 
rides all my principal Miitches himfelf; and*--^ 

Har. Dear my Lord* dpn^t' talk of yew Gfoom 
and your Brother, but tell n^ th? Ncwii, Do yb^ 
know any Thing of my Father ? 

L. Trink. Yovir Father, Madam^ is nfw in Towii> 
This Fellow, you muft know, is now 'Groom to 
Sir Harry Beagle^ your fweet' rural Swain, and.in- 
formed me, that his Mafter, and your Father, 

were 
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were running all over the Towh. in queft of you ; 
and that he himfelf hacf Orders to enquire after 
you-, for which Reafon, I fuppofe, he came to 
the Riding-Hodfe 5n4bies io look aftfer la Horfe, 
thinking it, to be fure a very likely Place to mett 
yo^i. Tear Ftshtt perhaps k gone t<l feek yo« at 
the TcwcTj or JVeftminfter-Abhey^ which \% all the Idcii 
he has of London ; and your fkith^il LoWr is pro- 
bably: oheapnmg' a Hunter, and drinkir\g ftrons 
Bc^rat tiie Horje an4 Joikef ifi Smttbfi^ld. 
. : Iy.jfip^tf-. The whole Set admirably dSpofed of!' 
i i&r. Did vBbt ybur^Lordfliip inform him where 
I ^roar? I '• •/•»■ ; ' ' 

:ii./7>*B*. Not 1i ^n Honour; Madarii : Tliat 
I left to their owii Ingenuity^ to ^cxyrtr, * ; 

L. Free. And pray, my Lord, where in • %\A% 
Town have this pdite Company beftbwcd Them- 
felves? ' "'^ ' - 

. L. ^rink. • THey ^ l6dgd, Maddihj of ell' Places in 
ths World, at lA^Butt Mi Gate M ih HMorh. ' ^ 
, Is/Free. Hal ha!-hal Th^ BnS and Gate ! In^ 
corfipirable! Whaty have thfeybr^ii^t any Hay 
orCattk to Town* :'--'' -.-.'^'>^- ^ .' '" ' 

'U:^rkki Veiy weB, Lady Ffiek^e, rerf ifti% 
indeed !-^There th^ ^lie, like fo many' Grazicri i 
and there, it feem^, thfjy have leArrit that this Ladj 
is certainly in London. 

jySwl tte, dear JVfadam, fend a (jatxi direftljr t» 
my FatHer^ infoirnlmg him where I am, and that 
your Lady (hip wouM be glad to fee him here; 
For my' Part, I dare not venture into' his Prefertcc, 
till you have in fome -Meaftire pacified him v but 
loF Heaven^s Sake defire him riot to bring that 
wretched Fellbw along with him. 

L. ^rhfk. Wretched Fellow? Oho! Cottn^ei 
lAHor ^rinist ! t^.-] ' 
. Jt-,i*r^rllftftd. immediately. Who's there? 

Enter 
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Enter Senraat. 

« 

Sirv.' [Apart to L. Frcclovc] Sir Harry Bei^k 
is below. Madam. 

L. Free. [Apart, to Scrv.] I am not at Home.— 
Have they let him in ? 

Stro. Yes, Madim, 

L. Free. How abcyninably . unlucky this is ! 
Well, thep flicw him into my Dreffing RxKm^ I 
will come to him there. [J^it Servant. 

' L. ^rink. Lady Freehve / . No . Engagement, I 
hope. We won't part with you, *pon Honour. 

L. Free. The worft Engagement in the World. 
A Pair of mufty old Prudes 1 Lady^ Formal and 
Mifs Prate. 

^ L. Trink. O the Beldams ! As naufeous as J^- 
eaeuanbaj 'pon Hohour. 

L. F^ee. Lud! lud! What fliall I do with them? 
Why do thcfe fooliih Women come troubling me 
now f I muft wait on them in the Drefling-Rooni, 
and you muft excufe the Card, Harriot^ till they 
are gone. I'll difpatch them as Toon as I can, but 
Heaven knows wnen I fliall get rid of them, for 
they are both everlafting GoOips; thou^ the 
Words cpme from her Ladyfliip one by one, like 
iDrops from a Still, while the other tirefome Wo- 
man overwhelms us with a Flood of Imper- 
tinence. Harriot^ you'll entertain his Lordihip 
till I return. [Exit. 

L. ^rink. Gone ! — 'Egad, my Affairs here be- 
gin tp grow very critical,— —the Father in Town ! 
—Lover in Town! — Surrounded by Enemies!—— 

What fliall I do ? [to Harriot.'] I have nothing 

ibr it but a Covp de Main. 'Pon^Honour I am not 
forry for the coming in of thefe old Tabbies, and 
am much obliged to her Ladyfliip for Irving us 
fuch an agreewle Tete^d'Tete. 

Hot. 


\y^ 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 35 

Har. Your Lordfhip will find me extremely bad 
CompAny* - 

L. Trink. Not in the leaft, ray Dearf* We'll 
entertain ourfelves one Way or other, I'll war- 
rant you *Egad, I think it a mighty good 

Opportunity to eftablifh a better Acquaintance 
with. you. » 

Hot. I don't underftand you. 

L. Trmk. No ? ^ Why- then nUptak 

plainer. [^P^ufing and looking her fuH in tbc 

Face. J You are an amazing fine Creature, '^pop 
Honour. 

Har. If this be your Lordlhip's polite Con* 
verfation, I (hall leare you to amufe yogifelf in 
Soliloquy. [Going.'] 

L. &rink. No, no, no. Madam, that muft not 
be. [Stopping her.'] This Place, my Paflion, tht 
Opportunity all confpine—— 

Har. How, Sir! you don't intend to do mc 
any Violence. 

L. Trink. Ton Honour, Ma'am, it mVL be do^ 
ing great Violence xo myfelf, if I dp not. You 
muft excufe me. [Struggling with her.'] 

Har, Help ! help ! murder ! help ! 

Ij.Trink. Your yelping will fignify nothing; 
No body will come. [Struggling.} •^ . 

flar. For Heaven's Sake !— — Sir ! My Lord ! 
•-'-"^[Noife- within.] 

L. Tripk. Pox on*t, what Noife ?— — Then I 
muft be quick. [Still ftruggling.] 

Har. Help! murder! help! help! 

£inSer Charles, h/jfiily. 

Char. What do I hear ? My Harricfs Voice call- 
ing for Help? Ha! [Seeing them.] Isit pofRble? 
Turn, Ruffian I ——I'll find you Eniployment. 
[Draiwing.] 

L. ^rink. 
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L. Trink. Yoti are ^ mott impertinent Scoun- 
drel, and ril whip you through the Luogs^ 'pen 
Honoitf. 

[^hif fight ^ Htxtiot runs out fcreMminl 
' Help! &c rben^ 

Enter Laif Frcelove, Sir Harry beagle, and 

. Servants/ 

I4. Pre$. How's this ?-A-^=-Swords drawn in my 
Hoafe )^-^-^Part them-^— [7i&fy are parted.^ This 
U^^t <nioft impudent Thing. 

L. trink. Well, Rafcal, I IhaU find a Time, I 
kno*r you. Sir I 

f:^ Cbdr. The foofter * the better, I know your 
Lordfhip too. 

Sir H. ViAxk, Madam; [Ttf L. Fw.] We had 
tike M have been in at die Death. 

L. Free. What is all this ? Pray, Sir, what is 
the Meailing of your coming hither to raifc this 
Bifturbance ? Do you take my Houfe for a Bro- 
thel?' f^- Charles.] 

Char. Not I, ind^. Madam! But I belkve 
bis Lordlhip c(oes. 

lu.Trink. Impudent Scoundrel ! 

la.' Free. Your Coriverfation, Sir, is as infolcnt 
as your Behavioun Who are you ? What brought 
you here ? 

Char. I am one. Madam, always ready to draw 
tny Sword in Defence of Innocence in Diftrefs, and 
more efpecially in the Caufe of that Lady I deli- 
vered from his Lordfhip's Fury ; in Search of 
whom I troubled your Ladyfhip's Houfe. 

L. Free. Her Lover,*! luppofc, or what? 

Cbior. At your Ladyftiip's Service; tho' not quite 
-to violent in my PaflSon as his Lordfhip there. 

L. ^rink. Impertinent Rafcal ! 

L. Free. You Ihall be made to repent of this 
Infolence* 

L. STr/wt. 


L. 5r/»*. Your Ladyfliip may leave that to me. 

Char. Ha.! ha ! - ^^ 

Sir H. But Dray what is become of the Lady 
all this while r why. Lady Freehvcy you tol^ 
Ine Ihc was not here, and, Pfaith I was juft 
4rawing ojF another Way, if I hiad not heard 
the View-HoUow: 

L. Free. You fliall fee her immediately, Sh'? 
Who'^ there ? 


• - M* 


' ' ^ ^ Enter Servant. 

Where is Mifs^«^/? 
ferv.' Gone out, Madam. 

• . l^.Free. Gone out! Where I ^ 

• Seruf I don't - know, . Madam t Fiit Jhe ran 
down the back Stairs crying for Help, croffed 
the Servants Hall in Tears, and took a Chair 
at the Boot. ' 

L. Free. Blockheads ! To let her go t)ut iri a 
Chair alone ?—*-Go^ an4 enquire after her im: 
mediately. '■-'■ . . • , [Emt Serranti 

Sir Har. Gone ! What a pox had Ijuft run her 
down, and is the-Bttle Pufi ftotr away at laft ? ' 

I:;. Pm.-^t, if you will walk iri {fi Sir mt.'] 
with his Lordfhip and me, perha^ you mayliear 
fame Tidmgs of her; though it is ^riPKrfl probafclc 
.Ihe may be gone to her Father. I don't know 
any other Friend fhe has in Town. 

Char. I am heartily glad fhe is gone. She is 
Jfafer any where, than in this Houfe. 

L., Free.^ Mighty well ! ^ Sir.— ^My Lord j Sir 
Hany !'-'--— I atteAdycm. : - ... 

L. Trink. You Ihall hear from me. Sir ! 

[To Charles. 

€bar. Very well, my Lord ! 

Sir H. Stole away! Pox on*t ftole away. 

[Exeunt Sir H. and L. Trink. 
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Manent Charles and Lady Freelove. 

L, Free. Before I follow the Company, give me 
l^eave to tell you. Sir, that your Behaviour here 
fia^ been lb extraordinary—— 

Char. My Treatment here. Madam, has indeed 
been very extraoidinary. 

L. Free. Indeed ! — ^Well — ^No Matter — ^Permit 
me to acquaint you, Sir, that there lies your Way 
out, and that the greateft Favour you can do me, 
is to leive the Houfe immediately. 

Char. That your Ladylhip may depend on. 
Since you have put Mifs Kuffet to flight, you may 
be fure of not beinc troubled with my Company. 
I'll after her immediately — ^I can't reft till I know 
what is become of her. 

L. Free. If (he has any R^ard fo^ her Re- 
putation, Ihe'll never put herfeli into fuch Hands 
asyour's. 

Char. O, Madam, there can be no Doubt of her 
Regard to that, by her leaving your Ladyfliip. 

L. Free. Leave my Houfe. ' 

Char. Dire&ly. A charming Hou& ! and a 

charming Lady of the Houfe tool Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Free. Vulgar Fellow. 

Char. Fine Lady I [£xMatf feverall7. 


END of the SECOND ACT. 
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A C T III. 

SCENE Lady Frcelovt'j. 
Enter Lady Freelove, and Lord Trinket. -^ 

Lord trinket. 

ryOucemefU^ ^Dcucement^ my dear Lady Freelove ! 
*^ — — Excufc me ! I meant nor Harm, 'pon 
Honour. 

L. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket , this 
is abfolutely intolerable. What, to offer Rudenefs 
to a young Lady in my Houfe ! What will thQ 
World fay of it ? 

L. Trink. Juft what the World plcafes. It 

does not fignify a Doit what They fay. »-How- 

ever I afk Pardon 5 but, 'Egad, I thought it was 
the beft Way. 

L. Free. For Shame, for Shame, my Lord ! I 
am quite hurt at your Want of Difcrttion. Leave 
the whole Conduct of this Affair to me, or Til 
have done with it at once. How ftrangely you 
have afted ! There I went out of the Way on pur- 
pofe to ferve you, by keeping off that Looby Sir 
Harry Beagkj and preventing Him or her Father, 
from feeing the Qirl, till we had fome Chance of 
managing her Ourfelves. — And then you chofe to 
make a Difhirbance, and fpoilt all. 

L. Trink. Devil take Sir Harry^ and t*&ther 

Scoundrel too ! ^That they fhou'd come driving 

hither jufl at fo critical an Inltant !— And that 

the 
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the wild little 'Thing (houM take Wing, and fly 
away the Lord knows whither I 

L. Free. Ay }^ — ^-And there again you was 
indifcrcct paft Redemption. To let her know, 
that her Father was in T.owij, apd where he was 
to be found too ! For there I ^m confident flie 
miift be gone, as fhe is not acquainted with one 
Creature in hmiofL .1 

L. Trink. Why a Father is in thefe Cafes the 
Pis-aller I muft.confefs. Ton Honour,. IMy 
Freelove^ I can fcarce believe this obftinate Girl a 
Relation of yours. Such narrow Notions ! Til 
fwear, there is lefs Trouble- in getting ten Women 
of the Premiere VoUe^ than in conquering the Scru- 
ples of a filly Girl in that Stife erf Ufe. 

L. Free. Come, con^> my Lwd^ a Twee with 
your Refleftions on my Niece ! Let us coofider 
what is beft to be done. , • 

L. "trink. E'ep juft what your Ladyibip thinks 
proper.— -For my Part I am: entirely iirm^e. 

L. Free. Will you fubmit to Ix gpven^ bf 
me then? 

- L. Irink. I'll be all Obedi«nc&-**^Your La- 
dyihip*s Slave, 'pon Honour. . 

L. Free. Why then, as this is rather an ugly 
Affair in regard to Me, as wtil £(s yoor Lord&ip, 
und tnay make fome Noife, I thiiik it 2^)<blately 
oece^ary, merely to favc Appearances, that yoo 
ihou'd wait on her Father, paUiate. Matters as well 
as you can, and make a formal Repetition of yout 
Propofal qf Marriagp, 

X^i Trink. Your Ladjfhip is pcrfefty in the 

f ight.M -—You aje quite au fait of the Afikir. 

It ihalj be done .imincdiatrly> and jhcii' youi 
Reputation will be fafe, and my Condud jufti^ 

fied to all the World.. — ^ But fliou'd d\e old 

Ruftick continue as ilubborn as^ his Daughter, 
your Ladyihip^ I hope, has no Objeffcions ta my 

being 
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being a little ritjee^ for I muft have her^ 'pon 
Honour. 

L. Free. Not in the teaft. 

L. Trink. Ov if a good 0|)portunity fliould 
offer, and the Girl Ihould be ftill un tradable.- 


NB&U. 


L. Free. Do what you will, 1 wafli my Hands 

of it. She's out of my Care now, you know. 

But you muft beware your Rivals. One, you 
know is in the Houfe with her, and the other will 
lofe no Opportunities of getting to her. 

L. ^rink. As to the fighting Gentleman, I fhall 
cut out Work for him in his own Way. Til fend 
him a petit Billet to-morrow Morning, arid then 
there can be no great Difficulty in outwitting her 
Bumkin Father, and the Baroneti 

Enter Servant* 

Serv. Captain ^0 Cutter to wait on your Lady/hipi 

L. Fre^^ O the hideous Fellow ! The irijh Sailor^ 
Man, for whom I prevailed on your Lordfhip to 
get the Poft of a Regulating Captain. I fuppole 
he is come to lo^d me with his odious Thanks. I 
won't be troubled with him now. 

L, Trink. Let him in, by all Means, ,He is 
the beft ^reature to laugh at in Nature* He is a 
perfeft Sea-Monfter, and always looks and talks 
as if he was upon Deck. Befides, a Thought 
ftrikes me. He may be of Ufe. 

L. Free. Well fend the Creature up then. 

lExit Servant* 
But what fine Thought is this ? 

L. Trink, A Coup de maitre *pOn Honour ! I in- 
tend-.: — but huftx.! Here the Porpus comes* 

Enter Captain 'O Cutter. 

L, Free. Captain, your Humble Servant ! I am 
very glad to fee you. 

D 'OCut. 
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0' Cut. I am much oblaged to you, my La4y ! 
Upon my Confcicncc, the Wind favours me at ^1 
Points. I had no fooner got under Way to tank 
your Ladyfhip, but I have born down upon my 
noble Friend his Lordlhip too* I hope your 
Lordlhip's well. ^ 

L. Trink. Very well, I thank you. Captain !^^ 
But you feem to be hjurt in the Service : Whw: is 
the Meaning of that Patch over your right Eye ? 

*0 Cut. Some advanced Wa^ Trom my new 
Poft, my Lord ! This Prcffing i5 hot Work, the* 
k entitles us to no Smart-money. 

L. Free. And pray in what perilous AdventUne 
did you get that Scar, Captain i 

'O Cut. Quite, out of my Element, indeed my 
Lady ! I got in an Engagement by Land. A Day 
or two ago I fpied tree ftout Fellows, belofiging to 
a Marchant-man. They made down JVi^ng, I 
immadiately gave my Lads the Sigjial to cKiifc, 
and we bore down right upon them. They tacked, 
and lay to. We gave them a tundering Broadfide, 
which they refavcd like Men -, and one of them 
made ufe of fmall Arms, which carried oflf the 
weathermoft Corner of Ned Gage's Hat ; fo I im- 
madiately ftood in with him, and raked him, but 
refaved a Wound on my ftarboard Eye, from the 
Stock of the Piftol. However, we took them all, 
and they now lie under the Hatches, with fifty 
more, a-board a Tender off the Tower. 

L. Trink. Well: done, noble Captain! But 

however you will foon have better Employment, 
for I think the next Step to your prefent Poft, is 
commonly a Ship. 

'O Cut. The fooner the better, my Lord t Honeft 
Terence 'O Cutter fhall never flinch I warrant you ; 
and has had as much Seen-Sarvice as any Man 
in the l^avy. 

L. Trink. 
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L., Trink. Yoti may depend on my good Offices, 
Captain ! — But in the meafi Time it is in your 
Power to do me a Favour. 

*0 Cut. A Favour ! liiy l^drh ! your Lordfhip 
-dWts me Honour. I Woufd go round the World, 
' from o^fc End to the other, by Biy or by Night, 
to farve.your Lordfliip^ or my good Lady here. 

' JL. Triffk. Dear Madam', the Kickieft Thought 
Tn >fature ! \^j^m to L. IFree-j-^-j-^The Favour I 
'liav* toafkof you. Captain, need not carry you 
fo far out of your Way; The whole Affair is, 
that there are aCou'ple of impudent Fellows at an 
I Ah in Ffoikorny who have affronted me, and you 
^oii^A oHigt' me infinitely, by prefEng them into 
his Majefty's S'erVice. ' ' 

LrV Free. No^^ J underftand you.— ^—^Admi- 
rable ! [Jpan to t. Trink.] 

'O Cut. With all rtiy Heatt, my Lord, and tan^c 
you too, fait.. But, by the bye, I hope they afe 
not Houfekef^ers, or Freemen of the City. There's 
the Pevil to , pay , in . meddli ng with them . They 
hqidtr one fb'abbut Liberty indftopferty, and Stuff. 
It was but toother D^y that Jack trowfer was cai<- 
ried before my Ltjrd Mayor, and loft above a 
Twelvemonth's ray, for nothing at all'— at- all'. 
. L. "frhit Pll take Care yoli. fhtill be' brought 
into no Trouble.' Thfcfe Fdiovirs were form.erly 
my Grooms. If you'll call on. me in the Morning, 
ni go with you to the Place. 

*OCut. Yn beWtth' your Lwdfliip, and bring 
with me four or five as pretty Boys a^ you'd 
wifh to clapr j&ott two lucking Eyes. upon of f . .; 
Suufxmer's Day. ' , v .^ 

L. Trtnk. larti mufch obliged toyou. . 'jBije^ €!ap - 
tain, I Have andther" little Favotir tc^Heg'o^yoti. ' 
*0 Cut. Uoon my Shoal, and I'll do \t\ 
1a. Trink. What, before you know it ? 
^OCtit. Fore ahd Aft; my Lord ! 

D 2 L. Trink. 
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L. Trink. A Gentleman has offended me in a 
Point of Honour 

'O Cut. Cut his Troat. 

L TrinL Will you carry him a Letter from me ? 

'O Cut. Indeed and I will : And PU take you in 
Tow too, and you (hall engage him Yard-arm and 
Yard-arm. 

L. Trink. Why then. Captain, you'll come a 
little earlier To-morrow Morning than you pro- 
pofed, that you may attend him with my Billet^ 
before you proceed on the other Affair. 

'OCut. Never fear it, my Lord! Your Sar- 

vant ! My Ladyfhip, your humble Sarvant ! 

L. Free. Captain yours ! Pray gi%e my Service 
to my Friend Mrs. '0 Cutter. How'does She do ? 

*OCut. I tank your Ladyfhip's Axing— ^ The 
dear Crature is purely tight and well. 

L. Trink. How many Children have you, 
Captain ? 

*0 Cut. Four, and pleafe your Lordihip, and 
another upon the Stocks. 

L. Trink. When it is launched, I hope to be at 
the Chriftening. Pll ftand Godfather, Captain ! 

'O Cut. Your Lordfhip*s very good. 

L. Trink. Well, you'll come To-morrow. 

*0 Cut. O, Pll not fail, my Lord ! Little f ^- 
rence *0 Cutter never fails, fait, when a Troat is to 
be cut. [Exit. 

L. Free. Ha ! ha ! ha ! But fure you don't intend 
to fhip off" both her Father and her Country Lover 
for the Indies ? 

L. Trink. O no ! Only let them contemplate thp 
Infide of a Ship for a Day or two. 

h.Free. Well, but after all, my. Lord, this is 
a very bold Undertaking. I don't think you'll be 
able* to put it in Pradice. 

L. Trink. Nothing fo eafy, *pon Honour. To 
prefs a Gcntlcman-~a Man of Qualify—— one 

of 


1 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 45 

of us ^wou*d not be fo eafy, I grant vou. But 

thefe Fellows, you know, have not halt fo decent 
an Appearance as one of my Footmen : And from 
their Behaviour, Converfation and Drefs, it is very 
poflible to miftake theni for Grooms and Oftlers. 

L. Free. There may be fomething in that in- 
deed. But what Ufe do you propofe to make of 
this Stratagem ? 

L. Trink. l£.wttY Ufe in Nature. This Artifice 
muft at leaft take them out of the Way for fomc 
Time, and in the mean while Meafures may be 
concerted to carry off the Girl. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mrs. Oakhf^ Madam, is at the Door; in her 
Chariot, and defires to have the Honour of fpeak • 
ing to your Ladyfhip on particular Bufinefs. 

L. *Trink. Mrs. Oakly ! What can that jealous- 
pated Woman want with you ? 

L. Free. No Matter what. — ^I hate her mortally. 
-—Let her in. [Exit Servant. 

L. Trink. What Wind blows her hither ? 

L. Free. A Wind that muft blow us fome good. 

L. Trink. How ? I was amazed you chofe 

to fee her. 

L. Free. How can you be fo flow of Apprehcn- 
fion ? She comes you may be fure on fome Oc-- 
cafion relating to -this Girl : In order to aflift young ^ 
Oakly perhaps, to footh me, and gain Intelligence, 
and fo forward the Match; but V\l forbid the 
Banns, I warrant y ou. —— Whatever fhe wants, 

I'll draw fome fweet Mifchief out of it. But 

away ! away !— I think I hear her — flip down the ' 

back Stairs or, ftay, now I think on't, go out 

this Way, — meet her — and be fure to make her a 
very refpeftful Bow, as you go out. 

L. Trink. Hufli ! here flie is. 

D 3 Enter 
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Enter M'S. Oakly, 

[L. Trinket bows^ and Exit. 

Mrs, Oak. 1 beg Pardon for giving your Lady- . 
fhip this Trouble. 

L. Free. I am always glad of the Honour of 
fce;ng Mrs. Oakly^ 

Mrs. Oak. There is a Letter, Madam, juft come 
from the Country, which has occafioned feme A- 
larm in our Family. / It comes from Mr. Rujfet — 

L, Free. Mr. R«Jfet ! 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, from Mr. Ru/fft^ Madam ! An& 
is chiefly concerning his Daughter. As flie has the 
Honour of being related to your Ladyfhip, I took 
the Liberty of waiting on You. 

L. Free. She is indeed^ a3 you fay)» Nf^adan^, a 
Relation of mine ! but after what has happcmi^d,. 
I fcarce know how to acknowledge he^. 

Mrs. Oak. Hu. (he been fo, mvf^ to bl^me 
then } 

h. Free* So muchi Madam ? -rr — Only judge 

for yourfclf. Though ihe had bcj^r. fo indit-- 

creet, not to fay indecent: in her Condoft) z^ to 
elope from her Fath^r^ I was in Ijppes. tp hl^e 
hufli'd up, that Matter, for. the Hppour of our 

Family.' But flie has run away from Me too^ 

Madam 1 ■ ■ W ent off in the mpfl: abrupt M^- 
ner, not an Hour agp. 

Mrs* Oak. You furprifc me. Indeed, her Father, 
by his Letter, fcems apprchcnfive of the worft 
Confequences.— But does your Ladyfhip imagifi^ 
any Harm has happened ?. 

L Free. I can' t- tell— —I^' hope not ^But in- 
deed Ihe is aflrai^Girl. You. know, MadfO), 
young Women can't be too cautious. in^thttr Con- 
du£J;, She is^ I am forry to declare, it, a. very 
dangerous Perfon to tak^ into, a. Family. 

Mrs, Oak. Indeed ! l^rm^4\ 

.. h.Free. 
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L. Fret. If I was ta fay all I know ! 

Mrs. Oak. Why furc your Jl.adylhip knows of 
nothing that has been carried on clandeftindy be- 
tween Her and Mr. Oakly. [In Diforder. 

L. Free. Mr. Oakly ! 

Mr s^ Oak. Mr. Oakfy — no, not Mr. Oakfy^^ 
that is, not my Hufband — I don't mean flim— 
not him — but his Nephew — ^young Mr. Oakfy. 

L, Free. Jealous of her Hufband! So! So! 

Now I know my Game, [Afide. 

Mrs. Oak. But pray. Madam, give me Leave 
to aflc, was there any Thing very particular in 
her Condud, while fhe was in your Ladyfhip's 
Houfe ? 

L. Free. Why really, confidering fhe was here 
fcarce a Week, her Behaviour was rather myfte- 
rious ; — Letters and Mefiages, to and fro, be- 
tween her and I don't know who 1 fuppofe ' 

you know that Mr. Oaklfs Nephew has been 
here. Madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. I was not fure of it. Has he been 
to wait on your Ladyfhip already on this Oc- 
cafion ? 

L. Free. To wait on Mel-^ — The ExpreiTion 
is much too polite for the Nature of his Vifit. — 
My Lord Trihketj the Nobleman whom you 
met as you came in, had, you muft know. 
Madam, fome Thoughts of my Niece, and as it 
wouM have been an advantageous Match, I was 
glad of it ; but I believe, after what He has 
been Witnefs to. this Morning, he will drop all 
Thoughts of it. 

Mrs. Oak. I am forry that any Relation of 
mine fhou'd fo far forget himfelf — ^ • 

L. Free. It's no Msuter — his^ Behaviour indeed, 
as well as the ypung Lady's, was pretty extraor- 
dinary And yet after all, I don't believe He is 

the Objca of ,b« Affiaions. 

D 4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. OaL Ha ! ' [Much alarmed. 

L. Free. She has certainly an Attachment fotne-^ 
where, a ftrong one \ but his Lordfhip, who was 
prefent all the Time, was convinced, as well as^ 
Myfelf, that Mr. Oaklfs Nephew was . rather a 
convenient Friend, a kind or Go-between, than 
the Lover, Blefs me, Madam, you change 

Colour ! You feem uneafy : What's the Matter ? 

Mrs. Oak. Nothing, Madam, No- 
thing A little fhock*d that my Hufband Ihou'd 

behave fo. 

L. Free. Your Hufband ! Madam. 

Mrs. Oak. His Nephew, I mean. — r— Hb un-. 

pardonable Rudencfs But I am not well • 

I am forry I have given your Ladyfliip fo much 
Trouble PJl take my Leave. 

L. Free. I declare. Madam, you frighten me. 
Your being fo vifibly afFeded, makes me quite 

uneafy : I hope I have not faid any Thing ■ 

I really don't believe your Hulband is in Fault, 
Men,' to be fure, allow themfelves .ftrangc Liber- 
ties. But I think,, nay I am fure, it cannot be fo. 
It is impoffible. Don't let what | have faid, 
have any Effeft on you ! • . 

Mrs. O^. No, It has not — r-rl have no Idea 
of fuch a Thing-*r-r-Your Ladyfhip's moft obe- 
dient-i— r[G««j-, it^/^^j.]--—— But Jure, Madam, 
you have not heard, or don't know any Thing. 

L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakfy^ I fee haw 
it is, and it wou'd not be kind to fay all I know. 
I dare not tell you what I have -heard. Only he 
on your Guard ! There can be no Harm in that.. 
Do you be againft giving the Girl any Counte^ 
nance, and fee whatiEfFedt it has, 

Mrs. Oak. I will I am ifeuch obliged— rrr— 
But does it appear, to your |jady|hip thcnl thac 
Mr. Oakly '* ' . ^ !. • ' ;. • , 

Tu. Free. No, not at all — Nothing JO'ti I'diice- 
. ■'' ,. .. fay— 


i 
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lay-— I wou'd not create Uneafinefs in a Family— 
But I am a Woman myfelf, have been married, 
and can't help feeling for you. t— But don't be 
uncafy, there's nothing in't, I dare fay. 

Mrs. Oak. I think To. Your Ladyfhip's 

humble Servant ! 

h.'^Free. Your Servant, Madam! — Pray don't 
be alarmed, I muft infift on your not making 
yourfelf uneafy. 

Mrs. Oak. Not at all alar metl— not in the leaft 
yneafy, — ^Your mod obedient ! [Exit. 

L. Free. Ha ! ha ! ha ! There Ihe goes, brim- 
foll of Anger and Jealoufy, to vent it all on her 
Hufband. Mercy on the. poor Man ! 

Enter Lord Trinket. 

Blefs me ! my Lord, I thought you was gone. 

L. Trifik. Only into the next Room. My Curi- 
olity wou'd not let me ftir a ftep further. I heard 
it all, and was never more diverted in my Life, 
'pon Honour, Ha! ha! ha! 
" L. Free. How the filly Creature took it ! Ha ! 
hat ha! 

L. Trink. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^My dear Lady Free- 
lave^ you have a deal of Ingenuity, a deal of 
Efprit^ 'pon Honour. 

. L. Free. A little Shell thrown into the Enemy's 
Works, that's all. ) 

^ Both. Hal ha.l ha! ha! 
• L. Free. But I muft leave you. 1 have twenty 
Vifits to pay. You'll let me know how you fuc- 
cced in your fecret Expedition. 

L. Trink. That you may depend on. 

L. Free. Remember then* that To-Morrow 
Morning I exped to fee you. — —At prcfcnt your 

Lordfhip will excufe me. Who's there ? [Call- 

fng to the Servants.^ Send Epingk into my Drcffing- 
Jioom, [Exit. 
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. Lgrd Trinket fohts. 

I^rrink. So^i M 'OCuttir afld his JVfyr* 

midons are alert, I think I can't fail of Succefsy 
^id thea frewz gank^ Madiemoi^feUe Harriot t 
This is one of the drolleft CirciftflA:ances iiv Ha- 
ture.— — Here is my Ladjr FnehrOiT, a Woma» of 
Senfe^ a Woman that kuMrs- die World too, af- 
fitting me in this Defign. I never knew her La- 
dfihip fo much out.— How, in the Name of 
Wonder, can ihe ima^e that a Maa» of Quality, 
or any Man cide ^egad, wou'd marry a fine Girl, 
after-— Noel, *pon Honour. No— no — When 
I have had the EMamurey led wha Mrill tak^ the 
reft of the Loaf. [Exit. 

SCENE changes ta Mr. Qakly's-^JSnT^ Harriot 

JolhzM^ a SerooMt. 

Har. Hot at home ! ■ ■ Are yon fure dmt 
Mrs. Oakly is not at home. Sir ? 
' Serv, She is; joft gone out,. Nl^am. 

Har. I have fomething of Confequence— *-*if 
you wiir give me Leave,. Sir, I will wait till flie 
retuims* 

Serv. You wou'd not fee her, if yon did, Ma- 
dam. She haa given pofitivre Orders not to^be in- 
terrupted with any Company To-day. 
' Har. Sure, Sir, if yoa' wras to lett her know 
that! had pirticulac Bafinefs*-*--— 

Sirv: i ifaou'd. not dare to- trouble ber,, indeed, 
Madam. 

Har. How unfinrtninate this, is ! What can I do ? 
— -~Pray Sir, can I fee Mk. Oakly then? 

S$rv. Yes, Madam : FU acquaint my Mafber, 
if youj pleafe.. 

Har. Pray do^,. Sir. . . 

Servi Will you favour me with your Name, 
Madam ? Jiar. 
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;ffer. :pc plc^«4 Sir^ «> l<t: hiprv fenov that; a 
Lady d^tfirp^ tq (pea^ Vf'rtH h». 

' 54rtu I |baU, Maitov I^/ Swywt.^ 

i wifli 1 cou^d have feen Mrs. Oakly f "What Wr 
unhappy Situatioa am L reduced tQ ' AlV'hat^ will the 
World fay of Mfe ? And yet what coy*d I dp ? Ta 
remain at Xady Preeloy^svfzs impoffible. Charles^ 
r muft own, has this very Day revived much of 
my Tendernds for Him j. and yet I dsead die 
Wrldneis of his Difpofitioa. I muft now, how-, 
ever foHicit Mr. Oak^t^s Prote<5tion, a, Cir«cmnftancQ 
(all Things confidtred) rather difagreeajbk to a de* 
licate^Mind,. and wljich nothing, but the abiblute 
K^ceflity of it, couM excufe. Good Heavens !, 
What a Multitude of Dificulties and Diftreflfes 
am I thrown into, by my Father^s obftinate Per- 
feverence to force, me into a Marriage, which my 
Soul abhori ! 

En/er Oakly. 


Oak. [At Entering.'] Where is this Lady ?. 


■ti»' 


[Smn^ Act.] Blefs me, Mifs Rujfn^ is it You ?— 
Wias. ever any Thing £5 unlucky ?^ [Aftde.'] b it^ 
poflible,. Madam, tiiat i &e you here.^ 

Har. It is too true. Sir ! And the Occafion on- 
which I am how to' trouble ybu^ is ib much in 
Need of an Apology, that 

Oak. ¥tzf make, none, Madam^ !^-^If my Wife^ 
fhou'd return before I get her out of the Houfe- 

again I [AJide. ' 

. Hot. I dare %:, Sir^ you art not quite a- Stranger 
19 the Attachment: your NcpheJw has profeft to Me/ 

Oak. I am not Madam! t hope GBarleshzs not- 
been guilty of any Bafenefs . toWardLyou; If he 
haa) ril never fee his Face again. 

Har. 
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Her. I have no Caufe to accufe him. But- 
Oak. But what ? Madam ! Pray be quick !- 


The very Pcr&n in the World I would not have 
fccn ! {^AJidc. 

Hot. You fccm uncafy, Sir ! 

Oak. No, nothing at all ' Pray, go on. 

Madam. 

Hot. I am at prefent. Sir, through a Concur- 
rence of ftrangc Accidents, in a very unfortunate 
Situation, and do not know what will become of 
me without your Affiftance. 

Oak. rU do every Thing in my Power to fcrvc 
you. I know of your leaving your Father, by a 
Letter we have had from him. Pray let me know 
the reft of your ScDry. 

Har. My Story, Sir, is very fhort. When I left 
my Father's I came immediately to Landon^ and 
took Refuge with a Relation, where, inftead of 
meeting with the Proteition I expefted, I . was 
alarmed with the moft infamous Dcfigns upon my 
Honour. It is not an Hour ago, fihce your Ne- 
phew refcued me from the Attempts of a Villain. 
I tremble to think, that I left him afbually engaged 
in a Duel. 

Oak. He is very fafe. He has juft fent home 
the Chariot from the St. AlhatC^ Tavern, where he 
dines To-day. But what arc your Commands for 
me. Madam ? 

liar. I am heartily glad to hear of his Safety.— 
The Favour, Sir, I would now requeft of you is, 
that you will fuffer rac to remain for a few Days 
in your Houfe. 

Oak. Madam ! 

Bat. And that in the mean Time you will ufe 
your utmoft Endeavours to. reconcile me to my 
Father, without his forcing me into a Marriage 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

: Oak. 


«lmp«p 
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Oak. This is the moft perplixlng Situation! 
•Why did not Charles take Care to beftow you 


properly ? 

Har. It is moft probable. Sir, that I fhould not 
have confented to fuch a Meafure myfelf. The 
World is but too apt to cenfure, even without a 
Caufe : And if you are fo kind as to admit me 
into your Houfe, I muft defire not to confider Mr. 
Oakfy in any other-^Light than as your Nephew ; ^s 
in my prefent Circumftances I have particular Ob- 
jeftions to it. :», -^ . «' . 

Oa>t. What an unliidlcy Circumftance ! Upon 
my. Soul, Madam, I wou'd do any Thing to fcrvc 
you— ^but being in nSy Houfe, creates a Diffi- 
culty that^— — 

Har. I hope. Sir, you do not doubt the Truth 
of what I have told you . 

Oak. I religioufly believe every Tittle of it. Ma- 
dam, but I have particular Family Coofid^ra- 
tions, that-— • ' : 

Hot. Sure, ^r, you cannot fufpcft' me toj be 
bafe enough to forn^ any Conncftionsiin your Fa- 
mily, contrary^ tp your Inclinations, whilp I .am 
living in your Houfe. 

Oak. Such Conntftions, Madam, wpuld.do me 
and all my Family great Honour. I oever. dreamt 
of any Scruples on that Account. — ^What can I do? 
— L.ct me fee-^let me fce-r-^fuppofo-— — [P^M^i«5f . 

Enter. Mrs. Oakly bebindy in a Capuchin^ 7'ippetj &c. 

Mrs. Oak. I am lure I heafd the Voice of a 

Woman converfing with my .Huiband Ha! 

[Seeing Harriot.] It is fo, indeed ! J^et me contain 
myfelf rUliften. . 

Hot. I fee. Sir, you are not inclin'd to fervc 
ine - ' — Good Heaven ! What am I refcrv'd to ?— 

Why, 
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"Why, Why did I kave my Father?s Hdufe t6 ex- 
pofe myfelf to greater Diftnifl^s ? {Siexfy to we ep . 

Oak, I would do any Thing for your Sake : In- 
deed I woo'd. So t)ray be cotanforeed, andril 
think of ibme proper Place to tfcftow ybu io. 

Mrs. OMk. So ! To ! 

Har. What Place can be fopuDpcr as your owh 
Houfe ? 

04k. My dear Madaiti, ! ■ f ■. . I - 


*■■ 


Mrs. Oak. My deur Madcinv— *^Mi]^t7 iipeil ! 

Oak. Hufh ! - — hark ! what Noife No 

nothing. But Til be p'hiih vtritk you, Mad^m> 
We may be interrupted. —^The Fionily Cotifide- 
racion I hinted at, is nothings eUe than my Wife. 
She is a little unhappy in her Temper, Madam !— ^ 
And if you was to be admitted into the Houfe, I 
don't know what might be thd Confequence. 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine »■ 

Har. My Behaviour, Sir ! ^ 

Oak. My dear Life, it wou'd be tmpoffible for 
you to' behave in fuch a Mann^^ as not to give 
her Sufpicibn. 

Hat. But if your Nephew^ Sir, took every Thing 
upon himfclf 

Oidt. SiiU that would n« do. Madam !— Why 
this very Morning, tiHtien the Letter came ftx>m 
your Father, though I pofitively denied any Know- 
ledge of it, and Ci^i^il?^ owned it, yet it was almoft 
' impoflible to pacify her. 

Mrs. Oak. The Letter !'-i-—*How I have been 
bubbled ! 

Har. What (hall I do ? What will becoirie of me ? 

Oak. Why, look'ye, mjr dear Madam, fince my 
Wife is £> ftl'ong an Obje&ioli, it is abfolmely 
impoffible for me to take you into the Houfe. 
Nay if I had not kiiOt^n (he was gone out, juft 
befcM-e you came, I ihoiild be uaeafy at your being 
here even now. So we mufl: manage as well as 

' wc 
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we can. FU take a private Lodging for you a lit- 
tle Way off, unknown to Ci?arles or my Wife, or 
any Body; and if Mrs. 0^^ Ihoyld difcpver it sic 
laft, . why the whole Matter will lig^t uppn Charles j 
you ki^ow^ 

MfA. Oak. Upon Ckfiries ! ' 

Hot. How unhappy is my Situation ! {fFt€fingJ\ 
I am ruined for ever. 

Oii. Ruiri'd ! Not at all. Such 9. Thing as this 
has happened to many a young Lady before you, 
and all has been, well j^gsain, — rr-Keep up your 
Spirits ! FU contrive, if I poffibly can, to vifit yon 
every J)*y. 

Mrs. Oflk. lAdv4ncmg.'] Will you fy ? O Mr. 
Oakfy ! Have I difcovered you atUft ? I'll vifit yiDp 
ind^ . And you, my dw Madaw, F U * ■■ 

/i<r. Madaoi, I don\ Uii»dierftan<^-^ 


t^T ^ 


Mrs. Oak. I mvderftand tbfe whole A^aif) a^M 
Jmivc ujfid^ood it for iib^nc Ti«nc paft.*.— .-^-.You 
Ihallhav^ ^priyace Lodgings, Mi&I..-^ — It is the 
iltteft Pl^e for you, I believe.— n — How dd«e yoQ 
look jm in the Face ? 

Q0k^ Pour Heave5*f Sake, ipy Love, don't be fo 
violent. You are quice wrong in, this Affair -^ 

You don't know wiko yoiu arc talking to. That 
L^y is aj Perfon ojf FafhiOB. 

MjTs. Oak. Frne Faljhion, indeed! To fieduct 
other Women's Hufb^nds 1 

Har. Dear Madam ; how can yott imagine ■ ■ > 

Oak. I tell you, my Dear, this is 0ie young 
Lady that Charles 

Mrs. OaL Mighty w^ll \ But that won't do, Sir! 
-Did not I hear you lay the* whole intrigue uy- 


gether ? Did not I he^ yomr ^ne Plot of throwing 
all .die Biame upon Ch^rlfs f'-— — ^ 

Oak. Nay, be cool a Moment. You muil 

kftov(> my Dear, that th^ Leuer which t:anie ttiit 

Morning, related to this Lady 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. I know it. 

Oak. And fince that, it feems, Charles has beefr* 

fo fortunate as to 

Mrs. Oak. O you deceitful Man !— That Trick 

is too ftale to pafs again with me. It is plain 

now what you meant by your propoling to take 
her into the Houfe this Morning.— -But the Gen- 
tlewoman cou'd introduce herfdf, I fee. 

Oak. Fie ! fie, my Dear, (he came on purpofe 
to enquire for You. 

Mrs. Oak. For Me ! — — Better and better ! — 
Did not She watch her Opportunity, and come to 
You juft as I went out i But I am obliged to you 
for your Vifit, Madam. It is fufiiciently paid. 
Pray don't let me detain you. 

Oakj For Shame ! For Shame, Mrs. Oakfy ! 
How can you be fo abfurd ? Is this proper Beha- 
viour to a Lady of her Charafter ! 

Mrs. Oak. I have heard her Charader. Go, 
my fine run-away Madam ! Now youVe el<^d 
from your Family, and run away from your Aunt ! 
Go !■ "Y ou fhan't ftay here, I promife you. 

Oak. Prithee, be quiet. You don't know what 
you are doing. She fhall ftay. 

Mrs. Oak. She fhan't ftay a Minute. 

Oak. She ifhall ftay a Minute, an Hour, a Day, 

a Week, a Month, a. Year ! 'Sdeath, Madam, 

flic (hall ftay for ever if I chufe it. 
Mrs. Oak. How ! 

Har. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, let me go. I 
am frighted to Death. 

Oak. Don't be afraid, Madam! She fliall 

ftay, I infift upon it. 

Rujfetf within. I tell you. Sir, I will go up, 
I am fure that the Lady is here, and nothing fliall 
hinder me. 
Har. O my Father ! My Father ! [Faints away. 

Oak. 
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Oak. See \ She faints. \Catcbing her.] — Ring 
tbe Bell ! Who's there ? 

Mrs. Oak. What ! 'Take her into your Arra;^ 
too ! — I have no Patience. 

Enter RulTet^ and Servants. 

r 

Ruf. Where is this— —Ha! Fainting! [Run- 
ning to Jber.] O my dear Harriot ! My Child ! 
My Child ! 

Oak. Your coining fo abruptly fhocked her 
Spirits. But flie revives. How do you, Madam ? 

Har. [To Ruffet.] O, Sir ! 

Ruf. O my dear Girl ! How cou*d you run 
away from your Father, that loves you with fuch 
Fondxiefs !-— But I was fure I Ihou'd find you 
here • 

Mrs. Oak. There — There ! — Sure he fhou'd 

find her here ! Did not X tell you fo ? Are not 

you a wicked Man^ to carry on fuch bafe under- 
hand Doing, with a Gentleman's Daughter ? 

Ruf. Let me tell you. Sir, whatever you may 
think of the Matter, I (hall not cafily put up 
with this Behaviour. — How durft you encourage 
^y Daughter to an Elopement, and receive her ia 
your . Houfe ? 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that ! The Thing 

Is as plain as the Light. 

Oak. I tell you, you mifunderftand — 

Ruf. Look you, Mr. Oakfy^ I fhall expert Sa- 
tisfaiiion from your Family /or fp grofs an Af- 
front. — Zouns, Sir, I am not to be U8'4 ill by 
any Man in JEngiand. 

Har. My dear Sir, I can afliire you 

Ruf. Hold your Tongue, Girl I You'll put me 
in a Paffion. 

Oak. Sir, this is all a Miftake. 

Ruf. A Miftake 1 Did not I find hct in your 
Houfe? . E Oak. 
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Oak. Upon my Soul, ihe has not been in 
Houfe above — ; — 

Mrs. Oak. Did not I he* you fay you wou'd 
take her a Lodging ? A private Lod^ng ! 

Oak. Yes, but that 

Ruf, Has not this Affair beeft carried on a long 
Time in fpitc of ;ny Teeth? 

Oak. Sir, I never troufeted myfelf- 


Mrs. Oak. Never trouWfed yoOrfelf l-^Did 
you infift on kcr Haying in thq Houfe, t^hether I 
wou*d or nb ? 

Oak. No. 

Ruf. Did not you fend to meet her, when fhc 
came to Town ? 

Oak. No. 

Mrs. Oak: Did not you deceive ffle about the 
Letter this Morning ? 

Oak. No — no— no— ^ — ^I^cD you, No. 

Mrs. Otfi. Yes — yes-**ycs*-^— I tcH you. Yes* 

Ruf, Shan^t 1 believe my own Eyej ? 

Mrs. Oak. Shan't I believe my own Ears ? 

Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived. 

Ruf. Zounds, Sir, Y\\ have SatisftuStion. . 

Mrs. Oak. Y\\ ftop diefe fine Doings, I war- 
rant you. ' 

Oak. 'Sdeath, you will not let me fpcak*— And 
you are botli alike I think. ■ I wilh you were 
married to one another with all my Heart. 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty well ! Mighty well ! 

Ruf. I fhall foon find a Time to talk with You. 
\ Oak. Find a Time to talk ! You liave talked 
fehough now for till your Lives. 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine! Come along. Sir! Leaves 
that Lady with her Father. Now flic is in the 
propereft Hands. [Exit. 

Oak. I wifli I could leave you in his Hands.-— 
[Goings Returns.^ I fliall follow you. Madam 1 — 
One Word ^ith you, Sir ! -4— The Height of 

your 
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vwr PftlRon, and Mrs. 0^*^'$ ftrange Mifapprc- 
hcnfion of this whole Affair, makes it impoffiblc 
to e3(plain Matters to you at prefent. I will do it 
when you pleafc, and how you plcafe. [Exif. 

Mamt Ruflfet and Harriot. 

Btuf. Yes, yes: V\\ have Sati$faftion,-T — So, 

JM[adaxn ! I have found you at laft. ypw have 

3^d^ a fine Confilfion here, 

H^. I bav£, mdeed, been the innocent Caufe 
of i, ff rp^t deal of Confufion. 

iJ«/. Innocent ! W hat Bufmefs had you to 
be running hither . aft^ r ■ . ■ ■ 

Har. My dear Sir, you mifunderftand the 
whpte Afiair. J Jwrc jiot been in this Houfe 
half ia)i {iou£« 

JEfjjC ;joyn«, Girl» dpp'): put; jnc in a PaflionJ 
«5^«Tpu knoar I k>vc yourr-rr-bfuf a Lie pute 
^ i# a Paffipfi* But con>e along^-^ We'll le^vp 
^tto ^9^ dir^e^lyH^ — :4;CWle5 fwging wtiofa.) 

4fiffr 41 Naifi i»ith0iiU M»tir Charles, drunks 

Char. But mf Wm neither Nurfiynor Baines can hrin^^ 
And a ^i^rklli^d Bottlers a mi^bty good^^hing. 

[Singing. 

What's here ? a Woman ? Harriot ! Impoffible ! 
My dearcft, fweeteft Harriot ! I have been look- 
ing all over the Town for you, and at la ft 

when I was tired— —and weary and difap- 

pointed-o-^why thon die honed Major and I fat 
down together to drink your Health in Pint Bum- 
pers. [Running up to her. 

Ruf. Stand off ! How dare you take any 

Liberties with my Daughter before me ? Zouns, 
Sir, ril be the Death of you. 

E 2 Char. 
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Char. Ha! 'Squire Ruffet too! Yea jolly 

old Cock, how do you r —— But Harriet ! my 
dear Girl ! [Taking bold of her J] My Life, my 
Soul, my 

Ruf. Let her go. Sir, — Come away Harriot! 
-—Leave him this Inftant, or Til tear you 
afunder. [PuUiHg btr. 

Har. There needs no Violence to tear me from 
a Man who could difguife himfelf in fuch a grofs 
Manner, at a Time when he knew I was in the 
utmoft Diftrefs, [Pifing^^g^^ herfelf^ and 

Exit with Ruilet; 

Charles foUis. 

Only hear me. Sir, •— Madam ! — — My dear 

Harriot Mr. Rujfet Gone ! She's Gone! 

and 'egad in very ill Humour, and in very 
bad Company ! — I'll go after her— But hold !-** 
I fhall only make it worfe ■ as I did now I 
recolledt — — once before. How the Devil came 
They here ?- ^Who wou'd have thought of find- 
ing Her in my own Houfe ? My Head turns 

round with Conjeftures, — I believe I am drunk- 
very drunk — fo 'egad, I'll e'en go and fleep my- 
iclf fober, and then enquire the Meaning of all 
this. For, Hove Sue, and Sue loves me^ &c. 

[Exit Singing. 


END of the THIRD ACT* 


ACT IV, 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE Oaklfs. 
Enter Mrs. Oakly, and Major Oakly. 

Major. 

WE L L ^wcll But Sifter 1 
Mrs. Oak. I will know the Truth of this 
Matter. Why can't you tell nie the whole Story ? 

Maj. . FU tcU you nothing.— -There's nothing to 

tell You know the Truth already. Befides, 

what have I to do with it ? Suppofe there was a 
Difturbance Yefte;rday, — What's that to me ? Was 
I here ? It's no Bufinefs of mine. 

Mrs. Oak. Then why do you ftudy to make it 
fo ? Am I not well affured that this Mifchicf com- 
incnccd at your Houfe in the Country ? And now 
you are carrying it on in Town. 

Maj. This is always the Cafe in Family-fquab'- 
bles. My Brother has put you out of Humour, 
and you chufe to vpnt your Spleen upon me. 

Mrs. Oak. Becaufe I know that you are the Oc- 
cafion of his Ill-ufage. Mr. Oakly never bchaveii 
in fuch a Manner before. 

Maj. I ! Am I the Occafion of it ? 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, you. I am fure on't. 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my Heart. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed ! 

Maj J Ay, indeed : And you are the more obliged 
to me. — Come, come. Sifter, jt's Time you fhou'd 
refledt a little. My Brother is become a public Jeft ; 
and by- and -by, if this foolifli Affair gets Wind, the 
whole Family will be the Subjed: of Town-talk. 

Mrs. Oak. And well it niay, when you take fo 

E 3 much 
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much Pains to cxpofe us. The little Difquiets 

and Uncafinefles of other Families are kept fecret ; 
but here Quarrels arc fomented, and afterwards in- 
duftrioufly made publick— -^^ Artd you. Sir, you 
have done all this - ■ y ou arc imy greateft Enemy, 

Maj, Your trucft I'riend, Sifter. 

Mrs. 04k, Bur it's no Woind«r. You ha\re no 
Feelings of Humanity, no Senfe of Domeftick 
Happinefs, no Idea or Tcndernefs or Attachment 
to any Woman. 

Maj. No Idea of PlaCTC or Difqnict— No, no— 
And yet I can love a Woman for All that — i^— 
hcattily— — As you fay^ tenderly- — —But then I 
always chufe a Woman Ihou'd flitw a little Love 
for me too. 

Mrs. Oak. Cruel Infinuaticm !^— Bttt I defy your 
Malice— —Mr. Q(Aif can have no Doubt of my 
Aifedion for him. , 

JV&/. Nor I neither ! atxd yet your Aflfeftion, 
fuch as it is, has all the evil Properties of Aver- 
fion. You abfolutely kill him with Kindncfs. 
Why, what a Life he kiuls ! He ferves for nothing 
but a mere Whctftorte of your Ill-humouf. 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, Sir ! 
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Maj. The Violence of your Temper makes his 
Houfe urtcomfoftAble to him^ polfons his Meals, 
and breaks his Reft. 

Mrs. Oak. I beg. Major OiMf^ tha t * ■ " ■ » 

Maj. This it is to have a Wife that doats upon 
one !-— -The Icaft Trifle kindles your Sufpicion ; 
you take Fire in an Inftant, And fet the whole Fa- 
mily- in a Blaze.; 

Mrs. Oak. This is beyond all Patience'*^No> Sir, 
'tis you are the Incendiary. You are the Caufe of— 
I can*t bear fuch — yRtaif U «*^.]'---Fr6m this In* 
fttot. Sir, I forbid you toy Houfe. However Mr. 
OakVf rtiay treat me hithfelf, PU nev«r be made the 
Sbort of aH his infolent Rtlftttons, 
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* 

Mofcr Oakly^ Jilu^. 

YeSy yes^ I knew I ifaauld he mrn'dout of Doors. 

There ftie goes Back agaiia to my Brother di- 

refi:ly. Poor Gendeman ! ^'SKfe, if he was but 

half the Man that I am^ I'd engage to keep her 
going to and fro all Day, like a Shuttlecock. 

Eftfer Charles. 

What Cbarks f 

Char. O Major ! Piare you heard of what hap- 
pened after I left you Yefterday ^ 

Maj. Heard! Yes, yes, I have heard it plain 
enough. But poor Cbarks! Ha! ha! ha! What 
a Scene of Confulkm ! I wou'd give the World to 
have been there. 

Cbar. ^nd I w6u*d give the World to have been 
any where elfe. Curfed Fortune ! 

A4y . To come in fo opportunely at; the Tail of 
an Adventure !— — Was not your Miftrefs nxighty 
glad to fee you ? Yow was - very fond of her, I 
dare fay. 

Cbar. I am upon the Rack. Who can tell what 
Rudencfs I might ofier her ? 1 can reihember no- 
thing— -^-^I deferve to lofe her — rr-To make myfclf 

a Beaft ! And at fuch a Time too !*-r-^0 Fool ! 

Fool! Fool! 

MaJ. Prithee, be quiet, Cbarks ! Never vex 

yourielf about nothing ; this will all be made up 
the firft Time you fee her. 

Cbar. I fhou'd dread to fee her* And yet the 

not knowing where (he is, diftrads me — Her Fa- 
their may rorce her to marry Sir Harry Beagle 
immediately. 

My. Not he, I promife you. She'd run plum 
into your Arms firft, in fpitc' of her Father's Teeth. 

Clbar. But then her Father's Violence, and the 
Mildnels of her Difpofitio a ■ i . 

E 4 Maj. 
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Maj. Mildncfs !— Ridiculous ! ^Traft to the 

Spirit of the Sex in her. I warrant you, like all 
the reft, fhc'll have Pcrverfcnefs enough not to do 
as her Father would have hen 

Char. Well— well But then my Behaviour to 

he r T o expofe myfelf in fuch a Condition to 

her again 1 The very Occafion of our former 
Quarrel ! — u— 

MaJ, Quarrel ! ha ! ha ! ha ! What (ignifies a 
Quarrel with a Miftrefs ? Why, the whole Affair 
^f making Love, as they call it, is nothing but 
quarrelling and making it up again. They quarrel 
jo'purpoie to kifs and be Friends. 

Cbar. Then indeed Things feemed to be taking 
a fortunate Turn— r — To renew our Diflerencc at 

fuch a Time 1 Juft when I had fome Reafon to 

hope for a Reconciliation!-^ May Wine, be niy 

Poifon if ever I am drunk again ! 

Maj, Ay, ay, fo every Man lays the next 
Mofning. 

Cbsr. Where ! where can fhe . be ? her Father 
wou'd hardly have carried her back to Lady Free- 
/wv's, and he has no Houfe in Town himfelf, nor 

Sir Harry 1 don't know what to think— —1*11 

go in Search of her, though I don't know where 
to direft myfelf^ 

Efiler Servant. 

Serv. A Gentleman, Sir, that calls himfelf Cap- 
tain '0 Cutter deiires to fpeak with you. 

Cbar. Don't trouble me-—* — rU fee nobody—— 
Fm not at hom e .. «i . 

Serv. The Gentleman fays he has very particu- 
lar Bufinefs, and he muft fee you^. 

Cbar. Wba^s his Name ? fVkd did you fay ? 

Serv. Captain 'O Cutter^ Sir ! 

Char. Captain '0 Cutter ! I never heard of him 
before. Do.you know any Thing of him, Mi^or ? 

Maj. 
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. Maj. Not I— But you hear he has particular 

Bufinefs. I'll leave the Room. 

- Char. Ht. C2iii have, no" Bufinefs that need be 

a Secret to you. ^Defire the Captain to walk 

up. [Exit Servant.]— ^What would I give if 

this unknown Captain was to prove a Meffengcr 
from my Harriot ! 

Exter Captain 'O Cutter. 

*0 Cut. Jontlcmen, your Sarvant ! Is cither of 
your Names Charles Oakly^ Efq. 

Char. Cbarks Oakiy^ Sir, is my Name, if you 
have any Bufinefs wi(;h it. 

*0 Cut. Avaft, avaft, my Dear ! — ^I have a little 
•Bufinefs with your Name, but as I was to let no- 
body know it, I can*t mention it, till you cleai* the 
Decks, fait. — [Pointing to the Major.'] 

Char. This Gentleman, Sir. is my moft intimate 
Friend, and any Thing that concerns me may be 
mentioned before him. 

* O Cut. O, if he'n your Friend, my Dear, wc 
may do . all above board. It's only about your 
deciding a Deferancc with my Lord Trinket. He 
wants to fhew you a little warm Work j and as I 
was ftecring this Way, he defired me to fetch you 
this Letter. [Giving a Letter. 

Maj. How> Sir, a Challenge ! 

*0 Cut. Yes, fait, a Challenge. I am to be his 
Lordlhip*s Second ; and if you are fond of a hot 
Birth, and will come along with that Jontleman, 
we'll all go to it together, and make a little Line 
of Battle a-head of our own, my Dear I 

Char. [Reading.] Ha ! What's this ? This may 
be ufeful. [J/ide. 

Maj. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to you — A rare 
Fellow this ! [Afide.] Yes, yes. Til meet all the 
good Company. Til be there in my Waiftcoat and 

Pumps, 


66 The JEALOUS WIFE* 

Pumps, and take a Mornmg's Bfcaching witH you. 
Are you very fond of Fighting ? Sir. 

'0 Cut. Indeed and I am. I love it better than 
hit Beef or Bifcuit. 

Afi^'. But pray. Sir, haw are you interefted in 
this Difference ? Do you know what it is about ? 

*0 Cut. O the Devil burn me, not I. What fig- 
nifies what it's about, you know i So we do but 
tilt a little. 

MaJ. What ! fight and not know for what ? 

'O Cut. When the Signal*s out for engaging, 
what fignifies talking? 

Att^. I fancy, Sir, a Duel is a common Breakfaft 
with you. ril warrant now, you have been en- 
gag*d in many fuch Aff»r$. 

*OCut. Upon my Shoul, and I have^ Sea or 
Land, its all one to little Terence *0 Cutter^^^^Nhtn 
I was laft in DubUn, I fought one Jontleman for 
cheating me out of a Toufand Pounds : I fought 
two of the Mertnaid^s Crew about Sally Ma^^guire ; 
tree about Politicks -, and one about the Play-houfe 
in Smock' JlUy. But upon my Fait! fince I am in 
England^ I have done noting at all, at all. 

Char. This is lucky— but my Transport will dif- 
cover me. [4/ide.] Will you be fo kind. Sir, [fo 
'O Cutter.] as to make my Compliments to his 
Lordihip, and aflure him that I (hall do myfelf the 
Honour of waiting on him. 

*0 Cut. Indeed, and I will.— — *Arrah, my Dear, 
won't you come too ? [To Maj. Oakly . 

Maj. Depend uppn*t. We'll go thro* the whole 
Exercife : Carte, Tierce, and Segoon, Captain ! 

Char. Now to get my Intelligence. [J/ide.] I 
think the Time, Sir, his Lordihip appoints, in his 
Letter, is — a 

'O Cut^ You fay right*^-^SiK o'Clock. 

Char. And the place-^a— ra-*-^is*-*^--»-I think, be>' 
hind MMtague^oxSc. 

'0 Cut. 


1 
\ 


^p^^^p 


th6 JEALOUS Wife, (fj 

*d Okt. No, my Dedr f— — Avaft, by the ftkig 
in Hyde-Park^ fak-— *I fettled it there myfcif for 
fare of Interruption. 

Cliar. Trixty as you' fay, the Ring in Hyde-Fdrk 
•—1 had forgot— -Very well, Y\\ not fail you, Sir. 

*0 C«/. Devil burn me, not 1, Upon my Shoul 
litte Ternct *0 Cutter will fee fair Phy, or he'll 
know the Reafon— — And fo, my Dear, your 
Sarvant. [Exit. 

Mof. Ha ! ha ! ha ! What a Fellow !— He loves 
Fightii^, like a Game Cock. 

Cbarl. O Uncfc ! the luckieft Thing in the 
World! 

Maj. What, to have the Chance of being run 
through the Body f I defire no fuch good Fortune. 

G&W-. Wiih me Joy, with me Joy ! I have fourtd 

her, my dtir Girl, my Harriot ! She is at an 

Inn in Holhornj Major ! 

Maj. Ay 1 how do you know ? 

Char. Why this dear, ddi^tful, charming, blun- 
dering. Captain, has delivered me a wrong Letter- 

Maj. A wrong Letter ! 

Char. Yes, a Letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
Fte^lo've. . . * 

Maj: The Devil ! What are the Contents ? 

Char. The News I told you juft now, that fhe's 

at an Inn in Holbom: And befides,. an Excufe 

from my Lord, for not waiting on her Ladylhip 
this Morning, according to his Promife, as he (hall 
be entirely taken up witn his Defign upon Harriot. 

Maj. So ! — fo ! — A Plot between the Lprd and 
the Lady J 

Char. What his Plot is I don't know, but I (hall 
beg Leave to be made a Party in it : So perhaps 
his Lordfhip and I may meet, and decide our De» 
fer/mce^ as the Captain calls it, before To- morrow 
Afoming..«i«»There I read, read, Man! 

\Gi%nng ^e Letter. 
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My\, [Reading.] Um — ^um-Him ^Vcrjrfinc! 

And what do you propofe doiiig ? 

Char. To go thither immediately. 

MdJ. Then you (hall take me with you. Who 
knows what his Lordfhip's Defigns may be ? I be« 
gin to fufpcd foul Play. 

Cbar. No, no ; pray mind your own Bulinefs. 
If I find there is any Need of your Afliftance, ri| 
fend for you. 

Maj. You'll manage this Affair like a Boy now 
—Go on rafhly with Noife and Buttle, and Fury, 
and get yourfelf into another Scrape. 

Char. No — no— Let me alone ; 1*11 go incog.-^ 
Leave my Chariot at fome pittance— Proceed pru- 
dently, and take Care of myfelf, I warrant you.— 
I did not imagine that I (hou'd ever rejoice at re- 
ceiving a Challenge, but this is the mott fortunate 
Accident that couM poffibly hajre happened. B'ye, 
b'ye Uncle ! {Exit ba/iily. 

Major Oakly, folus. 

I don't half approve this — and yet I can hardly 
fufpeft his Lordlhip of any very deep DeOghs nei- 
ther. Charles may eafily outwit him, Harkye, 

WiUiam ! [As feeing a Servant at fome diftance. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir ! 

Maj. Where's my Brother ? 

Serv. In his Study alone, Sir 1 

Maj. And how is he, William ? 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe, Sir ? 
Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good Humour, or — -* 
Serv. I never meddle in Family Affairs, not I, 
Sir! . [Exit. 

Major Oakly, folus. 

Well faid, miliam! No bad Hint for me,. 

perhaps ! — Wha^ a ftrange World we live in ! — 

No 
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No two People in it love one another better thaii 
my Brother and Sifter, and yet the bittereft Enemies 
cou'd not torment each other more heartily ^ 

Ah, if He had but half my Spirit ! And yet he 

don't wanjt it neither But I know his Temper-^— 

He pieces out the Matter with Maxims, and Scraps 
of Philofophy, and Odds and Ends of Sentences— 
I muft live . in Peace— —Patience is the beft Re- 
medy—Any Thing for a qxxkt Life ! and fo on — 
However, Yefterday, to give him his Due, he be- 
haved like a Man. Keep it up. Brother! Keep 
it up ! Or it*s all owr .with you. Since Mifchicf 
is on Foot, ril e^cn fet it ^forwards on all Sides. 
I'll in. to him direfibly, read him one of my Morn- 
ing Ledhires, and perfuade-him, if I poifibly can, 
to go out with Me imnoediately ; or work him iip 
to.fome open A& of Rebellion agaihft the Sove- 
reign Authority of his bady-Wife- Zouns, Bro- 
ther, rant, and roar^ and rave, and turn the Houfe 
out of- the Window. If I was a Hufband!— 
*3death, what a Pity it is, that Nobody knows how 
to manage a Wife^ but a Batchelor. [Exif. 

S C E K E changes td the Bull and Gate Inn.' 

Harriot, fola. 

What will become of Me ? My Father is en- 
raged, and deaf to all Remonftrances, and here I 
am to remain by his pofitive Orders, to receive this 
booby Baronet^s odiourAddrefles.— Among all 
my Diftrefies, I mufl confefs that Charles his Be- 
haviour Yefterday is^ not the leaft. So wild ! So 

given up to Exceflcs ! And yet 1 am afliamed 

to own it even to Myfelf ^I love him : And 

Death itfelf (hall not prevail on me to give my 
Hand to Sir fforrjf.— But here he comes ! What 
4uU t dO'With him I 

• - Enter 
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EfUer firr Harry /Beagle. 

Sir H. Your Sk^rvam, Mi£s !«^*r^Wkac ! Not 
ipeak !•**«— Balhful mayfaap^Why dauenl will.««- 
Look'e, Mifa, I am a Man of ^sw Words «fw.Whac 
hagling ? It looks jnft like a Deaier.' 


i ' » t 


What d'ye think iof me fiur a Hu&afid ?■ !».■. ■! am 
a tight yoting Fddo«;n4o»Ad Wind and Limfa-i- 
Ipee from all iiaoural Bleaaiihes«^Rum ail over, 
dainnie. J , 

Har. Sir, I dpi/t nnderlbnd you. Speak En^ 
iifif^ and i'll give you an Aniver. 

Sir H. Eiigkftf I Why fo I do^^-and ^pod pi^ 
Ei^U/b to©.--^-^What d'ye think of Me for a Hiif- 
Jband ? — ^That's EpgUfib^^'at it ? » ■■ «■ .1 know none 
4Qf your French Lingo, none of your Par^/wios^ not 
L-~What d'ye chbk of ziie j&r a Hnftiand i. Tke 
'Squire iays you Ihall fnarry me. 

Hot. What flidi 1 iay to him i Ihf^ foeft be 
civil. [vjiMg.] 1 ..■>.! mink, Sir, you deiervs a 
much better Wife, and l>eg 
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Sir'H. Better! No, no, — ^i-rthough yoacPre fi) 

knowing, Pm not to be taken in fo. ^You're a 

fine Thiflg— -Your P^mtt tre aJl good.. 

Hot. Sir Harry ! Sincerity is above all Ceremo- 

»> ny. Excufe me, if I dedare I never will be your 

Wife. And if you have a real Regard for me, 

•and my Happinm, you will give sip ail pjvcten- 

fion to me. Siiall I befeedi you, ^r^ lx> p^rfiiade 

my Father not to urge a Maiiriage, to which I am 

determined never to conJent ? 

/ SitH. Heyl hoiwi what ! be off ! f-^-^^^rrr-Why 

^ it's a Maiach, Mi& ! «iu » uni Cs dobe isid done oo 

!bot]]^ilidQs. 

fior. Por Heatven'^ i(ake. Sir, . wii^draMr ^qmt 
XHaim to jne.'^r-f^i never fan be pmvaSfidi Qd 
indeed I nu^t 
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Sir H. What make a M^Ap . and then; dsNT 

Stakes I 
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States ! Tha«:*s dding df nodiing-— ~PIay or pay 
fell the Worfd over. 

Hut. Let me pneViaU «o you. Sir!—— 1 am 
determined not to marry you at all Events. 

Sir H. But your Father's determined you (hall, 

Mifs ! So the Odds are on my Side.- 1 

am not -quite fure of my Horfe, but I have the 
Rider hbllow, 

Uar. Your Horfe ! Sir*— d*ye take me for — but 
I forgive you.— I befeech you come into my Pro- 
pofa,l. It will be better for us both in the End, 

Sir H. I can^t be off. 

Har. Let me intreat you. 

Sir H. I tell you, it's unpoflible. 

ttar. Pray, pray* do. Sir. 

SirH. 1 can't, damme. 

Hat. I befeech you. 

Sir Har. [fFbiJiles. 

Har. How ! laugh*d at ? 

Sir U. 'mil y^u. Marry me ? Dear Ally, Ally 
Croker ! [Singing. . . 

Har. Marry you ? I iuul jcather be married to a 
^ave, -a Wretch^-^^— You I \WaJks ai>6Ht. 

Sir H. A SiTit going TluAg.->*~-5he has a deal 
-of Sooj -*-— treads wcH upon her Pafterns^*'— 
goes above her Ground . 

liar, l^eace ! Wretch I -^Do you talk to me as 
if I were your Horfe ? 

Sir If. Horfe ! Why not fpcak of my Horfe ? 
If your fineLftdies hani half as many good ^^!^uali- 
ties, fhey wou'd bt tmuch better £argai;n6. 

. tfi&in And if rfieir Wretches of Hufbtods liked 
them half fo wdi as they do their Horfes^ Jthey 
^WMfd leftd better lAni. 

Sir H. May-bap fo.— ^But what (ignifies talk- 
ing to You t ■ M a rhc 'Squire AtW ktow your 

IVicks *-H^Ji dofhu' yon. T il go and 

talk «o 4iaai. 

Har. 
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. liar. Go any where, fo that you go from me. 

Sir H. He'll break you in — If you won't go 
in a Snaffle, you muft be put in a Curb— — He'll 
break you, damme. {Exit. 

Harriot fola. 

A Wretch ! But I was to blame to fufFer his 

brutal Behaviour to ruffle my Temper. 1 couM 

exped nothing elfe from him, and he is below my 
Anger.— -How much Trouble has this odious 
Fellow caufed both to me and my poor Father !-n 
I never difobeyed him before, and my Denial now 
makes him quite unhappy. In any Thing elfe I 
would be all Submiflion j and even now,^ while I 
dread his Rage, my Heart bleeds for his Uneafi- 
nefe 1 wifti I cou*d refolve to obey him ! 

Entir Ruffet. 

Ruf. Are not you a fad Girl ? a perverfe, ftub-» 

born, obftinate ' 

Har, My dear Sir- 


Ruf. Look ye, Harriot^ don't fpeak,— You'll 

put me in a Paffion Will you have him ? — — 

Anfwer me tha t -' ■ Why don't the Girl ipeak ?*— 
Will you have him ?. 

Har. Dearelt Sir, there is nothing in the World 
elfe — 

Ruf. Why there ! — ^there !— . — Look ye there ! 
•Zouns, you Ihall have him— — Hulfyi you 


fliall have him You (hall marry him. To-night 

* Did not you promife to receive him civilly ? 
—— How came you to affront him ? 

Har. Sir, I did receive, him very civilly ; hut his 
Behaviour was fo infolent and infupportable — ^ 

Ruf. Infolent J — Zouns, I'll bloi;? his Brains 
out.— Infolent to- my dear Harriot! — A Rogue I a 
Villain ! a Scoundrel ! I'll — but it's a jLiqr-*! kno^r 

it'? 
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it's a Lie — He durft not behave infolent — ^Will 
you have him ? Anfwer me that. Will you have 
him ? Zouns you Ihall have him. 

Har. If you have any Love for me. Sir — ^ — 

Ruf. Love for you ? — You know I love you— • 
You know your poor fond Father doats on you to 

Madnefs. 1 wou'd not force you, if I did not 

love you — Don*t I want you to be happy ?. But 

I know what you would have. You want young 
Oakly^ a rakehelly, drunken 

Har. Releafe me from Sir Harry^ and if I 
ever marry againft your Confent, renounce me 
for ever. 

Ruf, I w/// renounce you, unlefs you*ll have 
Sir Harry. 

Har, Confider, my dear Sir, you'll make me mi- 
fcrable. I would die to pleafe you, but cannot pro- 
ftitute my Hand to a Man my Heart abhors.. 
Abfolve me from this hard Command, and in eve- 
ry Thing elfe it will be Happinefs to obey you. 

Ri'f. You'll break my Heart, Harriot^ you'll 

break my Heart Make you miferable ! — Don't 

I want to make you happy ? Is not he the richeft 

Man in the County ? — That will make you happy. 

D on't all the pale-faced Girls in the Country 

long to get him ? Ar^d yet you are fo perverfe, 

and wayward, and ftubborn Zouns you fhall 

have him. 

Har. For Heaven's fake. Si r 

Ruf. Hold your Tongue, Harriot ! I'll hear 

none of your Nonfenfe. You Ihall have him, I 

tell you, you fhall have him He fhall marry 

you this very Night -f'U go for a Licence 

and a Parfbn immediately. Zouns ! Why do I 
ftand arguing with you ? An't I your Father I 
Have not I a Right to difpofc of you ? You fhaU 
^have him. 

Har. Sir! 

F Ruf. 
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Ruf. 1 won't hear a Word. You Ihall hxtt fcitn. 

[ExH. 
Harriot, fok. 

Sir !— Hear me !-^but one Word ! — He will not 
hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 
Marriage. I will die before I confent to it. You 
Jhdl have him ! O that Fathers woukl enforce their 
Commands by better Arguments ! — And yet 1 pity 
him, while he afflidls me.— He upbraided me with 
(Carles his Wildnefs and Intemperance--^Alas t but 
too juftly— I fee that he is wedded to his Exceiles ; 
and I ought to conquer an Afie6tion for him, 
which will only ferve to make me unhappy. 

Enttr Charles in a Fn^ck^ 8cc. 

Ha •! What do I fee ? \_Screaming. 

Char. Peace ! my Love ! — ^My dear Life, ttiake' 
no Noife ! — ^I have been hovering about the Houfe 

this Hour ^I juft now faw your Father and Sir 

Harry go out, and have feized this precious Op- 
portunity to throw myfelf at your Feet. 

Har. You have given youifelf, Sir, a great deal 
of needlefs Trouble. I did not expeft or hope for 
the Favour of fuch a Vifit. 

Char. O my dear Harriot^ your Words and Looks 
cut me to the Soul. You can't imagine what I faf- 
fer, and have fufFer*d fince laft Night—- — And yet 
I have in fome fond Moments flattered myfelf^ that 
the Service I was fo fortunate as to do you at Lady 
Freebveh^ wou*d plead a Tittle in my leather. 

Har. You may remember, Sir, that you took 
a very early Opportunity of cancelling that Ob- 
ligation. 

Cbai^. I do remember it with Shame and Defpair. 
But may I perifh, if my joy at having delivered 
you from a Villain, was not the Caufe \ My Tranf- 
port more^ than half intoxicated me, and Wine 

made 
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made an caiy Conqueft over me. 1 tremble to 

think left I (hou*d have behav'd in fuch Manner, 
as you cannot pardon. 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no. Sir, is a 
Matter of mighty little Confcquence. 

Char. O my Harriot! Upbraid me, reproach 
me, do any Thing but look and talk with that Air 
of Coldnefs and Indifference. Muft I lofe you for 
one Offence ? when my Soul doats on you, when 
I love you to Diftradion ! 

Har. Did it appear like Love, your ConduiSt 
Yefterday ? To lofe yourfelf in Riot, when I was 
expofed to the grewcft Diftreffes ! 

Cbar. I feel, I feel my Shame, and own it. 

Har. You confefs that you don't know in what 
Manner you behaved. Ought not I to tremble 
at the very Thoughts of a Man, devoted to a Vice 
which renders him no longer a Judge or Mafter of 
his own Condud ? 

Char. Abandon me, if ever I am guilty of it 
again. O Hafrkt / I am diftradbed with ten thou- 
fand Fears and Apprehenfions of lofing you for 

ever - T he Chambermaid, whom 1 bribed to 

admit me to yon, told me that when the two 
Gentlemen went out, they talked of a Licence.— 
What am I to think ? Is it pofilble that you can 

refign yourfelf to Sir Harry Beagk? [Harriot 

/£i«/Jj. ]— -— Can you then confent to give your 
Hand to another ? No let me once more deUver 

you Let us feize this lucky Moment ! My 

Chariot ftands at the Corner of the next Street — 
Let me gently force you, whih their Abfence al-^ 
lows it, and convey you from the brutal Violence 
of a conftrained Marriage. 

Har. No! 1 will wait the Event, be it what 

k ma y - ■ O Charles^ I am too much inclined 

They (han't force me to marry Sir Harry But 

your Behaviour — -« Not half an Hour ago, my 

F 2 Father 
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Father reproach'd me with the Loofenefs of your- 
Charader. \PVeeping. 

Char. I fee my Folly, and am aftiam'd of it. 
You have reclaim*d me, Harriot ! — On my Soul, 

you have. If all Women were as attentive as 

yourfelf to the Morals of their Lovers, a Liber- 
tine wou*d be an uncommon Charader.. But 
let me perfuadc you to leave this Place, while you 

may Major Oakfy will receive us at his Houfe 

with Fleafure 1 am fhock*d at the Thoughts of 

what your Stay here may referve you to. 

Hot. No, I am determined to remain. To 

leave my Father again, to go off openly with a 
Man, of whofeslibertine Charafter he has himfelf 
ifo lately been a Witnefs, wou*d juftify his Anger, 
and impeach my Reputation. 

Char. Fool 1 Fool ! How unhappy have I made 

myfelf ! Confider, my Harriot, the Peculiarity 

of your Situation ; befides I have Reafon to fear 
other Defigns againft you. 

Har. From other Defigns I can be no where fo 
fecure as with my Father. 

Char. Time flies -Let me perfuade you ! 

. Har. I am refolvcd to ftay htre. 

Char. You diflraft me. For Heaven's fake. 

Har. I will not think of it. 

Char. Confider, my Angel ! • 

Har. I do confider, that your Ccinduft has 
made it abfolutely. improper for me to truft my- 
felf to your Care. 

Char. My Conduft !— Vexation ! 'Sdeath !— 
But then, my dear Harriot, the Danger you arc 
in, the Ncceflity 

Enter Chambermaid. 

Chamb. O Law, Ma -am ! ^Such a terrible 

Accident !■ As fore as I am here, there's a 

Prefs-Gang has fciz'd the two Gemmin, and is 

carryiivg 
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carrying them away, thof fo be one an *em fays 
as how he's a Knight and Baronight, and that 
toother's a 'Squire and a Houfekeeper. 

Har. Seiz'd by a Prefs-Gang ! Impoflible. 

Char. O, now the Defign comes out.^ But 

ril balk his. Lordlhip. 

Chamb. Lack-a-dafy, Ma'am, what can we do ? 
There is Mafter, and John Oftler, and Boot- 
catcher, all gone a'ter 'em. There is fuch an 

Uproar as never was [Exit, 

Har. If I thought this was your Contrivance, 
Sir, I wou'd never fpeak to you again. 

Char. I wou'd fooner die than be guilty of it. 
This is Lord Trinkefs Doing, I am fure. I knew 
he had fome Scheme in Agitation, by a Letter I 
intercepted this Morning. 

Har. [Screams. 

Char. Ha ! Here he comes ! Nay then< it's 
plain enough.^ Don't be frighted, my Love ! I'll 

proteft you. -^^^ But now I muft defire you to 

follow my Diredions. 

Enfer Lord Trinket. 

L. 7rink.' Now Madam [ Pox on't. He here 

again ! Nay then ! [Drawing.'] Come, Sir ! 

You're unarmed, I fee. Give up the Lady : Give 
Her lip, I fay, or I am through you in a Twink- 
ling, [Going to make a Pafs at Charles. 

Char. Keep your Diftance, my Lord ! I have 
Arms [Producing a PiJloL'] If you come a Foot 
nearer, you have a Brace of Balls thro' your Lord- 
Ihip's Head. 

L. Trink. How ? What's this ? Piftols ! 

Char. At your Lordlhip's Service. Sword 

and Piftol, my Lord ! Thofe, you know, arfe 

our^Wcapons.— — If this mifles, I have the Fellow 
to't in my Pocket. — Don't be frighted. Madam ! 
His Lordlhip has removed your Friends and Rela- 

F 3 tions, 
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tibns, but he will take great Care of You. Shall 
I leave you with him ? 

Har. Cruel Charles ! You know I muft go with 
you now: 

Char. A little away from the Door, . if your 
Lordihip pleafes. [PTaving bis Hand. 

L. TrifJt. Sir!— 'Sdeath!— Madam! 

Char. A little more round, my Lord! [fjf^aving. 

L. Trink. But Sir ! Mr. Oakly ! 

Char. I have no Leifure to talk with your Lord* 

fcip now, A little more that Way, if you 

pleafe. [IVaving.] — You know where I liv e 
If you have any Commands for Mifs Rujfet^ you 

will hear of Her too at my Houfe. Nay, keep 

back, my Lord ! [PrefMing.'] — Your Lordfhip's 
moft obedient humble Servant. [Exit with Harriot, 

Manet Lord Trinket. 

r 

[Looking after ibem^ and paujing for a fiort Time.] 


■ ■ I cut a mighty ridiculous Figure here 'pon 

Honour, So I have been concerting this deep 

Scheme, merely to ferve Him. Oh, the Devil 

take fuch Intrigues, and all filly Country Girls, 
that can give up a Man of Quality and Figure, 
for a Fellow that Nobody knows \ [Exit* 


END of the FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE "LiAy Freekvi^. 

Enter Lord Trinket, Z^ Freelove with a Leiferj 

and Captain *0 Cutter, 

Lord Trinket. 

WA S ever any Thing fo unfortunate ? Pox 
on't Captain, bow cou'd you make fuch 
a ftrange Blunder ? 

'O Cut. I never tought of a Blunder. I was to 
daliver two Letters, and if I gave them one a 
Piece I tought it was all one, fait. 

L. Free. And fo, my Lord, the ingenious Cap^ 
tain gave the Letter intended for me to young 
Oakfyj and here he has brou^t me a Challenge. 

L. Trinh Ridiculous \ Never i^as any Thing 
fo »^-4^(^>**~«Did not you read the Dire&ioa ? 
Captain ( 

'O Cut. Who me ! Devil burn me, hot I. 

I never rade at all. 

L. Trink. 'Sdeath ! How provoking ! When I 
had fecur'd the Savants, and got all the People 
out of the Way*^Whcn every Thing was. en train. 

L. Free. Nay, never de^air, my Lord ! Things 
have happened ixnluckily, to be fiire; and yet I 
think I could hit upon a Method to fet every 
Thing to right again. 

L. Trink. How i how ? My dear Lady Frei^ 
hve^ how i 

L. Free. Suppofi: then your Lordihip was to go 
amd deUver thefe Country. Gentkmeit from their 

F 4 Confinement f 
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Confinement i make them believe that it was a 
Plot of young Oakifs to carry off my Niece; and 
•fo make a Merit of your own Services with the 
Father. 

L. Trink. Admirable ! Til about it imme- 
diately. 

'O CuL Has your Lordfhip any Occafion for my 
Sarvice in this Expedition ? 

L. Trink. O no : Only releafe me thefe 

People, and . then keep out of the Way, dear 
Captain ! 

'0 Cut. With all my Heart, fait ! But you are 
all wrong ! this will not fignify a Brafs Farding. 
If you wou*d let me alone, I wou*d give him a 

Salt Eel, I warrant you But upon my Credit 

V— There's noting to be done without a little 
Tilting. [Exit. 

L. Free. Ha 1 ha ! Poor Captain ! 

L, Trink. But where fhall I carry them, when I 
have deliver*d them ? 

' L. Free. To Mr. OakIy\ by all Means. You 
,may be fure my Niece is there. 

L. Trink. To Mr. Oaklfsl ^Why, does. your 

Ladyfhip confider ? 'Tis going direftly in the Fire 
of the Enemy — -- — Throwing the Dementi full in 
their Teeth. 

L. Free. So much the better. Face your Ene- 
mies : Nay, you fhall outface them too. Why 
where's the Difference between Truths and Un- 
truths, if you do but flick clofe to the Point ? 
Falfhood wou'd fcarce ever be detcfted, if we had 
Confidence enough to fupport it. 

L, Trink. Nay, I don't want Bronze upon Oc- 
cafion- But to go amongft a whole Troop of 

People, fure to cootradifb every Word I fay, is lb 
dangerous 

L. Free. To leave Ruffet alone amongft them, 
VQu'd be ten Times more dangerous. You may 

; . • . be 
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be fure that Oaklfs wilt be the firft Place he will 
go to after his Daughter, where, if you don't 
accompany him, he will be open to all their 
Suggeftions. They'll be all in one Story, and 
Nobody there to contradift them : And then 
their dull Truth wou*d triumph, which muft not 

be. No no politively, my Lord, you 

muft battle it out. 

L. Trink. Well ! I'll go, 'pon Honour 

and if I cou'd depend on your Ladyfliip as a Cor$$ 
de referve.'' • ' ' 

L. Free. Til certainly meet you there. — Tufli ! 
my Lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard, in- 
deed if two Perfons of Condition can't bear them- 
felves out againft fuch trumpery Folks as the Fa- 
mily of the Oaklys. 

L. Trink, Odious low People f But I lofc 

Time 1 muft after the Captain and fo, till 

we meet at Mr^ Oakly^s, I kifs your Ladyfhip's 
-Hands. You won't fail me. 

L. Free. You may depend on me, [£x// L. Trink. 

Lady Freelove, fola.- 

So here is fine Work ! This artful little Hufly 
has been too much for us all : Well ? what's to be 
done ? Why, when a Woman of Fafhion gets into 
g Scrape, nothing but a Fafliionable Aflurance can 
get her out of it again. I'll e'en go boldly to 
Mr. OaklfSy as I have promifed, and if it appears 
pra&icable, I will forward Lord Trinket*s Match ; 
but if I find that Matters have taken another 
Turn, his Lordfliip muft excufe me. In that Cafe 
I'll fairly drop him, feem a perfeft Stranger to all 
his Intentions, and give my Vifit an Air of Con- 
gratulation to my Niece and any other Huft)and; 
which Fortune, her wife Father, or her ridiculous 
JSelf has provided for her, [Exit. 

SCENE 


# 
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SCENE changes to Mrs. Oakly*i Breffi»g'Rom. 

Mrs. Oakly, Jola. 

This is worfc and worfe \ He ncv« held 

me fo much in Contempt before— To go oiu 
without fo much as fpeaking to me, or taking the 

leaft Notice ! 1' am obliged to the Major for 

this How coii'd he take him out ? and how 

couM Mr. Oakfy go with him ?— — - 

Enter T<)ilet. 

Mrs. Oak. Well, roikt ! 

ToiL My Mafter is not come back yet. Ma'am ! 

Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone ? 

Toil. I don't know, I can aflure your Ls^Qup. 

Mrs. Oak. Why don't you know ? — ^ You know 
nothing-<-"But I warrant you kpow well encaigh, if 
you wou'd tell — ^You fhall never perfuade me bqt 
you knew of Mr. Oakfy*s going out To-day. 

Toil. I wifti I may die. Ma'am, upon my Ho- 
nour, and I proteft to your Ladyfliip, I knew no- 
thii^ in the World of the Matter, no more than 
the Child unborn. There is Mr. Parisj my Maf- 
ter's Gentleman, knows 

Mrs. Oak. What does he know ? 

Toil. That I knew nothing at ail of the Matter. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is Paris? What is be doing? 

Toil. He is in my Matter's Room, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Oak. Bid him come here. 

Toil. Yes, Ma'am. {Exit. 

Mrs. Oak. He is certainly gone after this young 
Flirt.— His Confidence and the M(^% Info^ 
Icnce provoke me beyond ExprefliQn, 

Re-enter Toilet with Paris. 

Where's your Mafter ? 
f0r. Bejlfortie. Mrs. OaL 
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Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone ? 

Par. Ah, Madame ! Je Wen fcai rim. I know 
noting of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any Thing. Why 
did not you tell me Ke was going out ? 

Par. I drefs him— 5^ ne n^mfouciepas du flus-^^ 
He go where he will-— I have no Bifnefs wis it. 

Mr5. Oak. Yes you (hou*d hayc told me * 

That was your Bufmefs — r And if you don't mind 
your Bufmefs better, you lhw*t ftay here, I can 
tell yoUt Sir. 

Par. Voila I quelfue cbofe df extraordinaire I 

Mrs. Oak. Pon't (land jabbering and ihrqgging 
your Shoulders, but go, and enquire-'~^go— •^-^ 
and bring me Word where he is gone. 

Par. Idon't know what I am do^ >-^FU aik 

John 

Mrs. Oak. Bid John conte tx> me. 

P(^. De tout mon caur. — Jean! id! Jean- 
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Speak mi Ladi ! [£xi^< 

Mrs. Oak. Impudent Fellow ! His infolent gra- 
vity and indifference is infupportable— yiife/ 1 

l*oil. Ma'am ! 

Mrs. Oak. Where's John ? Why don't he come ? 
Why do you ftand with your Hands before you ? 
Why don't you fetch him ? 

ToH. Yes, Ma'am I'll go this Minute——- 

O ! here ! John ! My Lady wants you* 

Enter John. 

« 
Mrs. OaL Where's your Mafter ? 
John. Gone out. Madam ! 
Mrs. Oak. Why did not you go with him ? 
John. Becaufe he went out in the Major*s Cha- 
riot, Madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. Where did they go to ? 
Jolm. To the Miffor% I fupppfe, Madam* 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Oak. Suppofe ! Don't you know ? • 

John. I believe fo, but can't tell for certain^ in- 
deed. Madam! 

Mrs. Oak, Believe! andfuppofe! and don't 

know I and can*t tell You are all Fools 

Go about your Bufinefs! [John^^/»^] Come 

here! [Relurns.] Go to the Major's No — it 

does not fignify go along [John^^/»^] — 

Yes, hark'ye! [Returns.'] Goto the A%Vs, and 
fee if your Matter is there. 

John. Give your Coihpliments ? Madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. My Compliments ! Blockhead ! Get 
along ! ' [John going.'] Come tither ! [Re f urns. y^ 
Can't you go 'to the Major's^ and bring me Word 
if Mr. Oakly is there, without taking any further 
Notice ? 

John. Yes, Ma'am ! 

Mrs. Oak. Well ! Why don't you go then f 

And make hafte back And d'ye hear ? Ji^bn ! 

[John goingy returns.] 

John. 'Madam ! 

Mrs. 0^^. Nothing at all ■ go along 

[John goes.] How ' uneafy Mr. Oakly makes 

me! Hark'ye! John! [John returns.] 

John. Madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. Send the Porter here. 

Jokn. Yes, Madam ! [Exit John. 

Tcil. So ! She's in a rare Humour! I fhall have 

a fine Time on't — —[Jfide.] Will your Lady- 

Ihip chufe^ to drefs ? 

Mrs. Oak. Prithee, Creature, don't teaze me 

with your fiddle-faddle Stuff 1 have a thoufand 

Things to think of — Where is the Porter? Why has 
not that Booby fent him ? What is the Meaning— 

Re-enter John. 

John. Madam, my. Matter is this Moment re- 
turned 
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turned with Major Oakly^ and my young Matter, 
and the Lady that was here Yefterday. ^ 

Mrs. Otf^. Very well. [£;v/VJohn.] — Returned! 

Yes, truly, he is returned and in a very 

extraordinary Manner — '- — This is fetting me at 
open Defiance-7-But rU go down, and fhew them 
I have too much Spirit to endure fuch Ufage. 

— [Gw»g-.] Or ftay Pll not go amon'gft his 

Company Fll go out toilet ! 

Toil. Ma'am! 

Mrs. Oak. Order the Coachj TU go out. [Toilet 

going.'] Toilet ! ftay ! 'Pll e*en go down to 

them ^No Toilet 1 

Toil Ma'amM 

Mrs. OaL Order me a boil'd Chicken-- — Fll 

not go down to Dinner- I'll dine in my own 

Room, and fup there Til not fee his Face 

thefe three Days, [^Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to another Room. 
Enter Oakly, Major Oakly, Charles, and Harriot. 

Char. My dear Harriot^ do not make yourfelf 
fo uneafy. 

Har. Alas ! . I have too much Caufe for my 
Uneafinefs. Who knows what that vile Lord has 
done with my Father ? 

Oak. Be comforted. Madam! We fhall foon hear 
of Mr. Rujfety and all will be well I dare fay. 

Har. You ^re too good to me, Sir!' But I 
can affure you, I am not a little concerned on your 
Account as well as my own ; and if I did not flat- 
ter myfelf with the Hopes of explaining every 
Thing to Mrs.' Oakly* s Satisfaftibn, I fhould never 
forgive myfelf for having difturbed the Peace of 
fuch a worthy Family, MaJ. 
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Maj. Don't mind that. Madam ! They'll be very 

good Friends again This is nothing among 

married Peojple. *Sdeith ! Here fiie is !— ^No 

— It*s only Mrs. toilet. 

Enter Toilet. 

Oak. Well, roiUt, What now ? fToil. wMfpers.] 
Not Well ? — Can't come down to Dinner ? — ^Wants 
to fee me . above ? — — Hark'ye, Brother, what 
fliall I do ? 

Maj. If you go, you're undone. 

Har. Go, Sir ! go to Mrs. Oakfy Indeed 

you had better 

Maj. 'Sdeath, Brother ! don't budge a Foot— 
This is all Fraflioufnefs and lU-humour »- 

Oak. Ko^l'U not go— Tell her 1 have Com- 
pany, and we (hall be glad to fee her here. 

Exit Toilet. 

Maj. That's right. 

Oak. Suppofe I go and watch how flie pro- 
ceeds ? 

Maj. What d'ye mean ? You wou'd not g6 

to her !*^-Are you m^d ? 

Oak. By no Means go to her — ^I only want to 

know how (he takes it. I'll lie perdue in my 

Study, and obferve her Motions. 

Maj. I don't like this pitiful Ambufcade-Work 
—This Buili -fighting — ^Why can't you ftay here ? 

Ay ! ay ! 1 know how it will be She'll 

come bounce in upon you with a Torrent of An- 
ger and PalTion^ or, if neceflTary, a whole Flood of 
Tears, and carry all before her at once. 

Oak. Tou (hall find that you're miftaken, Ma- 
jor /> Don't imagine that becaufe I wifh not 
to be void of Humanity, that I am de(Wtute of 
Refolution. Now 1 am convinc'd I'm in the 
Right, I'll fuj3port that Right with ten Times 
your Sreadine(s. 

M4' 
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Mdj. You talk this well. Brother ! 

Oak. Ml do it well, Brother ! 

A%*. If you don*t, yOu*re undone. 

Oak, Never fear! never fear! [Exit. 

. Maj. Well, Cbarks ! 

Char. 1 can*t bear to fee rty Harriet fo uneafy. 
I'll go immediately in queft of Mr. Ruffit. Per- 
haps I may learn at the Inn where his Lordihip's 
Ruffians have carried him. 

Ro/l [without.} Here ? Yes, yes, I know (he's 
here well enough. Come akmg, Sir Harty^ come 
along. 

Har. He's here!— -—My Father! I know his 
Voice. Where is Mr. Oakty ? O now, good Sir, 
[Tb Major.] Do but pacify him, and you'll be a 
Friend indeed. 

Enter Ruffet, Lord Trinket, uid Sir Harry Beagle. 

L. Trink. There ! Sir^ — I toW you it was fo. 
• iJ»/. Ay, ay, it is too plain.— ^ — — O you pro- 
voking Slut ! — Elopement after Elopement ! And 
at laft to have your Father carried off by Violence! 
To endanger my Life ! Zouns 1 I am fo angry, I 
dard not truft njvfclf within reach pf you. 

Char. I can allure you, Sir, that your Daughter 
is entirely — 

Ruf. . Ydu aflure me ? You arc the Fellow that 
has perverted her Mind*— That has fct my own 
Child againft me- 


■*f i— 


Char. If you will but hear me. Sir — 

kuf. I won't hear a Word you fay — - — ^I'll have 
niy Daughter ^1 won't hear a Word. 

Mdj. Nay, Mr. Rjijfet^ hear Reafon. If you 
will but have Patience^ 

Ruf. ni have no Patience — 'I'll have my Daugh- 
ter, and Ihe Ihall marry Sir Harry To-night. 

h.Trink. That is deaKng rather too much en 
cavalier with me, Mr, Ru£et, •pon Honour, Yoa 

take 
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take no Notice of my Pretenfions, though tny 

Rank and Family.^ : — 

Ruf. What care I for Rank and Family ! I 
don*t want to make my Daughter a rantipole 
Woman of Quality. Til give her to whom I 
pleafe. Take her away. Sir Hatry ! She fliall 
marry you To-night. 

Har. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, hear me but a 
Moment. 

Ruf.' Hold your Tongue, Girl ! Take her away, 
Sir Harry^ take her away. 
Char. It muft not be. 

Maj. Only thrive Words, Mr. Rujfet. — - — — 
Rvf, Why don't the Booby take her ? 
Sir Har. Hold hard ! hold hard ! You are all on 
a wrong Scent : Hold hard ! I fay, hold hard ! — 
Hark ye. Squire RuJfeL 
Ruf, Well ! what now ? 
Sir Har. It was propofed you know, to match 

me with Mifs Harriot But fhe can't take kindly 

to me. — ^When one hSs made a bad Bet, it is beft 

to hedge off, you know rand fo I have e'en 

fwopped her with Lord yr/w^^/. here for his brown 
Horfe Naboby that he bought of Lord Whifik- 
Jacket y for Fifteen Hundred Guineas. 

Ruf Swopped her ? Swopped my Daughter for 
a Horfe ? Zouns, Sir, what d'ye mean ? 

Sir Har. Mean ? Why I mean to be off, to be 

fure It won't do 1 tell you it won't do 

Firft of all I knocked up myfelf and my 

Horfes, when they took for London and now 

I have been ftewed aboard a Tender 1 have 

wafted three Stone at leaft If I coti'd have 

rid my Match, it would not have grieved me 
— ^ — And fo as I faid before, I have fwopped her 
for Nabob. 

Ruf The Devil take Nabobs and yourfelf, and 

Lord Trinket^ and- 

L. TrM. 
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L. Trink: Pardon! je vous dtmande Pardon Mon- 
fieur Ruflet ' ! *pon Honour- 

Ruf. Death and the Devil ! I fliall go diftf aftcd. 
My Daughter plotting againft me the 

Maj. Come, come, Mr. Rujfet^ I am your Man 
after ail. Give me but a Moment's Hearing, and 
rU engage to make Peace between you and your 
Daughter, and throw the Blame where it ought to 
fall moft defervedly. 

Sir Har. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the Saddle 
on the right Horfe, mv Buck ! 

Ruf. Well, ^Sir ! -What d'ye fay ? Speak 

1 don't know what to do 

Maj. I'll fpeak the Truth, let who will be of- 
fended by it. — I have Proof prefumptive and pofi- 
tive for you, Mr. Rujfet. From his Lordlhip's 
Behaviour at Lady Freehv^%^ when my Nephew 
refcued her, we may fairly conclude that he wou'd 
ftick at no Meafures to carry his Point. 

There's - Proof prefumptive. But, Sir, we can 

give you Proof pofitive too Proof under 

his Lordlhip's own Hand, that he, likewife, was 
the Contriver of the grofs Affront that has juft 
been offered you. 

Ruf. Hey ! How ? 

L. ^rink. Every Syllable Romance, *pon Ho- 
nour! « 

Maj. Gofpel, every Word on't. 

Char. This Letter will convince you. Sir !' ■ ■ ■ 
In Confequence of what happened at Lady Free^ 
love\ his Lordfhip thought fit to fend me a Chal- 
lenge : But the MefTenger blundered, and gave me 
this Letter inftead of it [Giving the Letter'] I have 
the Cafe which inclofed it in my Pocket. 

L. Trink: Forgery, from Beginning to End, 
'pon Honour. 

' Maj. Truth upon tt^ Honour. ^ But read, 

read, Mr- Rujfet^ read and be convinced, 

G Ruf 
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Ruf. Let mc fee ^Ict ipe fee [Reading] — 

Um — um — um — um fo ! fo ! um— um 

uln — ^Damnation ! Wijh me Succefs-* obedient 

Slave-* 2V£»b/!,— — - Fire and Fury ! How dare 

you do this ? 

L. ^rink. When you are cool, Mr. Rujfet^ I will 
explain this Matter to you. 

Ruf. , Cool ? 'Sdcath and Hell !— FU never be 

cool again FU be revenged. So my Harrioi^ 

my d€ar Girl is innocent at laft. Say fo, Har- 
riot^ tell me you are innocent. [Embracing her. 

Har. I am, indeed Sir ! and happy beyond 
Expreflion, at your being convinced of it. 

Ruf. I am glad on't — I am glad on't — I believe 
you, Harriot ! ^You was always a good Girl. 

Maj. So fhe is, an excellent Girl ! Worth 

a Regiment of fuch Lords and Baronets * 

Come, Sir, finifti every Thing handfoniely at 

once.«^ — ^Come, Charles will have a hand- 

fome Fortune. 

Ruf. Marry ! -She durft not do it. 

A4^'. Confider, Sir, they have long been fond 

of each other, — > — old Acquaintance faithful 

Lovers Turtles— —and may be very happy. 

Ruf. Well, well fince Things are fo-^- — ^I 

love my Girl. Hark*ye, young Oakfy^ if you 

don't make her a good Hufband, you'll break my 
Heart, you Rogue. 

CJbar. Do not doubt it, Sir ! my Harriot has re- 
formed me altogether. 

Ruf. Has (he ? ^Why then there 

Heaven blefs you both there— —now there's 

on End on't. 

Sir Har. So, my Lord, you and I arc both 
diftanced ^A hollow thing, damme. 

L. Trink. N' import e. 

Sir H<^. [4fi^^*} Now this Stake is drawn, my 
Lord may be for hedging off mayhap. Ecod I 
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I'll go to Jack Speed's^ and fecure Nabobs and be 

out of Town in an Hour^ Soho! Lady Frit- 

iovef Yoicsl [ExiL 

Enter Lady Freclove. 


L. Free. My dear Mifs Rujfet^ you'll excufe- 


Char. Mrs. Oakly^ at your Lfidy (hip's Service. 

L. Free. Married ? 

Har. Not yet, Madam, but my Father has been 
fo good as to give his Confent. * 

L. Free. I proteft, I am prodigioufly glad of it. 

My Dear, I give you Joy and you, Mr. Oakly^ 

1 wifh you Joy, Mr. Ruffet^ and all the good 

Company for I think they are moft of them 

Parties concerned. 

Maj. How eafy, impudent, and familiar ! 

[Ape. 

L. Free. Lord trinket here too! I Vow I did not 
fee your Lordfhip before. 

L. Trifdt. Your Ladyfhip^s moft obedient Slave. 
{Bowing. 

L. Free. You feem grave, my Lord ! Come^ 

come, I know there has been fome DifFerehce be- 
tween you and Mr. Oakly You muft give me 

Leave to be a Mediator in this Afiair. 

L. ^ririk. Here has been a fmall Fracas to be fure. 
Madam ! ^We are all blown, *pOn Honour. 

L. Free. Blown ! What% do you mean, my 
Lord ? 

la. Trink. Nay, your Ladyftiip knows that I 
never mind thefe Things, and I know that they 
never difcompofe your Ladyfhip-^ — —But Things 
have happened a little en fravsfs — ^The little Silled 
that I fent your Ladyfliip ha^ fallen into the Hands 
of that Gentleman—: — [Pointing tv ChtT.'}^—nx\& . 
fo — -^there has been a little Brouillcrte about it—' 
that's , all. 

G 3^ L. Free. 
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L. Free. You talk to me, my Lord, in a very 

extraordinary Stile If you have been guilty of 

any Milbehaviour, 1 am forry for it \ but your ill 

Conduft can fallen no Imputation on me. Mifs 

Rujfet will juftify me' lufficiently. 

Maj. Had not your Ladyftiip better appeal to 

my Friend Charles here ? The Letter ! Cbarks ! 

^Out with it this Inftant ! 

. Char. Yes, I have the Credentials of her Lady- 
Ihip's Integrity in my Pocket. — -rMn Rufet^ the 
Letter you read a little while ago, was inclofed in 
this Cover, which alfo 1 now think it my Duty to 
put into your Hands, 

Ruf. [Reading.] To the Right Honourable Lady 

Freeiove 'Sdeath and Hell! and now 1 

recollcdt, the Letter itfelf was pieced with Scraps 

of French, and Madam, and ^our Ladyjhip Fire 

and fury ! Madam, how came you to ufe me fo ? 
I am obliged to you then for the Infult that has 
been 'offered me. 

L. Free. What is all this ? Your Obligations to 
me, Mr. Rujfet, are of a Nature that . 

Ruf. Fine Obligations ! " I dare fay I am partly 
obliged to you too for the Attempt on my Daugh- 
ter by that Thing of a Lord yonder at your Houfe- 
Zouns ! Madam, thefe are Injuries never to be for- 
given— ——They are the groffeft Affronts to me and 

my Family All the World fhall know them 

—Zouns !— I'll-, — 

L. Free. Mercy on me ! how boifterous are thefe 
Country Gentlemen ! Why really, Mr. Rujfet, you 
rave like a Man in Bedlam — I am afraid you'll beat 
me — and then you fwear moft abominably.. 
How can you be fo vulgar ?■ - — I fee the Mean- 
ing of this low Malice But the Reputa- 
tions of .Women of Quality are not faeafily im- 
peached—My Rank places me above the Scan- 
dal of little People, and I fhall meet fuch petty 

InR>lence 
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Infolcnce with the greateft Eafe and Tranquility.— 
But you and your fimple Girl will be the Sufferers. 

1 had fome Thoughts of introducing her into 

the firft Company — But now, Madam, I fhall nei- 
ther receive nor return your Vifits, and will entirely 
withdraw my Protedtion from the ordinary Part of 
the Family. [ExiL 

Ruf: Zouns ! what Impudence ! that's worfe than 
all the reft. 

L. Trink. Fine Prefence of Mind, faith ! The 

true French Nonchalence But good Folks, why 

fuch a deal of Rout and Tapage about nothing at 

all ? -, If Mademoifelle Harriot had rather be 

Mrs. Oakfy than Lady TVM^/— — Why 1 wilh 

her Joy, that's all Mr. Rujfetr I wilh you Joy 

of your Son-in-Law Mr. Oahly^ Iwiftiyou Joy 

' of the Lady — and you. Madam, \Xo Harriot.] of 
the Gentleman— -And in Ihort, I wilh you all Joy 
of one another, 'pon Honour I. . \^Exit. 

Ruf. There's a fine Fellow of a Lord now ! The 
Dcvirs in your London Folks of the firft Falhion, 
as you call them. They will rob you of your Ef* 
tate, debauch your Daughter, or lie with your 

Wife -ana all as if they were doing you a 

Favour—— 'Pa»-/fow«r / \Bell rings violently. 

Maj. Hey ! What now ? 

Enter CXakly. 

Oak. D'ye ht^x Major ^ d'jtc hear ? 

Maj. Zouns ! What a Clatter ! — She'll pull 

down all the. Bells in the Houfe. 

Oak. My Obfervations fince I left you, have con- 
firm'd my Refolution. I fee plainly, that her Good- 
humour, and her 111- humour, her Smiles, her Tears, 
and her Fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 

Maj. Did not I always tell you fo ? Its the Way 
with them all—— They will be rough, and fmooth, 

G 3 and 
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and hot, wd cold, and ail in a Breath. Any 
Thing 10 get the better of us. 

Oak. She is in all Moods at prefent, I promile 

you 1 am at once angry and aihamed of her j 

and yet ihe is fo ridiculous I can't lielp laughing 
at her — —There has fee been in her Chamt)er, 
fuming and fretting, and difpatching a Meflenger 
to me every two Minutes — ^Servant after Servant — 
Now Ihe infifts on my coming to her — Now agaijv 
Ae writes a Note to intreat— -Thpn Toilet is fent to 
let me know that flxe is ill — abfolutely dying — 
Then, the very next Minute, flie'll never fee my 
Face again- — She'll go out of the Houfe direftly. 
[BeU n'^g'i ] Again I now the Storm rifes ! — 

^iaj. It will fpon drive this Way then now 

Brother, prove yourfelf a Man — You have gone 
too far to retreat. 

Oak. Retreat 1-r-^Rctreat ! ^Np, nq!-^r|| 

preferve the Advantage I have gained, I as^ 
determined. 

. Maj. Ay, ay 1-^keep your Grpund I-r^fear no- 
thing ! — Up with your noble Heart ! Good Difci- 
pline makes good Soldiers ; Aick clqfe to my Ad- 
vice, and you may ftand buflFtp a Tigrefs — . 

Oak. Here (he is, by Heavens — ^I^ow L Brother! 

MaJ. And now! Brother! — Now, or njpver j 

Enfer Mrs. Oakly. 

« 

Mrs. Oak. 1 4;hiiik, Mr. Oakfyy ydu might have 
had, Humanity-enough to have coriie to fee how I 
did. You have taken your Leave, I fuppofe, o.f 
all Tenderiief5[ and Affefkioorr^ — j^t V\\ he c?^lm 

.- rU not throw myfelf into a Paffion — r—Yw 

want to drive me out of your Houfe- 1 fee what 

you aim at, and will be aforehand with yimz — -r 

Let me keep my Temper ! Til fend ifor a 

Chair, and leave the Houfe this lA^nr« 

Oak. 
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Oak. TVuc, my Love ! I knew you wou'd not 
think of dining in your own Chamber alone, when 
I had Company beiow. You (hall fit at the Head 
of the Table, as you ought to be fure, as you fay, 
and make niy Friends welcome. 

Mrs. Oak. Excellent Raillery ! Look ye, Mr. 
Oakhfy I fee the Meaning of all this afFefted Cool- 
ncfi and Indifference.- ^ 

Oak, My Etear, confider where you are 


Mrs. Oak. You wou*d be glad, I find, to get 
jne out of your Houfe, and have all your Flirts 
about you. 

Oik. Before all this Company ! Fie !- 

Mrs. Oak. But V\\ difappoint you, for I fhall 
remain in it to fupport my due Authority — ^As for^ 
you. Major OaHy ! 

Maj. Hey day 1 What have I done ? 

Mrs. Oak. 1 think you might find better Em<* 
ployment^ than to create Divifions bet^vcen mar- 
ried People — artd you. Sir !- 

^ Oak. Nay, but my Dear!- 

Mrs. Oak. Might have more Senfe, as well as 
Tendcrnefs, than to give* Ear to fuch idle Stuff.-*-* 

Oak. Lord! Lord! — 

Mrs. Oak. You and your wife Counfellor there, 
I fuppofe think to carry all your Points with mc.-'— 

Oak. Was ever any Thing — ^ — ^ 

Mrs. Oak. But it Won't do Sir ! You Ihail find 
that I will have my own Way, and that I will go- 
vern my own Family. 

Oak. You had better learn to' govern yoUrfdf 
by half. Your Paflkm makes you ridiculous. Did 
ever any body fee fo much Fury and Violence, af- 
fronting your beft friends, breaking my Peace, 
and difconcerting youi^ own Temper .^ And all for 
what? for nothing. 'Sdeath! Madam, at tbefb 
Yeats you Qught to know better. 

G 4 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Oak. At thcfc Years !— -rVcry fine !— — 
Am I to be talked to in this Manner ? * 

Oak. TalkM to ! ^Why not ? You have 

talk*d to me long enough almoft talked me to 

Death — and I have taken it all in hopes of making 
you quiet — but all in vain, for the more one bears, 
the worfe you are. Patience, I find, is all thrown 
away upon you — and henceforward, comewhat may, 
I am refolved to be Matter of my own Houfe. 

Mrs. Oak. So ! fo !— Matter indeed !— Yes, Sir, 
and you'll take Care to have Mittreffes enough tooj 
I 'Warrant you. 

Oak. Perhaps I may ; but they fhall be quiet 
ones, I can affure you. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed ! and do you think I am fuch 
a tame Fool as to fit quietly and bear all this ? 
You fhall know. Sir, that I will rcfcnt this Beha- 
viour — You fhall find that I have a Spirit — 

Oak. Of the Devil. 

Mrs. Oak. Intolerable ! ^You fhall find then 

that I will exert that Spirit. I am.fure I have 
need of it. — As foon as the Houfe is once cleared 
again. Til fhut my Doors againft all Company— 
You fhan't fee a fingle Soul for this Month.. 

Oak. 'Sdeath ! Madam, but I will. FU keep 

open Houfe for a Year ^FU fend Cards to the 

whole Town — Mr. Oaklfs Route ! All the World 

will come And FU go among the World too 

FU be mew'd up no longen 

Mrs. Oak. Provoking Infolence ! This is 
not to be endured. Look'ye, Mr. Oakly 

Oak. And look'ye, Mrs. Oakfy^ I will have my 
own Way. 

Mrs. Oak. Nay then, let me tell you. Sir 

Oak. And let me tell you, Madam, I will not 
be croffed 1 won't be made a Fool. 

Mrs. Oak. Why, you won't let me fpcak-?r- 

Oah 
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Oak. Becaufe you don't fpeak as you ought — 
Madam ! Madam ! you fhan't look, nor walk, nor 
talk, nor think, but as I pleafe. 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever fuch a Monfter ! I 
can bear this no longer. [Burfts into Tears'] O you 

vile Man ! 1 fee through your Dcfign You 

cruel, barbarous, inhuman — Such Ufage to your 
poor Wife ! You'll be the Death of her. 

Oak. She Ihan't be the Death of ine, I am de- 
termined. 

Mrs. Oak, That it fliould ever come. to this ! 

To be contradifted — r-lSohiing] infuked 

abufed hated *Tis too much my 

Heart will burft wit h ■ ph — —oh- [^Falls 

into a Fit. 

Harriot, Charles„ &c. run to her JJfifiance. 

Oak. [Interpq/ing.] Let her alone. 

Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakfy^ — 

Char. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, flie will b e 


Oak. Let her alone, T fay, I won't have her 
touched — Let her alone'— — =If her Paflions throw 
her into Fits, let the Strength of them carry her 
through them. 

Har. Pray, my dear Sir, let us ajSift her ! She 
may 

Oak. I don't care — ^You Ihan't touch her — Let 
her bear them patiently— ^^— She'll learn to behave 
better another Time. Let her alone, I fay. 

Mrs. O^*. [Rifing.] O you Monfter l-^ You 

Villain ! ■ iY ou bafe Man ! Wou'd you let 

me die for Want of Help ? — ^Wou'd you 

Oak. Blefs me ! Madam, your Fit is very yio- 
, lent — Take Care of yourfelf, 

Mrs. Oak. Dcf]f)ifed— ridiculed— But I'll be re- 
venged — You fhall fee. Sir 

Oak. Tcl'de-rol loU'de-rol hlUdi-rol loll, [fingi ng. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a Jeft of? Expofed 
to all the World — ^If there's Law or Juftice*-= — 

Oak. Tol'de-rollott'dC'roll kU'de-rol ML [finging. 

Mrs. Oak. I fhall burft with Anger Have a 

Care, Sir, you may repent this — Scorned and made 
ridiculous ! — ^No Power on Earth ihall hinder my 
Revenge. [Goihg. 

Har. [InterpiffingJ] Stay, Madam \ 

Mrs. Oak. Let me go. I cannot bear this Place. 

Har. Let me befeech you Madam ! 

Oak. Wh^t dots the Girl mean ? 1 

A%\ Courage! Brother. Yon have/^^^^ 
done Wonders. \ 

Oak. I think, fbe'U have no more Fits. J 

Har. Stay, Madam !■ Pray ftay !-^ — .but one 
Moment. I have been a painful Witnefs of your 
Uneafinefs, and in great Part the innocent Occa« 
fion of it. Give me Leave then 

Mrs. Oak. I did not exped indeed to have, found 
you here again. But however — r^ — ^ 

Har. I fee the Agitation of your Mind, and it 
makes me mifer^le. Suffer me to tell you the 
real Truth. I can explain every Thing to youj^ 
Satisfadlion. 

Mrs. Oak, May be fo— I cannot, argue with you. 

O&or, Pray, Madam, hear her — for my Sak&-^ 
for your own Dear Madam ! 

Mm. Oak. Wdl 'Well—— proceed. 

Oak. I fhall relapfe^ I can't bear to fee ^ 
her fo uneafy. ijparf. 

Mof. iiuikl^ r-Hu{h! 3 

Har. I underftand, Mad^n, that your firft 
Alarm was occafioned by a Letter from my Father 
to your Nephew. 

Ruf. I was in a bloody PaflTion to be fore. Ma- 
dam !-^Thc Letter was net over-civil I believe— 
I did not know but the young Rogue had ruined 
my Girl.— But. it's all over bow, and fo- 


.■ I ■■ 
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Mrs* 04- y<>^ was Iffsxc Ycftorday, ^r ! 

^f. Yes, I carpe gfter Harriot. J thpugbt J 
(houU fipd my yo«ng ftfad^aJP w^th my ygung 
Sir, here. 

Mrs, Oifi;. With Ckffrle^, did ypu fey ? Sin 

Ruf. Ay, with Charles, Ma4?m ! Ths youpg 
Rogue ha^ \>^cn fQpd of her a Ipng Tiiff)e> aijd (he 
of hin>^ it feep)§.. 

Mr$. O^i. I fear I h*ve beep fo bUme. [4^i?. 

i?^ I ^(k Pacdqn, Ma44rp, fpr the pifturbance 
I made in your Hoijfc. 

Har. Apd tl>c al;)rypj: M^nn^ri ip wl^Jch I came 
into it, 4eip^nds ^ tl^owfand ApoIPgip5f But the 
Qcc^fion myft j:je my Ei^cufe^ 

^'J(r5. 0^^. How h^ve I bcea ipi(UHAn ! [J/sde.} 
-^ — rBut ^id not ][ pverhf ar yofl ^4 Mf* Oahly-^ 

Har. p^ar M^dam I Yoji h^ \>^t ^ partial 
Hearing of our Converfat^pp. \\ rc;Uted entirely 
f9 this Gept^qiHR. 

Char, To put it beyond Doubt, Madam, Mr* 
J^ujfet ^4 qjy Qu^fdiftp ^i^v<j ^^wfented to pur 
Marriage ; an4 w« ^t^ ip hppps tb^t yoiA Vil} npc 
withhold yoyr Apprqb^p, 

Mrs. Pf?^, ]( ^v^ no further Poubt-^I fee you 

have ^ifen f ?^4 of Ang^ift qff wy Mind^And 
yet your kind Init?6rpoQt;iQP ^opie^ tQQ late, Mr, 
Oaklf% Love for me is entirely deftroyed. [IVeeping. 

Oak. I muft go to her 1 j^ * 

Maj. Not yet ! Not yet ! J ^^^^^' 

Har. Do not difturb yourfelf with fuch Appre- 
henfioof, \ aip fi^re ^. Qakly. loves you moft 
afFeftionately. 

Oak. I can bold no longer^ [Going to her, ] My 
Affeftion for you, Madam, is as warm as ever. 
Nothing can ever extinguilh it. My con drained Be- 
haviour cut me to the Soul — For within thefe few 

Hours 
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Hours It has been all conftraincd — and it was with 
the utmoft Difficulty that I was able to fupport it. 

Mrs. O^k. Ot Mr. Oakfy^ how have I expofed 
myfelf ! What low Arts has my Jealoufy induced 
mc to prafticc ! I fee my Folly, and fear that you 
can never forgive me. 

Oak. Borgive you ! — : You are too good, my 

Love ! Forgive you ! Can you forgive me ? 

—This Change tranfports me.— —Brother! Mr. 

Rujfet ! Charles ! Harriot ! give mc Joy ! 1 am 

the happieft Man in the World. 

Maj. Joy, much Joy to you both ! thou^, by- 
thc-bye, you are not a little obliged to me for it. 
Did not I tell you I wou*d cure all the Diforders 
in your Family ? I beg Pardon, Sifter, for taking 
the Liberty to prefcribe for you. My Medicines 
have been fomewhat rough, I believe, but they 
have had an admirable EfTed, and fo don't be an- 
gry with your Phyfician. 

Mrs. Oak. I am indeed obliged to you, and 
I feel 

Oak. Nay, my Dear, no more of this: All 
that's paft muft be utterly forgotten. 

Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this Kindnefs, but 
it ihall hereafter be my Study to dcferve it. Away 
with all idle Jealoufies ! And fincc my Sufpicions 
have hitherto been groundlefs, I am refolvcd for 
the future never to fufpe£b at all. 


END of the FIFTH ACT. 
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Spoken by Mts, CLIVE. 
ABIES! Tvt hoi a SquabHe with the Poet- 


About his Chara3ierS'^^''^^-and you Jhall know it» 
Toung Man J /aid /, rejirain ycur fancy Satire ! 
Mf Partes ridiculous-^falfe^—out of Nature. 
Fine Draughts indeed of Ladies! fur e you hate *em! 
IVbyy Sir ! Mf Part is Scandalum Magnatfim. 

" Lordy Ma^am^ faidM^ to copy Ufe n^ Trade is^ 
And Poets evetf have made free with Ladies: 
One Shnon— /i?^ Duce take fuch Names as thefe /— 
A hard Greek Nam e O — ay — Simonides — 

He/hew*dy our Freaks^ this JVUm and that Befire^ 

Rofe firfi from Earthy Sea^ Air^ nay^ fomefrom Fire\ 
Or that we owe our Perfons^ A£ndsy and Features 
To Birds J forfootby and filthy four -legged Creatures. 

The Dame J of Manners various ^ Temper fickle ^ 
Now all for Pleafure^ now the Conventicle ! 
Who PraySy then Raves j now Calm, now all Commotion^ 
Rifesy another Venus, from the Ocean. 

Conjiant at every Sakj the Curious Fair^ 
Who longs for Drefdeft,' and old China Ware ; 
Who doats on Pagods^ and gives up vile Man 
For niddle-noddle Figures from Japan •, 
Critick in Jars and Joffes^ fhews her Birth 
Drawny like the brittle Ware itfelfy from Earth. 

The flaunting fhcy foflately^ rich, and vain^ 
Who gains her Conquefis by her Length of Train \ 
While all her Vanity is under Saily 
Sweeps y a proud Peacocky with a gaudy Tail. 

Uufband 
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Httjbditd and Wifty with Swdett ! and Dears ! and 
Loves ! 
What are th^ but i Fait tf cooi)lg Boies ? 
6ut fetT^d with Spleen^ FitSy Humours^ and all tbat^ 
Tour Dove and "Turtle turn t0 Dog and Gat. 

^be Gofftpy Prude y Old Maid, Coquette^ and Trapesy 
Are Piftfots^ Foxes y M^eSy WajfSy ahd Jpes ; 
But Sbey v>ith eifry Charm ^ Fsrm and Mindy 
Ob! Sb^s^fweet Soul-^tie Phanix of bet Kind.'' 


J'bis bis Apoiogy /-* — -Ti J rank Abuf e ^ 
Aft^Afr&nty if^ead of an Enicufe ! 
His own Sex rather fucb Defcription fuits : 

Why dorft He draw their CbaraHers The Brutes! 

Afy let bint paint thde ugfy MonfietSy Men J — 

iikdn tin^e-^Mend P'e our Lives^ He'U mend bis Pen. 
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PRO L O G U B. 

Written and Spokcii by Mr. GzurhtUAUi 


pROLOGUES^ tifi cards of compUment^ Wifiad^ 

To beg a favour^ or to pUad excufe^ 
Of both appears to be the general u/e. 

Shall miworis^ ttpt with^tjerj^ prepOti. 
A kind exertion of your tend' reft care f 
SbaU I prefent our Author to your fight^ 
All pale and trembling, for his, fate this night f 
Shall IfolUcit the fft^popffil aims 
To aid his caufe — the foru of beauty s charms f 
Or tell each critic^ his approving tafte 
Mujl give thejlerlingjiamp^ wherever placed f 
This might'^e done-— but fo tofeek applaufe 
Argues a confcious weaknefs in the caufe. 
No-^ttt the ifufi infimple truth appear^ 
Rcafon ani^ Nature are the judges here : 
If by their fhiSi andfelf-defcribing lawsy 
7iefev*ral charaSiers to-night Jhe draws ; 
Iffromtht whole a^pkafsng piece is made^ 
On the true principles of light andjhade j 
Struct toith the harmony of jujl dtfign^ 
Your eyesi fntr ears^^our hearts^ will all comUm 
r^To grant applaufo :-^but if an erring hand 
Grofs dsfProportion marks w Motley barull 
If the grouped figures falfe connGcions Jhow^ 
And glaring colours without meaning glott/y 
Tour wounded feelings^ turned a different waj^ 
- Willjuflty iamn-^df abortion of a play. 

As FariqsJmr has ^tferv^d^ our Englijb law^ ' 
Lite a fair fpreading oak^ the Mujejhould dram^ 
By Providence deftgnd^ and wifdom made 
For honejlf 0thfrivo beeuath its Jhade | 
Yet from its boughs fome infers' Jheber find^ 
Dead to each nobler feeling of the mind, 
JVho thrive^ alas ! too well^ and never ceafe 
To prey on jujlicey property^ andyeece. 
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At fuch io^mghty with other legal game^ 
Our vinfrous author takisjatiric aim $ 
jtnd hringSy he bopeSy origtnah to vinVy 
Noh pilfers from th* Old Magpie^ nor the New\ 
But Will to Candour . chear/ulfy fuhmit i 
She reigns in b$xeSf galleries^ and pit. 

• Alluding to Mr. Garrick*! Fkxilogue tO the Julnlee. 
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LAME LOVER. 


ACT 



Enter Serjeant Circuit i7»i/ Charlot, 

c H A R L o T. 
', TcU you, Sir, his love tome U all a 
. pretence : it is amazing that you, 
■ who ^e fo acute, fo quick in dif- 
>i^ cerning on other occafions, Qiould 
. be fo biiiid upon this. 
SERJEANT. 
But x^htTt are your proofs. Chariot ? What 
Jignifies your opening matters which your evi- 
dence cannot fuppprt ? 

C H A R L O T. 
Surely, Sir, ftrong circumftances in every 
court fhould have weight. . 

B S £ R-' 
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SERJEANT. 
So they have collaterally, child, that is by way 
as it were of corroboration, or where matters are 
doubtful; then indeed, as Plowden wifely, ob- 
ferves ^* Les circonftances ajout beaucoup de- 
«< poids aux faits." — ^You underftand me ? 

C H A R L O T. 

Not perfectly well. 

SERJEANT. 
Then to explain by cafe in point; A, we 
will fuppofe, my dear, robs B of a watch upon 
Hounflow heath-— dy'e mind, child ? 

C H A R L O T. 
I do. Sir. 

SERJEANT. 
A, is taken up and indicted ; B fwears pofi** 
lively to the idcnity of A. — ^Dy'c obferve J 

C H A R L O T. 

' Attentively. 

SERJEANT. 

Then what does me A, but fets up the alibi 
C, to defeat the affidavit of B. — ^You take me. 

C H A R L O T. 

Clearly. 

SERJEANT. 
So far you fee then the ballance is even; 

C H A R L O T. 

True. 

SERJEANT; 

But then to turn the fcale, child, againft A, in 
favour of B, they produce the circumftance D, 
viz. B's watch found in the pocket of As upon 

which 
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which, the tcftimony of C being fontradifted 
By B,— no, by D,~.why then A, that is to fay C, 
-—no D,— -joining B, they cdnvidt C, — ^no, no, 
A, — againft. the affidavit of C. — So this being 
pretty clear, child. Heave the applicmcion to yotf. 

C H A R L O T. 

Very obliging. Sir. But fuppofe now. Sir, it 
ihould appear that the attention of Sir Luke 
Limp is direfted to feme other objcdt, would 
not that induce you to^- 

SERJEANT. 

Other objed! Where? 

C H A R L O T. 
In this very houfe. 

SERJEANT. 
Here ! why the girl is non compos*; there's 
nobody here, child, but a parcel of Abigalsv 

C H A R L O T. 
No, Sir? 

SERJEANT. 
No. 

C H A R L O T. 

Yes, Sir, one peribn clfc. 

SERJEANT. 
Who is that ? 

C H A R L O T. 

Bgt remember. Sir, my accyfation is confined 
to Sir Luke. 

SERJEANT. 
WeU, well. 

B ^ CHAR-- 


4 THE LAME LOTElt 

C H A It L O T. 

Sappofe then, Srr, thofe pow^rfdl cbarmA^ 
which made a conqutft of yoii, may have ex« 
tended tbeif empire over the heart of Sir Ltrke? 

SERJEAkt. 

Why, hufly, you don^t hint at your mother- 
in-law ? 

C HARLOT. 

Indeedi Sir, but I do. 

SERJEANT. 

Ay ; why this is point blahk trcafon againft 
my fovereign authority : but can yoo. Chariot, 
bring proof of any overt afts ? 

C H A R L O T 
Overt a<5b ! 

SERJEANT, 

Ay ; that is any declaration by writing, or 
even word of mouth is fufficientj then let *cm 
demur if they dare. 

C H A R L O T, 

I can't fay that. Sir; but another organ has 
been pretty explicit. 

SERJEANT* 
Which ? 

C H A R I. O T. 

In thofe cafes a very infallible orte — the eye. 

SERJEANT. 
Pfhaw ! nonfenfe and ftuflF.— The eye !— ITie 
eye has no authority in a court of law. 

C H A R L O T. 

Perhaps not, Sir^ but it is a dccifive evidence 
in a court of love» 
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SERJEANT. 

Haffc you, hulTy, why you would not file an 
information .againft the virtue of madam your 
mother; you would not infinuate that ihe has 
been guilty of crim. con. ? 

C H A R L O T, 

Sir, you miftake me ; it is not the lady, but 
the gentleman I am about to impeach. 

SERJEANT. 

Have a care, Chariot ! I fee on what ground 
your aftion is founded — -jealoufy. 

C H A R L O T. 

You were never more deceived in your life ; 
for it is impoflible, my dear Sir, that jealoufy can 
fubfift without love. 

SERJEANT. 

Well. 

C H A R L O T. 

And from that paQion (thank heaven) I am 
pretty free at prefcnt. 

SERJEANT. 
Indeed ! 

C H A R L O T. 

A fweet objeft to excite tender defires f 

SERJEANT. 
And why not, hufly i » 

C H A R L O T. 
Firfi: a$ to his years. 

SERJEANT. 

What then ? 

CHAR-. 
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C H A R L O T. 

I own. Sir, age procures honor, but I believe 
it is very rarely produ£tive of love. 

SERJEANT. 
Mighty well. 

C H A R L O T. 

And tho* the lofs of a leg can't be imputed to 
Sir Luke Linap as a fault — 

SERJEANT, 

How! 

C H A R L O t. 

I hope. Sir, at lead: you will allow it a misfor- 
tune. 

SERJEANT. 

Indeed I 

C H A R L O T. 

A pretty thing truly, for a girl, at my time of 
life, to be ty'd to a man with one foot in the 
grave. 

SERJEANT. 

One foot in the grave! the reft of his body is 
not a whit the nearer for that. — There has been 
only an execution iflued againft part of his per- 
fonals, his real cftate is unencumbered and free 
— beCdes, you fee he does not mind it a whit, 
but is as alert, and as merry, as a defendant after 
non-fuiting a plaintiff* for omitting an S. 

C H A R L O T. 

O ! Sir ! I know how proud Sir Luke is of his 
>Jeg, and have often heard him declare, that he 
would not change his bit of timber for th? beft 
fieih and bone in the kingdom. 

S £ R- 
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SERJEANT. 

There's a hero for you ! 

C H A R L O T. 
To be fure, fuftaining unavoidable evils ^ 
yrithconftancy is a certain lign of greacnefs of 
mind. 

SERJEANT. 
Doubtlefs. 

C H A R L O T. 

But then to derive a vanity from a misfortune^ 
will not I'm afraid be admitted as a vaft inftance 
of wifdom, and indeed looks as if the man bad 
nothing better to diilinguifh himfelf by.^ 

S E R J E A NT. 

How does that follow ? 

C H A R L O T. 

By inunendo. 

SERJEANT. 

I^egatur. 

CH A R L O T. 

Beiides, Sir, I have other proofs of your he- 
ro's vanity, not inferior to that I have mentioned. 

SERJEANT. 

Cite them. 

C H A R L O T, 

The paltry ambition of levying and following 
titles. 

SERJEANT. 
Titles ! I don't underftand you ? 

C H A R L O T. 
I mean the poverty offaftcning in public upon 
men of diftindion, for no othsr reafon but be- 
6 caulc 
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caufe of their rank ; adhering to Sir John tilf 
the Baronet is fupercedqql by n?y Lprj^ i fitting 
the puny Peer for an E^rl ; and facrificing all 
three to a Duke* 

SERJEANT. 
Keeping good company ! a laudable ambition I 

C H A R L O T. 

True, Sir, if the vittues that procured the 

father a peerage, cou[ld with that be entail'd oni 

the fon.• 
S E ^R J E A N T. 

Have a jcare, .huffy — there are feverc laws 
againft fpeaking evil of dignities.-^ 

CHARLOT. 

Sir! 

SE A J E A N T. 

Scandalum magnatum is a ftatute muft notbe 
trifled with: why you are not one of thofe vulgar 
flutsthat think a man the worfe for being aLord? 

C H A R L O T. 

No, Sir; I am contented with only, «ot think- 
ing him the better, 

SERJEANT. 

Fof all this, I believe, huffy, a right honour- 
able propofal would foon make you alter your 

mind. 

C H A R L O T. 

Not unlefs the propofer hs^d other qualities 
than what he pofleffes by patent. Befides, Sir, 
you know Sir Luke is .a devotee to the bottle. 

SERJEANT. % 

Not a whit the lefs honeft for thaf , 

CHAR- 
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C H A R L O T. 

< 

It octafions one eVil at leaft i that wlien 
tinder its iiifiuence, he generally reveals all, 
ibmetimes more than he knows. > . 

SERJEANT. 

troofs of an open temper, you baggage: but^ 
come, come, all thefe are but trifling objedions. 

G H A R L O f . 
You meanji Sir, they ptov^ thr objed a tr2ll(e# 

SERJEANT. 
Why you pert jade, do you play on my words? 
1 fay Sir Luke is— ^ . 

G H A ft L d T. 
Nobody^ 

8 fe R J i A N T. 

Nobody t how the deuce do you make that 
Out? — ^He is neither perfon attained or out- 
lawed, may in any of his majeily's courts fue 
or be fued, appear by attorney, or in propria 
|>erfona, can acquire^ buy, procure, purchafe^ 
pofTefs, and inherit, not Only perfonalities, fuch 
fts goods, and chattels, but even realities, as 
all lands, tenements, and hereditaments, what* 
foever^ and wherefoever. 

G H A R L O T. 
But^ Sit^ 

SfiRJEANTi 

Nay, further childj he may fell, give, be* 
ftow, bequeath, devife, demife, leafe, or to 
farm lett, ditto lan^s, to any perfon whomfoever 

and -« 

C C A A R- 
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'Witlibut doubt.. Sir J but there are not wkb- 
ftanding in this town a great numt)cr of nobo^ 
dies, . not defcribed by lord Coke. 

» 

SERJEANT. 

Hcyl 

CHATILOT. 
There is your ffcxt-^ow neighbour, -Sir Haj- 

S E R J/E A N T. • 

How fo, Mrs. ^Pert ? 

C H A R L O T. 

What, Sir ! a nWtn "yJho is not fuffer'd to hear, 
fee, fmell, or in (hort to enjoy the fret trfe oflmjr 
one of his fcnfes •, who, inftead of having a jpo- 
ikivcwHl of Ws own, tsdeny*d evtfn a^pattrytic- 
^gUtiveywhb'Wn ndriier refolye or rtpHy, ciBnrcht 
<)r deny, Avitbout firft tjbtamitig the leave of hh 
^ady : an abfolute inonttrch to fink into the 
fneakmg.fbke of being a ftitt to.one of 'his ftrf> 
je6l^-^Oh fyel 

SERJEANT.' 

Why, to be fare, Skl^arry Hen, i&aslo^f 

•CHARIOT, 

Nobody Sir, in th^. fuUcft feafe.of the 'sfrdrd— 
Then your client Lord S6lo. 

^S kR J £ AN T. 

Heyday f— Why you. would not anbihif^te ^a 
peer of the realm, With a prodigious qjlUte. and 
in allow'd judge too of the elegant arts* 


I 
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C H. A R L O T. 

Q y/esj. Sir* I acD? no .ftranger to tliat noble* 
mao'sr aitiubutes- •, but the d. Sir, pleafe to conCi- 
der^ his power as a peer he givejs up to a proxy; 
the diredfion of his eftate, to a rapacious, artful 
attorney : and* as to his* Ikili in the elegant arts, 
I prcfottie you cofiftite" thdm to j!«iin ting and 
mufic, he is direded in. the firft by Mybheer 
Van Eifel, a Dmch^. d^t^Jb^r ;- and in the laft is 
but the echo of Signo^a Florenza, .h.is lofd- 
ihip's miftrefs and an opera finger. 

Mercy upon ush ai? wi^^f a .rate the jade runs ! 

CHAR 1 aj. ^ 

Tft jhort, Sir^ 1 define every rndtvidtra! wfixjv 
ceafiHg*co'a(S6fbr himfelf^ becomes- th« tool, the 
mere ertgme-of amjpthef manVwiI^, to be notfiiiTg* 
more than a cypher. 

^ ' S'E R TEA N^Tl 

At this Tate the jade wiH half unpeopfe the 
world : but what, is, alfc this tx) Sir Luke ? to 
hiai, noj;o«e of ypur c^fts apply, 

C H A R L O T. 

Everyone — Sir Luke has not- a firft- princi- 
ple in-Kis Vholc compoRtion \ notorily T>is plea- 
furcs, but even his^ praffions are promfjte^ by' 
others* 1 and he is as much dircfted to the ob*' 
jefts of his^Iove and hh hatred, as rn hrsf ealtfng, 
drirrking, and drefflng. ; Kayi thotigh he is 
afiive, and eternally bufy, yet hi^ own private. 
afftirrs are negfcfted ; and he v^oirld riot fcruple 
to break an appoihtmcri? that was to determine 
a^iconfit}era^>le part of his propjcrty^ In-order to 
' "'- " ■ C 2 exchange 
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exchange a couple of hounds for a lord, or to 
buy a padrnag for ^ lady. In a word — but he'^ 
at handy and will explaip l^imfclf beil ; I hear 
his ftump on thp ftairs. 

I hope yon wiU preferyc a litfle decency be- 
fore your ioyer gt Icaft, 

C H A R J- p T, 
JLoveri ha, ha, hf^l 

Entfr Sir Liltke Limp. 

Sir L U K E. 

« ■ 

Mr. Serjeant, your (JiavcTr-Ah ! are you there 
ttjy little— O Lord ! Mifi, Jet me tell yoi| 
>|x>mething for fear of forgetting — 'Do you know 
that you are new chr;ften*d, |Ad h^vc \i^d pie 
for a gofllp ? " 

C H A R L O T. 

Cbriftpn'd I 1 don't undcrftand yoUf 

Sir LUKE, 

Then lend me yoqr ear — Why laft night, as 
Colonel Kiirem, Sir William Weezy, Lord Fre- 
derick Foretop, and I were carclcfsly Aiding the 
Ranelagh round, picking our teeth, after a 
damn'd muzzy dinner at Bood|e's, who fhould 
trip by but an abbefs, well known about town, 
with a fmart little nun in her fuite. Says Weezy 
(who, between ourfelves, \% as huiky as hell) 
Who is that ? odds flefli, (he's a delicate wench I 
Zounds ! cried . Lord Frederick, where can 
Weezy have been, not to have fcen the Harietta 
before ? for ypu muft know Frederick is a bif 
iof Macaroni, and adores the foft Italian termit 
padon in a. 
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C H A R L O T. 

He docs? 

Sir L U K E. 

Yes, a delitanti all over,— Brforc ? replied 
Weezy ; c^ufh me if ever I faw any thing half 
fo handfome before !-^No ! replied I in an in- 
ftant i Colonel, what will Weezy fay when he 
fees the Ch*rlotta P-r-Hey ! you little — =- 

CHAR L Q T, 

Meowing trie, I prefume. 

Sir LUKE. 

Without doubt ; and you havjC been toaftei. 
Jby that name ever fince. 

. S E I^ J E A N T. 
Wh»t ^ yaft flind of fpirits he has ! 

Sir L U K E. 

Apd why not, jpy old fplitter of caufes ? 

SERJEANT. 

I was juft tcUipg Chariot, that you WAs not a 
vhit the wqrfp for tfec iofs. 

Sir LUKE. 
The worfe ! jmuch the better, my dear. Cbn- 
fider, I can have neither ftrain, fplint, Ipavin, 
or gout •, have no fear of corns, kibes, or that 
another nian Ihould IjLicl!: my (jnnSj qv tread oa 
piy toes^ 

SEItlEANT* 
Right: 

Sir J. U K E. 
What d^yc think I would change with l^ill 
Spindle for one of his drumfticks, or cWp with 
)u9rd Lumber for both of h^ logs ? 

9 S I R^ 
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No! 

Sw LrU K E. 

Nq», damn ir, I jam uaucfa better. — Look 
tbere-^H^ ! — What is tt^ere lam not abkto 
do. ? To be ^ure. I am a liiUe. aukward ai rua- 
joing V but then,, to^ make me amend««j TIJ hop 
with any man in. town fan his futn. 

SB R JiB-^.N T, 
Ay, and TU go his-halve^* 

Sir h \h H^E. 
Then as. tp. your, dancing^ I ^ cut out at 
IVIadam Cornelly's, I grantv b^cjtuf^ of thQ 
croud i but as far a§ ^ private fct of fix couple, 
or moving a chair-minuet, match me who can. 

C H A R L O T. 

A chair-minuet t rdon*t uftderftand you. 

Sir LUKE. * 

Why, child, alf grace is cortfiVied to the mo- 
tblv oh the heaif, artm, arrd cfteft, whic* rmy 
fitting be as fully difpfeyed^ as- if one had ay 
many legs as a polypap.-*-As thus — tol de rcl— 

. . .' : ^ SB.Ri J r A IftT; 

A leg! a redundancy,! a mere, nothing at aH. 
Man is from nature an extravagant creature* In 
my opinion, we might all be full as well ss we 
arc, with but half the things that we have. ' 


• C HA R L O T. 

Ayi Sir Luke }. iJ^w do yot) prove th|»t ? 


Sif 
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• «ir L tr K E. 

By cofntt^rtt cxperiencrc— -Yoa muft4wve fcen 
the m^ who makes and ufes ;pens without hands. 

SERJEANT. 
I htfvie. 

Sir .LUKE. 

And nbt atweWtertlarith agone, I loft my way 
in a fog, at Mile-End, and was conduced to 
my houfe in May^Fair by ia n)an as blind as a 
beetle* 

S ER.J EJVN T. 

Wonderful ] 

Sir L U K E, 
And as to ^eatinfg and fpeaking, thofe or« 
gans are of no manner of ufe in the world* 

SERJtANT. 
Howf 

^r L U K E. 

If you doubt it, I will introduce you to a 
whole family, dumb as oyfters, and deaf as the 
dcad> who chatter fvon\ morning till night by- 
only the help of their fingers* 

S E« J E ANT. 

Why, thariot, chefe arc cafes in point. 

■ • • I 

Sir L U K E. 

Oh ! dear as a trout-dream ; and it is not 
mify toy -IntleChsrlot, ch^t ttm piece cfE trimtxrr 
•nfwers every purpofc, but it lias procured otc 
many a bit of fbri in my time. 

-SE R'J£ANT. ' ' . 
Ayl 

Sir 
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Sir L U K E. 

Why» it was but laft funtxmef, at Tunbridgf; 
we were plagued the whole feafon by a bullet* 
headed Swiis from the canton of Bern, who was 
always boafting, what, and faiow much he dared 
do t and then, as to pain, no Stoic,^ not Dio^ 
genes, held it more iti contempt. — ^By gods, he 
vas no more minds it dan notings at aU--^-Sc^ 
foregadi 1 gave my German a challengCi^ 

SERJEANT- 
As how ! ~Mind, Chariot. 

Sir L U It e. 
Why to drive a corkin pin into the calves o^ 
our legs. 

SERJEANT. 

Well, well- 
Sir L U IC E. 

Mine, you may imagine, was eafil^ done*-' 
but when it came to the Baron««- 

SERJEANT. 
Ay, ay. 

Sir L U K E. 

Our modern Catp foon loft his coolnefs and 
courage, fcrewM His nofe up to his foretpp^ 
rapp'd out a dozen oaths in high Dutch, limp'd 
away to his lodgings, and was there laid up for 
a month — Ha, ha, ha t 

Enier a Servant^ and delivers a Card to Sir Luke< 


CK 


Sir L U K E reads. 

" Sir Gregory Goofe defires the honour of 
Siar Luke Limp's company to dine^ An an-? 

H fwer 
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** fwcr is defircd." Gadfo! a little unlucky | 
I have been engaged fdr thefe three weeks. 

SERJEANT. 

What, I find Sir Gregory is returnM for the 
corporation of Fleefufn. 

Sir L U K E* 

Is he fo ? Oh ho ! — That alters the cafe. — • 
George, give my coltipliments to Sir Gregory, 
and 1 11 certainly come and dine there. Order 
Joie to run to alderman Inkle's, in Threadneedle-" 
ftreeti forry cah*t wait upon him, but confin'd 
to bed two days with new influenza. . 

e H A R L O T* 

- You make light, Sir Luke, of thele fof t of 
encasements. 

^ ^ Sir L U fc E. 

What can a man do ? Thefe damn'd fel- 
lows (when one has the misfortune to meet 
them) take fcandalous advantage ; tea^e. When 
will you do me the honour, pray^ Sir Luke, t6 
take a bit of mutton with me ? Do you name 
the day.*^— They are as bad as a beggar, who 
attacks your coach at the mounting of a hill j 
there is no getting rid of theni, without a penny 
to one, and a promife to t'other. 

SERJEANT. 

True •, and then for fuch a time too— three 
weeks ! I wonder they expeft folks to remem - 
ber. It IS like a retainer in Michaelmas term 
for the fumrjner affizes. 

.,r Sir L tJ K E. 
'Not but, upon thefe occafions, no man la 
England is more punftualthan 

; D £ntir 
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Enter a Servant^ wbo gives Sir Lwke a Lefler. 

* 

From whom ? 

SERVANT. 
Earl of Brentford. The fcrvant waits for aa 
anfwrr. 

Sir LUKE. 

Anfwcr ! — By your leave, Mr. Serjeant and 
Chariot. [Reads.] " Tafte for mufic— Mon£ 
*< Duport—fail— Dinner upon ublc at five"— 
Gadfo ! I hope Sir Gregory*s fcrvant an't gow. 

SERVANT. 
Inimediately upon receiving the anfwer. 

Sir L U K E. 

Run after him as faft as you can — tell him, 
quite in defpalr— recoiled an engagement that 
can't in nature be miffed, — and return in an in- 

ilant. 

C H A R L O T. 

You fee, Sir, the Knight mull give way fgar 
my Lord. 

Sir LUKE. 

No, faith, it is not that, my dear Chariot ^ 
you faw that was quite an extempore bulinefs. 
-—No, hang it, no, it is not for the title; but 
to teliyou the truth, Brentford has more wit 
than any man in the world i it b that makes 
me fond of his houfe. 

C H A R L O T. 

By the choice of his cornp^y he gives an un- 
apfwerable inftance of that, 

^ Sir 
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Sr L U K £, 

You are right, my dear girL But now to 
give you a proof of his wh : You knowBrenb- 
ford's finances arc a little out of repair, whick 
procures him fome vifits that he would very 
gladly excufe. 

^ SERJEANT. 

What need he fear ? His perfon is (acred j 
for by the tenth of William and Mary- 
Sir L U K E. 

He knows that well enough; but for all 
that — 

S E R J E AN T. 

« 

Indeed, by a late aft of his own houfe, (which 
docs them infinite honour) his goods or chattels 
may be 

Sir L U K E. 

Seiz'd upon when they can find them -, but 
he lives in rcady-furniflii'd lodgings, and hires 
his coach by the month. 

SERJEANT. 

Nay, if the flierifi^ return " non inventus"- — 

Sir LUKE. 

A pox o'your law, you make me lofe fight 
of my ftory. One morning, a Welch coach- 
maker came with his bill to my Lord, whofc name 
was unluckily Loyd. My Lord had the man 
up. You are caird, I think, Mr. Loyd ?— 
At your Lordfhip*s lerviee, my Lord.- 
What, Loyd with at) L ? — It was with an L in- 
deed, my Lord.-— Btcaufc in your part of the 
world I have heard that Loyd and Floyd vircre 

D z fyno* 
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fynonymous, the very fame names.— Very often 
indeed, Riy lord.-^But you always fpcU your*s 
with an L ?-^Always.— That, Mr. Loyd, is a 
little unlucky ; for you muft know I am now 
paying my debts alphabetically, and in four or 
five years you might have come in with s^n F ; 
but I am afraid I c%n give yoij no hopes ffor 
your L,-r-Ha, ba, ha T 

^nttr a Servant. 

SERVANT. 
There was no overtaking the fervant. 

Sir I, U K E. 

That is unlucky, : tell my Lord 1*11 attend 
}?im.-rrrU call on Sir Gregory myfclf, 

SERJEANT. 

Whjr^ you won't le^vp us, 5ir Luke f 

Sir L U K S. . 

Pardon, dear Seijeant and Charlotta ; have a 
f houfand things to dp for h^lf a million of peo* 
pie pofitively ; promifed to procure a hu(l)$in4 
for Lady Cicely Sulky, and match a coach-horfe 
for Brigadier Whip \ after that, muft run into 
the city tp borrow a thoufand for young At-all 
^t Aln^ack's j fend % Chelhire chcefe by the 
llagc to Sjr Timothy Tankard in Suffolk -, and 
gee 4t (he Herald's Office 9 coat of arms to 
pl^p qn the coach of Billy Bengal, a nabob 
pcwly arriv'd ; fo yoq fee I have npt 4 mpmput 

SERJEANTt 

Trup, triip, 
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Sir LUKE. 

At your toilet to-morrow at ten you may— 

Enter a Servant abruptly^ and runs againfi 

Sir Luke, 

Can't you fee where you are running, you rat 
cal! . . 

" S E R V A N T. 

Sir, his grace th? Duke of-^-^ 

Sir L U K E. 

Grace ! — Where is he ?— Where— 

SERVANT.' 

In his coach at the cloor. — If you an*t better 
engaged would be glad of your company to go 
into the t)ty, and take a^ dinner at DoUy^s. 

* Sir LUKE. 

I In his own coach did you fay ? 

SERVANT. 

J yes, Sir. 

Sir L U K E. 
With the coronets— or — 

S E R V A N Tf 
. I believe fo* 

Sir L U K B. 

There's no rcfifting of that. — Bid Joe run t« 
Sir Gregory Goofc's. 

SERVANT. 

He is already gone to alderman Inkle'^ ^ 

Sir L U K E. 

Then do you ftep to the Knight — hey ! — ^no— 
yo^ mud go to my Lord's^hold, hold, no— I 

I " have 
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have it — Step firft to Sir Greg^s, then pop in at 
Lord Brentford's juil as the company are going 
to dinner. 

« 

i ER Y ANT. 
. What (hall I fajr to Sir Gregory ? 

Sir LUKE. 

Any thing— what I told you before. 

S E R V ANT. 

And what to my Lord i 

.s!f lux: b. 

What I — ^Why telt him that my uncle from 
Epfom'— no-— that won't do, for he knows I 
don't care a farthing fot him— hey ! — ^Why tell 
him— bold I have it*-*TelI him, that as I was- 
going into my chair tp obey his commands, I 
was arretted by a couple of bailiflFs, forced into 
a hackney coach, and carried to the Py'd Bull 
in the Borough i I- beg ten thoufand pardons 
for making his grace wait, but his grace knowa 
my misfor'— [Exii Sir Luke. 

C H A R L p T. 

Well, Sir, what dy'e think of the proofs ? I 
flatter myfelf I have pretty well eftablifhed my 
cafe. 

SERJEANT. 

Why, hufly, you have hit upon points ; but 
then they are but tfiffing flaws, they don't viti- 
ate ^e titte^ that ifiands uninipeach'd ; and — 
Butp madam, your mother. 

Entar 
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Enter Mrs. Circuit. 

Mrs, C I R q U I T. 

What have you done with the Knight ?«^Wbf 
you have not let hitn depvt ? 

C H A I^ L O T. 
It was not in my power to keep him. 
Mn. C I R <: U I T. 

I don't wonder at that \ bqt what took him 

away? 

C H A R L O T. 

. What will at any time take him away-*^ 
Duke at the door* 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Are you certain of that ? 

SERJBANT. 

Why truly, chuck, his retreat was rather pre- 
cipitate for a man that is juft going to be mar« 

ry'd. 

Mre. C I R C U I T. 

The profpedl: of marriage does not always 
prove the ftrongeft attachment. 

SERJEANT. 

Pardon me, loyee ; thjs law allows no higher 
confideration than marriage. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Pfhaw ! 

SERJEANT. 

Infomuch, that if duke A was to intermarry 
with chambermaid B, difference of condition 
would prove no bar to the lettlcment. 

Mrs. 


i 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Indeed ! 

SERJEANT. 

Ay ; and this wa« held to be law by Chicf-ba- 
ron Bind'efh) on the famous cafe of the Marquis 
of Cully, and Fanny Flip-flap the French 
dancer. 

Mrs. C I R C U I T. 

The greater blockhead the Baron : but ddft*t 
pefter me with your odious law cafes. — ^Did 
not you tell me you was to go to Kingfton to 
day to try the crown caufes ? 

SERJEANT. 

I was begged to attend for fear his Lordfliip 
flxould not be able to fit ; but if it proves in- 
convenient to you— 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

To me ! Oh, by no means in the world ; I 
am too good a fubjeft to dcfire the Icaft delay 
in the law's execution : and when d'ye f?t out ? 

SERJEANT. 

Between one and two ; I ftiall only juft give 
a law lecture to Jack. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Lord ! I wonder Mr. Circuit you would breed 
that boy up to the bar. 

SERJEANT. 

Why not, chuck ? He has fine fteady parts, 
and for his time moots a point- 
Mrs. C J R C U I T. 
Steady ! ftupid you mean : nothing fure cou'd 
add to his heavinefs but the being loaded with 
law. Why don't you put him into the army ? 

S E R- 
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SERJEANT. 

Nay, chuck, if you choofe it, I believe I 
have intcreft to get Jack a coaimiffion. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Why, Mr. Circuit, you know he is no fon of 
mine 5 perhaps a cockade may animate the \^d 
with fome fire. 

SERJEANT. 
True, lovee; and a knowledge of the Ishv 
mayn't be amifs to reftrain his fire a little. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

I believe there is very little danger of his ex- 
ceeding that way. 

SERJEANT. 
Chariot, fend hither your brother. 

[ExU Chariot. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

rU not interrupt you 

SERJEANT. 

Far from it, lovee ; I fbould be. glad to have 
you a witnefs of Jacky's improvement. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Of that I am no judge 5 befides, I am full of 
bufinefs to day — There is to be a ballot at one 
for the Ladies* Club lately eftablifhed, and lady 
Bab Bafto has propofed me for a member.—— 
Pray, my dear, when will you let me have that 
money to pay my Lord Loo } 

Serjeant/ 

The three hundred you mean ? 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
And befides, there is my debt to Kitty Crib* 
bidge J I proteft I almoft blulh whenever I meet 
(hem. 

E SER^ 
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SfJljEANT. 
Why rcaUy, iovcc, *xis a I^r^c fum of rapiji^y, 
.,— Now, were I worthy to ihxow in a Ut^jc ad- 
vice, we might maHe a pretty good han4 of 
this bufinefs. 

Mrs, CIRCUIT, 

I do.n*t underftand you. 

SERJEANT, 

.Bring an aftion againft xhem on the ftat\jjtest 
^n the nanie of my clerk 5 and fo not only refcue 
the deif from their hands, but recover iikewii^ 
^onfiderablc damages. 

Mrs C I R C y I T, 
A pretty conceit, Mo Serje^tH \ h\^ (Joes it 
i)Ot occur to yQur wifdom, that as I h^ve (by 
the help Qf Captain Cog) been o&cnef a winaer 
than Ipfer, the tables may be turned ujpon us? 

.SERJEANT. 
No, no^ chuck, that did not efcapc mc; I 
have provided for that. — Do you know, by the 
^jiw, b,9ti> parties are equally culpable ; fo that, 
lovee, we (ball be ^bjl^ to flce,ce your friends opt 
only of what they havp won of poor dearee, but 
likewife fpf what they have bjt. 

Mr^. CIRCUIT, 
Why, what a paltry, pettifogging puppy ar^ 
thou ! — lAnd could you fuppofc that I would 
fiibfliit.^p the fcaridalous office ? 

SERJEANT. 
Scandatous ! ' I don't undcrfta^d this ftrange 
perverfion of wprds. The fcanxial lies in break'- 
mg the Ifiwsy n,ot 10. bringing thQ offenders to, 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

^ean-fpirited wretch !--What, dp you fup- 

pole 
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jiofe that thdfe Ii»w5 could be levelled againfl 
ppoplfe of their high rahk and condition ? Gait 
it be thought that any fcD of men would fubmit 
to lay legal reftraiitts* on thmjelves ?-^Abfurd 
and prepoilerouis I 

SERJEANT; 
Why, by thtJir piiblic pra(5lice, my love, one 
Would lufpedt that they thought themfelves ex- 
cepted by a' par titular claufe. 

Mrs: c r R e u r T., 
Oh! t6 be furej riot the leaft doubt can b* 

made; 

SERJEANT. 

True, chuck-^— But then your great friends 

(hould never complain of highwaymen flopping 

their* coachesj dr thieves breaking into their 

houfesi 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Whyi what has that to do with the bufinefs ? 

SERJEANT. 
Oh ! the natural confequence, lovee ; for 
Whilft the fuperiors are throwing away their 
fortunes, and confequently their iitdependencd 
nhove'-^yoxx' can't think but theii" domcftics ar*' 
following their examples below.' 

Mrs. C I R C U I Ti 
Welli and what then ? 

SERJEANT. 
Then ! the fame diftrefs that thtows the maf- 
ter and miftrefs iritb the power of any who are 
willing to purchafe them, by a regular grada* 
tion, feducesthe fervants to adions, though more 
triminaly perhaps not mort atrocious. 

Mrs. c r R C U r T. 

Plhaw! ftufFl— Ihave no head' to cxaitnme 

E a yo^^ 
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your dirty diftindlions — 'Don't tcizc mc with 
your jargon.^^I have told you the fums I ihall 
want, fo take care they are ready at your return- 
ing from Kingfton.-^Nay, don't hcfitate ; recoi- 
led: your own ftate of the cafe, and remember, 
my honour is in pawn, and muft, fome way or 
other, be redeemed by the end of the week, [Exii. 
SERJEANT folus. 
My honour is in pawn ! — Good Lord \ how 
a century will alter the meaning of words! — 
Formerly, cbaftity was the honour of women, 
and good faith and integrity the honour of men : 
but now^ a lady who ruins her family by punc- 
tually paying her lofTes at play, and a gentleman 
who kills his belt friend in fome trifling frivo* 
lous quarrel, are your only tip-top people of 
honour. Well, let them go on, it brings grift 
to our mill : for whilft both the fexes ftick firm 
to their honour^ v/c (hall never want bufinefs, 
cither at DoAor's Commons, or the Old Bailey. 

lExif. 
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£»/^ Serjeant Circuit and Jack. 

SERJEANT, 

JACK, let Will bring the chaifc to the 
door. 

JACK. 
Mr. Fairplay, Sir, the attorney, begs to Ipeak 
a few words. 

S BR- 
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SERJEANT. 

How often have I told you, that I will fee 
none of thefe fort of folks but at chambers ; 
you know how angry your mother is at their 
rapping, and littering the houfe. 

JACK. 
He fays. Sir, he will not detain you five nti- 
nutes. 

SERJEANT. 
Well, bid him walk in. 

JE»/^r Fairplay. 

Well, Mr. Fairplay, what's your will ? 

F A 1 R p L A y. 
I juft caird, Mr. Serjeant, to know your opi- 
nion upon the cafe pf young Woodford, and if 
you like the propofal of being concerned. 

SERJEANT. 
If it turns out as you (late it, and that the fa- 
ther of the lad was really a minor, the Ellex 
cftate may without doubt be recovered 5 and fo 
may the lands in the North. 

FAIRPLAY. 

We have full proofs to that faft. 

S E R J E A N T. 

May be fo; but really Mr. Fairplay, you 

know the length of time that thefe kind of 

fuits — 

FAIRPLAY. 
True Sir, but then your experience will 

ihorten I appreh 

SERJEANT. 

That's more than I know : and then not only 
my fees lying dormant, but, perhaps, an expec- 
tation of money advanc'd. 

FAIR- 
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F AiK PL- AY. 
The pYop^rtyy Sir, is of ircrygi'eat vaiaev *d, 
upon' the recovery, any acknowledgriieiio flisH 
be readily made. 

S^BRJEANT. 
There again, ary t do you know that in law, 
t}f at word mj has no mieaning at all ? befides^ 
when people are in diftrefs, they are hvifti 
enough of their offe/s j but when their bufincfs 
is done, then we have nothing but grumbfing 
and grudging. 

P A I R P L A y. 
You have only to di£kzte your terms; 

SERJEANT'. 

Does the lad live in town ? 

F A I R P L A V. 

He ha'ij been under my care fince the death 
of his father; I have given him as good an edu* 
c^k>n> as my narrow fortune would let me ^ he 
is now ftudying the law in the Temple,, in hopes 
tliat Ihould he fail of other alHftance, he may 
be able onb day to do himfeif ju&'icCi 

SERJEANT- 

In the Temple ? 

F A I R P L A Y. 

Yes, Sir, in thofe little chambers juft over 
your h^ad^^^L fancy the young gemleman knows 
him« 

JACK. 

Who? Mr. Woodford! Lord as well as* my- 
felf, he is a fweet fober youth, and will one- day 
make a vafl figure, I am^ fure« 

SERJEANT- 

lodeed! 

JACK. 

I anrpofitive. Sir, if you wcifc to hear hiiA 
4 fpeak 
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fpeak at the Robiohood in the Butcher-row, vou 
w,o.uld {zy fo yourfblf : why he is now reckon'd 
the third ^ ei^cept the breeches>-inaker from Bar* 
bican, and Sawny Sinclair tfafi fhuffmai)i there 
is not a mortal jcan touch him. 

SERJEANT* 
Peace, puppy ; well Mr. Fairplay, leave the 
papers a little longer with me and— *pray who is 
cmploy*d againft you ? 

FAIRPLAY. 
A city attorney, one Sheepikin. 

SERJEANT. 

A cunning fellow, 1 know him ; well. Sir, jif 
you will call at Pump-court in a ^^eek. 

FAIRPLAY. 
I Ihall attend you. 

SERJEANT. 
Jack, open the door for Mr.-^lExeunt Fair- 
play and Jack.] Something may be made of 
this matter : I'll fee this Sheepflcin myfclf. So 
much in future for carrying on the fuit, or fo 
much in hand to make it mifcarry : a wife maq 
jhould well weigh which party to take for. 

« 

Enter Jack. 

So, Jack, any body at chambers to day ? 

JACK. 
Fieri Facias from Fetter-|ane, about the bill 
to be filed by Kit Crape againft Will Vizard, 

this term. 

SERJEANT. 
Praying for an equal partition of plunder i 

-JACK. 

YcS| Sir. 
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SERJEANT. 

Strange world wc live in, that even highwajr- 
men can*t be true to each other ! [half afide to 
bimfd/.'] but we fliall make mafter Vizard rc- 
fundy we'll fhew him what long hands the law 
has. 

JACK. 

Facias fays, that in all the books he can*t hie 
on a precedent. 

S E R J E A NT. 
Then Til make one myfelf ; aut invemam^ out 
faciam^ has been always my motto. The charge 
mutt be made for part nerfhip- profit, by bar- 
tering lead and gunpowder, againft money, 
watches, and rings, on Epping-forcft, Houn- 
flow-heath, and other parts of the kingdom. 

JACK. 
He fays, if the court fliould get fcent of the 
icbeme, the parties would all ftand committed. 

SERJEANT. 
Cowardly rafcal ! but however, the caution 
mayn't prove amifs. [ylfide.] I'll not put my 
own name to the bill. 

JACK. 
The declaration too is delivered in the caufe 
of Roger Rapp'em again (I Sir Solomon Simple^ 

S E R J £ A N T. 

What, the affair of the note ? 

JACK. 
Yes. 

SERJEANT. 
Why he is clear that his client never gave 
fuch a note. 

JACK. 
Defendant never faw plaintiff fince the hour 
he was born ^ but, notwithftanding, they have / 

tRrcc 
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three witneflcs to prove ;i confidcra^ionj^ ^d 
figning the note. , 

S ER ] E A N T. 

They have ? 

JACK. ^ 

He is puzzled what plea to put in* 

^SERJEANTv 
^hru witheffes ready, you fay ? 

jack;' 
Yes. 

SfeRjEANf. 

Tell him SIniple muft acknowledge the ftotej 
[ J4ck j(?<?r/j J aqd bid himj againft the trial 
comes on, to procure four perfons at leaft to 
prove the payment, at the Crown and Anchor^ 
the I oth of December* 

J A C it. 

But then how comes the note t^ remain in 
plaintiffs pofleflion ? 

.SERJfiA^JT. 
Well put. Jack *, but we have a Jatvo for th^t ^ 
plaintiff happened not to have the note in hb 
pocket, but promised to deliver it up, when 
caird thereunto by defendant. 

» .,^ Jack;. 

, ThUt will do rarely. 

\, ; • -SERJEANT. 

Let the defehce be afecret, for I fee we have 
ijble people to deal with. But come, chilli not 
to lofc tiipe, have you carefully cpnn'd tho^ 
iriftruftiops I gave you ? •" 

JACK. 

Yes, ^Sir. 
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SERJEANT. 

Well, that we fhall fee. How many points 
are the great objed of pradice ? 

J AC K- 
Two. 

SERJEANT. 

Which are they ? 

JACK. 
The firft is to put a man into pofleilion of 
what is his right. 

SERJEANT. 
The iecond ? 

JACK. 
Either to deprive a man of what is really his 
right, or to keep him as long as poflfible out of 
pofleflTion. 

SERJEANT. 

Good boy ! To gain the laft end, what are the 
beft means to be us'd ? 

JACK. 
Various and many are the legal modes of de- 
lay. 

SERJEANT. 

Name them. 

JACK. 

Injunftions, demurrers, Iham-pleas, writs of 
error, rejoinders, fur- rejoinders, rebutters, fur- 
rebutters, replications, exceptions, efibigns, and 
imparlance. 

SERJEANT. 
[7*^ bimfelfJ] Fine fnftruments in the hands 
of a man, who knows how to ufe them. — But 
now. Jack, we come to the point: if an able ad- 
vocate has his choice in a caufe, (which if he is 
in reputation. he may readily have,) which fide 
ihould he cboofe, the right, or the wrong ? 
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JACK. 

A great lawyer's bufinefs^ is always to make 
choice of th^ wrong. 

SERJEANT. 

And prythec why fo ? 

JACK. 
Becaufe a good caufe can fpeak for itfelf, 
whilft a bad one demands an able counfellor to 
give it a colour. 

SERJEANT. 
Very well. But in what refpcdts will this an- 
fwer to the lawyer himfelf ? 

JACK. 
In a two-fold way ; firllly, his fees will be 
large in proportion to the dirty work he is 

to do. 

..SERJEANT. 

Secondly ?^ — 

J A C K. 

His reputation will rife, by obtaining the vic- 
tory in a defperate caufe. 

S E R J E A NT. 

Right, boy. — Are you ready in the cafe of 
the cow ? 

JACK. 
Pretty well, I believe. 

SERJEANT. 

Give it then. 

JACK. 
Firfl: of April, anno feventeen hundred and 
blank, John a Nokes was indifted by blank, 
before blank, in the county of blank, for fteal- - 
inga.cow, contra pacem etcet. — andagainft the 
iiatute in that cafe provided and made, to pre- 
vent (tealing of cattle. 

F2 S E R- 
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S E R J E A.N T. 

. Go 00. 

JACK. . ... :, 

Said Noke's was con vifted upon the laid ftatute. 

SERJEANT. 

What followed upon ?— 

J, A C K. 

Motion in arrcfl: of jadgment, made ^>y coon- 

ffilor Puzzle. Firft, Becaufe the field. from 

whence the cow was convey'd is laid in the in- 

didment as rounds but turn*d out upon proof 

to be fquare. 

SERJEA^^t. 

That's well ; a viKd objc6tion, 

j A C.K.^ 
Secondly, Becaufe in TaW mJi^tmeht the co- 
lour of the cow is. called red^ there being no 
fuch things in rerum natHra as ^ced cows, no 
more than black lions^, ^read eagles^ flying 
griffins^ or blue boaits, 

SERJEANT. 
Well put. 

Thirdly, faid Nokes has not offended againfl: 
form of the ftatute j bccagfe dealing of catlle 
is there provided againft : *hbitas' wc arc 6nly 
* convifted of fteaHng a- cof^, Now, though cat- 
tle may be cows, yet it does by no Jm^M folto^ 
that cQws muft be cactle, 

8E U 5 fe A N T. . 
Bra\^o, braro ! buffi me^ you r(%Oe^ yod »e 
your Tacfcr's own fon ! go onv and -prOqier.- — I 
am foriTv dea:p Jack^ I muft teaV^fr cfe^.- If 
Providence but fends thee life arfd heahh^ i^pi*- 
phefy, thou wilt wreft as much Ijiiui fi^mlthe 

owners, . 


.■ I 
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owners, and faye as mahy thieves from the gal- 
lows, aS any praft'mbncr fincc the d^^ys '<Jf king 
Alfred. 
- • J A C E. 

rU do my cndeavotjr. \Exk Sttj^ant. 

So ! — father is fet off. Nc3^ if I can but lay 
eyes on our Chariot, juft to deliver this fetiter, 
before madam eome$ borne. There fhe is.— 
Hift, fitter Chariot! 

Enter Char'lot. 

C ti A R L O T. . - 

Whit have you got there. Jack ? 

J A C K. . . 

Something for you, fitter. 

C H A R L O T. 

For me ! Pry thee what is 4t ? 

JACK. 
A thing. .... 

C H A R L O T. 

What thing ? 

.7 A G K. 
A thing that will pleafe you Fm Ture. 

^ , . , C H A R L b T. - - 
'Cohle,' 'doh*t te a boy, let me have it. [Jack 
gives the kfier.] How*s this ! a letter! frona. 
wTiorti? 

JACK. 
€kh^ yoti guefe ? 

c'h a r l o r. 

Not I ; I don't know the hand. ^ 

JACK. ; : 

May be not ; but you know the inditer. 

CHAR LOT. ^; ' 

Then tell mc his name, 

JACK. 
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JACK. 

Break opm the feal, and you'll find^it. 

C H A R L O T. 
XPpemng the letter} « Charles Woodford !'*— 
I am fure I know nothing of him. 

JACK. 
Ay» but fifter you do. 

^ C H A R L O T. 

How ! when, and where ? 

JACK. 
Don't you remember about three weeks ago, 
when you drank tea at our chambers, there 
was a young gentleman in a blue fattin waift- 
coat, who wore his own head of hair ? 

C H A R L O T. 
Well? 

, J A C IC 
That letter's from he. 

C H A R L o T. 
What can be his ini&nefs with me ? 

JACK. 
^ Read that, and youMl know. 

C H A R L O f read^. 

*• Want words to apologize — hum, hum — 
** very firft moment I faw you — hum, hum— 
** fmothcr'd long in my, breaft-^-hum, hum— 
•' happieft, or clfe the moft. wretched of men." 
—So, Sir, you have undertaken a pretty com- 
miflion ! and what do you think my father 
will— 

JACK. 

Whjr, I hope you won't go for to tell him^ 

C H A R L O T. 

Indeed, Sir, but I fhall« 

JACK* 


ft "- 
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JACK. 
Noj Cftcr, Vm fure you won't be fo crofs. 
Befides, what could I do ? The poor young 
lad begg'd fo hard; and there for this fort-- 
night he has gone about fighing, and muting, 
and moping : I am fatisfied it would melt you 
to fee him. . Do, Mer» let me bring him this 
evening, now father is out. 

C H A R L O T. 

Upon my word ! — The young man has made 
no bad choice of an agent ; you are for pufli- 
iflg matters at once. — But harjkee. Sir, who is 
this fpark you are fo anxious about ? And how 
long have you known him ? 

JACK. 
Oh ! a prodigious long while : above a month 
I am certain. Don't you think him mighty 
genteel ? I aflure you he is vaftly lik'd by the 
ladies. 

C H A R L O T. 

He is. 

JACK. 

Yes, indeed. Mrs. Congo, M the Grecian 
cofFee-houfe, fays, he's the fobereft youth that 
comes to the houfe ; and all Mrs. Mittens's 
'prentices throw down their work, and run to 
the window every time he goes by. 

C H A R L O T. 

Upon my word ! 

JACK. 
And moreover, befides that, he has feveral 
great eilates in the country ; but only for the 
present, he is kept out of 'em all by the owners. 

C H A R L O T. 

Ah, Jack ! that's the worft part of the ftory. 

JACK. 
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J A c n. 

Pihaw ! ths^t*^ nothing at ^11. I^is guardian, 
Mr. Fairplay, h^s been with father to-d^y^, and 
fays, he 13 certain that be can fet all to rights in 
^ trice. 

C H A R L O T. 
Well, Jack, when that ppint is determiq'dji 
it will be time enough to — 

JACK. 
Thcnl Lord of mercy! why, filler Chariot, 
it is my private opinion that if you don't give 
him fome crumbs of comfort, he wpn'( live 
till Midfummer term. 

C H A R L O T. 
I warrant you. Either Cupid's darts were al- 
ways but poetical engine^iL or they haye been 
li^tely deprived of their pojnts. Love hglds pq 
place in the modern h\lU of mprtjility.. Hqw- 
cver, Jack, you may tell your friend, th^p \ 
have obfcrv'd his frequent walka in our ftrect. 

JACK. 
Walks ! Why one Ihould think he was ap- 
pointed to relieve the old watchman ; for no 
iboner one is off, but the other comes on. 

C H A R L O T. 

And that from -his eyes being conftantly fixed^ 
on my window (for the information of which, 
I prefume he is indebted to you. ) 

JACK. 
Helhelhe! 

C H A R L O T. 

I had a pretty fhrewd guefs at his bufincfs ; 
but tell him that unlcfs my fa — ^— Hulh } out 
tyrant is rcturn'd. Don't leave the hoyfc till I 
fee you. , - 

4 Eni^ 


V 
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Enter Mrs. Circuit and Betty. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

So, Sir, what makes you loitering from cham- 
bers ? 1 thought 1 told you, you (hould never 
be here but at mcak ? {Exit Jack.] One fpy 
is enough in a family. — Mifs, you may go to 
your room ; and d'ye hear — I (hall have com- 
pany, fo you need not come down. [Exk 
Chariot.] — Betty, no meflagc or letter ? 

BET T V 

None, Madam. 

Mrs, CIRCUIT. 

That is amazing ! — You know I expeft Co- 
lonel Secret *and Mrs. Simper every inftaot. 

BETTY. 

. Yes, Madam. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

* Piit the fruit and the wine on the table lit the 
next room. 

BETTY. 
Very well, Madam. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

And, Betty, order the fellow to let nobody 

in but Sir Luke. 

BETTY. 
Madam, I (hall take care. [£x/V. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT Jtu Jrvm. 

The ballot muft be over by this time. Sure 
there is nothing fo dreadful as a ftatc of fuf- 
pence : but fliould they black ball me ! —No, 
there's no danger of that ; mifs Mattadore has 
infur'd me fuccefs.— Well, this is certainly one 
of the moft ufcful inftitutions ; it pofitively 
fupplits the only point of time one does not 

G know 
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know how IQ empJk))!* Fwm tWftlur, tbc hour 
of onc*s rifin^, tq dinner, is a qnoil horrible 
clufm ; for t{iou^ ^i^iog the merocrs and mil^ 
liners by cuofibling tjbqir wares, is^now apd thea 
w ent^ruii>injg amuftmcntp yet upoa ropaitioa 
ij: pjiUs.rr-5lu? every morning to be furq of 4 
p«ty, and then a^^aia at oight after a rwt„ to. 
nvft a plaQe, tp retire to ; to be quite freed fnDm 
all pain qf j^roviding ;^ not tp be pefter'd at ta* 
ble with the odioy^ coxnp^ny or clients, and 
country copfins ; for I am detern)ia*d to diqe, 
and fup at the club, every day. I can tell'em, 
they'll have but very few forfeits fiom me. 

« 

BETTY. 

By a chairman. Madam, from, die Th^teh'd 
Houfe. 

Mrs, C I ?. 9 U I T. 
Give it me, Betty, this inftant •,— ay^^imthia i* 
Mactadore's hand. [of[ent 0i4 reads the leiterJ] 
" My dear Circuit — it is wilJX xhn ^Wm^^ con- 
cern, and confuQ^n^ I fiijdn^yfelfQblig'd toac- 
qi^^iiji; yoy^ th?t ijptwithftwdi^g aH tfte paws 
I have taken, the club have thought: 4l(P!:4-' 
jca."— Oh! [Jhefavits.] 

BETTY. 

Blefs my foulf my Udy is gone Ir-r-John ! 
Will!' KiayJ run hither cWsj inftaat* 


All. 

What, what's the matter? 

BETTY. 

Quich ! qukk ! foma harti^orn. and mbtqt> 
l^patsbir hand.] MadarrtI madam— 
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8 £ k V A Nf Ti 
Hert I httc I ktft t {hin^in^ Heater.] 

B E T T V. 
John, go for tht potttr-carrier this inftai>t— 
I biiieva to ifty ibul (hd k de^^^-4Ckty, fetch 
fome feathers to burn under her nofc i-^there^ 
ftand further off, and giv6 her £bthe air — 

Ent£r Sir Luk£. 

Sk L tJ £ E. 
Hey dayf what the deuce is th^ matter? 
what's the meaning of all this, Mrs. Betty i 

BETTY. 
Oh ! Sir, is it you — my poor lady! [ctks^ clap 
the bottle hard to her nofe; 

Str L U K £. 

Bat bow Qktcit k about ? 

B fi T T y. 

Some of the tontinents of that curs'd letter, 
Ihe has there in* hdr hand. 

Sir^ LUKE. 
Here, here, take'fomc of riiy eau de luce. [$/'- 

ferif^ a httle!} 

BETTY. 
There! (he recover^ a little — fome water-^1 
believe it is nothirig but a fatirieal fit, I have 
had them myfelf — now (he opens hcl: eyies*-*(b, 
fo— -bend her forward a Uttle. 

Sir LUKE. 

My fweet Mrs. Circuit. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT, 

Who is thit ? 

BETTY. 

Ki^body at all madam,'' but only Sir Luke. 

Qs Mrs« 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Ohj Sir Luke, fuch a ftrokc, fo fadxU To fud- 
den> If is not in nature I (hould ever furvive it. 

sir L U K E. 
Marry heaven forbid! but what* caufe—ifv hat 
could — 

Mrs. C I R C U I T. 

Leave the room. [To tbefervants^ who gd 
0ut.j Only, look over that letter. 

Sir L U K E. 

. Hum, hiirDj— [reads] ** fit to rejeA you— 
this — 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

There ! there ! there ! 

Sir L U K E. 
I own this is the utmoft malice of fortune— 
but let me finifh the letter. — ** This calamity, 
•* dear Circuit, is of fuch* a nature as baffles all 
" advice, or interpofition of friends, I (hall 
«* therefore leave you to time, and your own 
" good underftanding." [pretty and fenfible.'] — 
'* yours/* &c. — But let us fee, what fays the 
poftfcript — {reads.2 " Perhaps it may give you^ 
" fome comfort to know that you had fixtecft 
<* almonds, and but two raifins againft you. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
But two! 

Sir L U K E. 

No more. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
This muft be Kitty Cribbagc*s doing, flie has 
Been tattling about the paltry trifle I owe her.. 

Sir L U K E. 

Not unlikely : but come, bear up, my dear 
madam, and confidcr thaf, /w# — 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Is as bad as two thoufand. 

Sir LUKE. 

Granted ; but perhaps it mayn't be too late 
to repair. — Gadfo ! I have thought of a fchemc 
— ril be elcfted myfclf, and then I warrant wc 
manage— 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

You, Sir Luke ? that never can be. 

Sir LUKE. . 

No, Madam, and why not ? — why you don't 
fu^pofe that they wou'd venture to — • 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

It would not only be againft the fpirit, but 
tht very letter of their conftitution to chufe you 
a member. 

Sir L U K E, 

Ay, Madam, how fo ? 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
^beir ftatutes are feledbed from all the codes 
that ever exifted from the days of Lycurgus to 
the prefent Czarina. 

Sir L U K E. 
Well. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

The law that relates to your cafe they have, 
borrowed from the Roman religion. 

Sir LUKE. 
As how I 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

As po man caa be admitted a monk, who has 
the leaft corporal fpot, or defeft ; fo, no candi- 
date can be received as a member who is de* 
priv'd of the ufe of any one of his limbs. 

Sir 
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Sir LV K E. 

Nay, then indeed] asn ctearljr cut^ift^ dut 
incapacity can never be got over. 

Mre. CIRCUIT* 

Indeed, the Seneant fays, if the club could 
be induced to re/elw In your favour^ then the 
criminal taw would (ignify nothing. 

Sir L U K £. 

Well, wcH^ we'U ice what can be done. [A 
loud knocking.'] But bufc ! the company's come; 
coikdyovirfelf, fweet Mrs. Circuk^ don't give 
your enemies the nnlicious pleafiir^ of ieeiAg. 
how this difappointniesit affe&s you* 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Never fear ^ I koow a Uttk soa snKh of tlie 
world not to turn this defeat to my creitifii 

Enter Colonel Secrct and Mrs. Simfeiu 

• * • 

Mri. SIMPER. 

' Your (brv^i. Sir Lriiktf ^ my deur Crcuity I 
" am frigbten'd to denth^^yeUkP pco^^le teU mej 
you are but juft recovered from »— ' 

Mrs. jCt R CU IT. 

Oh ! nothing at all ! a faititnefs, a kind of 
fwimming — but ihofe peopfc are ever fwciling 
tbac mote hiUs to mountaans. 

Mi^ S I M P B A« ^ 
I protei^ I was afndd that . you had luSer'd 
your late difappointment to lay hoId^afivA^r 
Ipirits, 

YAt%. CI R CtflT. 
Wfaatdifappointment^' my dear i 

C O L o N & L. 
Mrs. Simper hims. attire little miftlakte ibikle 
this morning ac the Thatch'd tioufe. 
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Mi% CIRCUIT. 
That! ridiculous! I could have told you that 
Jk fortnight agOt chijci — all my own doing, 

Mn, $ I M P E R, 

Sit hV KE. 

. Eptircly. 

Mrs. C t ft C U r T, 

Oh! r always detefted rhc thoughts of the 

thing;-— tbcy would put mc up, fet me Tay what 

I* would, f6 I w^s rcducM to the nccemty of 

prevailing, upoo IJS^o of my friends toBlartkufl 

itte: 

Mrs. S r Uf P E R. 

Thar, jtidfccd, alters' the eafe.. 

C Oh QJJ n I. 

I am vaftly happy to hear it : yoot eld' ac- 
quaintance wqre at'ratd they fhouldlofr yotr. 

RiTcs. C rR C U IT. 

It ia a fign they know but little of me — but 
come, my goo^ folks, I have prcparccf a finaH 
collation in the next room, wiHyou — [Exeunt. 

Enter Jack tf»if Woodford. 

JACK. 
rU watch filter, to fee that nobody, comes,; 

now Woodford make good ufe of your time. 
[Exit Woodford.] Thqr^ I have left 'em to- 
gether ; if I had ftaid, I don*t bclietfe they 
would have open*d theirmouths for a qionth : I 
never faw fuch an alteration: m a^lad fihce- the 
day I wasl^orn. — W^y, if I had not known him 
before, I fhould not have thought ht had a 
word to throw to a dbg; but I remember the 
old proverb: 

True 
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True lovers arc (hy. 
When people are by. 

rn take a peep to fee how they go on :— there 
they are, juft in the fame pofture I left them ; 
ihe folding her fingers, and he twirling his 
hat ; why they don't even look at each other : 
was there ever fuch a couple of-— ftay, ftay, 
now he opens his mouth — ^pdiaw! — lord ! there 
be Ihuts it agaia — hulh ! I hear fomebody com- 
ing — no^-nothiiig at all : — mother is fafe I am . 
fure,-— there is no danger from her — now let us 
take t'other — [feeps at the doer.] hum ! — gadfb, 
matters are mightily mended — therel there! very 
well — there he lays down the law — now he claps 
his hand on his heart— vaftly pretty, I vow- 
there he fwops with both his knees on the ground 
—charming ! — and fqueezes his hat with both . 
hands, like one of the adtors — delightful I (he 
wants . him to rife, and he won't — prodigious 
moving indeed ! 

Enter. Betty. 

BETTY. 

So Sir, what are you doing there i 

JACK. 

There! where? 

BETTY. 

With your eyes glew'd clofe to the keyhole. 

JACK. 
I wanted to fpeak a word to my fifter. 

BETTY. 
Tben why don't you open her door ? 

JACK. 
I did not know biu Ihe might be faying her 
prayers. 

B E r T Y. 


J 
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BETTY. 

Prayers ! a likely ftory ! Who fays their pray- 
ers at this time of the day? — No, no, that 
won't pafs upon me. — Let me look — ^vcry pret- 
ty ! So, fo, I fee there's fomebody elfe at his 
prayers too— fine doings!— As foon as the com- 
pany goes, I fhall take care to inform Madam 
your mother. 

JACK. 

Nay, but Mrs. Betty you won't be fo— 

BETTY. 

Indeed, Mr. John, but I (hall — I'll fwallow 
none of your fecrets, believe me. 

JACK. 

What, perhaps your ftomach is overloaded 
already. 

BETTY. 

No matter for that, J Ihall be even with Mifs 
for telling Matter about and concerning my 

drums. 

JACK. 
Why, Mrs. Betty, furely fitter could not—* 

BETTY. 

When (he very well knows that I have not 
fent cards but twice the whole feafon. 

JACK. 
Lord ! what figni-i- 

BETTY. 
What would (he fay, if (he vifited the great 
families I do ? For tho' I am as I may fay but 
a commoner, no private gentlewoman's gentle- 
woman, has a more prettier fct of acquaintance. 

JACK. 
Well but— 

H BET- 
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BETTY. 

My routs indeed ! — There is Mrs. AUfpicc, 
who lives with lady Cicily Sequence, has fix 
tables every Sunday, bcfidcs looers, and brag- 
gers ; and moreover propofes giving a mafque- 
rade, the beginning of June, and 1 intends be- 
ing there. 

JACK. 

Well, but to talk calmly. 

BETTY. 

And as Mifs is fo fond of fetching and carry- 
ing, you may tell her we are to have a private 
play among ourfelves, as the quality have: 
the Diftruftful Mother, *tis caird— Pylades, by 
Mr. Thomas, Lord Cataftrophe's butler — Her- 
mione, Mrs. Allfpice ; and I fhall do Andfo* 
mache myfelf. 

JACK. 

A phy ! lord, .Mrs. Betty, will you give me 
a ticket ? 

BETTY. 

All's one for, that — and fo you may tell Mifs 
that — [bell rings'] coming. Madam, this minute-^ 
and that, Mr. John, is the long and the fliort on*t. 
[Bell rings again.'} Lord, I am coming — [Emt^ 

Enter Woodford to Jack. 

WOODFORD. 

What's the matter ? 

JACK. 
Here, Bett)^, my mother's fad totum^ has jdft 
difcovcr'd your haunts ; and is gone to lay an: 
information againft you— fo depend upon it, a 
' fcarch warrant will iflue direftly. 

Vt^OODFORD. 

Stay but a moment, till I take leave of yofur 
fifter. 


I 

J 
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, J A CK. 

Zooks ! I tell you the conftables will be here 
in a trice, fo you have not a moment to loft. 

WOODFORD. 
How unlucky this is! 

JACK. 
. But I hope you have obtained a verdict how- 
ever. 

WOODFORD. * 


No. 
No! 


JACK. 


WOODFORD. 
It would not have been decent, to have prefc*d 
the judge too foon for a fencence. 

JACK. 
Soon i-T-You are a ninny, I tell you fo : — . 
here you will fuffer judgment to go by default, 
— You are a pretty praftitioner indeed ! 

WOODFORD. . 
This, you may know, my dear Jack, is an 
equity cafe ; I have but juft fil'd my bill ; one 
mull give the parties time to put in an anfwer. 

JACK. 
Time ! — How you may come off in court I 
can't tell, but you will turn out but a poor 
chamber counfel I fear. — Well, come alon^ 
perhaps I may be able to procure another hear- 
ing before it is — but lord o'mercy ! there is fa- 
ther crofling the hall — fliould he fee us all's over 
: — we have n9thing for't but taking Ihelter with 
filler. [Exeffnf. 


n 2 ACT 
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ACT m. 

Sir LuKB Limp, AiSrj. Circuit, Cqlonel Se- 
cret, and Mrs. Simper, difcovefd at a tabk^ 
with a collation before tbem. ' 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

OH ! by the bye. Sir Luke — take fome of 
thcfc fwcctm^^ts, my dear [/^ Mr/. Sim- 
pcrj — did not you promife to introduce tp mq 
that little agreeable piece of imperfedtion that be- 
longs to the opera ? — Colonel, won't yQu ^(Iq 
the champaign ? 

Sir ]L y K E. 

Who, Signior Piandf^hfit mc a(Rft Mr$* 
Simper. — V/hy, Mad^m, I made an attempt; 
but at pce&nt-^lhan't I fend you a bUcjjlt ?— - 
he is in the pbllibflior) of a certafn lady, who 
never fuffers him out of her fight for a mooient. 

Mrs. SIMPER. 

Oh ! the curmudgeon ! — I am v^ftly fond of 

thcfe cuftards. 

Sir L U K E. 
Yes, they have a ddiciate flavour — but he 
promised, if poffible, 'to cfcape for ^ hour— 
won't yoo ? {to }\/Irs. Circuit."! 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

No, It gives m^ the heart- b.urn.-r-;-Then let 
us le^ve bioi a cover. 

COLONEL. 
By all means in the world. 

Mrs." C I R C ur I T. 
But there isr, likewife, another party, fo^ 

whom a place ought to be kept. 

Mis. SIMPER. 
Another ! Who can that be I wonder I 
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Mrs. C I R C U I T. 
A fmall appendix of mine. 

Sir L U t E. 

How, Mad^m I ' 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

You need opt be jealous, Sir Luke^-^tafte 
jthat tart Mrs. Simper-^-rit is only my hufband 
the Serjeant.— Ha ! ha i ba l^^-Betty makes 
jthem herfelf. 

Ut9. simper. 

Oh ! you abonfiinable creature ! How could 
fuch a thought come into your head ? 

Sir L y K £. 

Ma'am-— [OfmngfiveetmeatstoMrs. Simper.] 

Mrs. S I M F B R. 

Not a bit more, I thank you.—- 1 ^ear and 
yow I ibould iwoon at the fight. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

And I ihould receive him with the polite in- 
{difference of an abfolute ftranger. 

Sir L U K E. 

Well faid, my good Lady Intrepid ! But, 
notwithftandinff, I would venture a trifle that 
his appearance wovjid give you fuch an eledtri- 
cal Ihock— — 

Mr$. CIRCUIT. 

You are vaftly deceived. 

ffir L U K £• 

Dare you come to the proof ? Will you give 
me leave. to introduce Mr- Serjeant? He is 
pot far off. 

Mrs, CIRCUIT. 

What, my hufband ? 

Sir L U K E. 
Even he I I fkw him as I cnter'd the hall. 


54 TH^' LAME LOVER. 

Mrf. CIRCUIT. 
Impoffible ! 

Sir L U K E. 
Nay, then I muft fetch him. [Exit Sir Luke. 

COLONEL. 
I can't^conceive what the knight wou'd be at. 

Mrs. SIMPER. 
Why he is mad. . 

Mrs. CIRCUIT, 
Or turned fool. 

Enter 5/r Luke, wilb tbe Serjeant^s peruhe 

on a block. 

Sir L U K E. 
Now, Madam, have I reafon ? Is this your 
huiband or not ? 

Mrs. SIMPER. 
It is he ; not the leaft doubt can be made. 

COLONEL. 
Yes> yes, it is the Serjeant himfclf. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
1 own it ; I acknowledge the lord of my 
wifties. [Kiffes tbi block.'} , 

Mrs. S I MP E R, 
All his features are there ! 

COLONEL. 

The grave caft of his countenance ! 

Sir LUKE. 
The vacant ftare of his eye ! 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
The livid hue of his lips ! 

Mrs. SIMPER. 
The rubies with which his cheeks are cnrich'dl 

COLONEL. 

The filent folemnity when he fits on the 
tench I 
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■ Mrs. -CIRCUIT. 
We muft have him at cable ; but pray good 
folks let my hu(band appear like himfelf. — Vl\ 
run for the gown. Exif. 

Mrs. S I M P E R» 
By all means in the world. 

Sir LUKE. 
Dilpatch, 1 befeech you. 

. Mrs. Circuit returns mitb a gown and band. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Sit* Luke, lend your afliftance. 

COLONEL. 

There, place him at the head of tBfc table. 
[They fix the bead at the back of a chair ^ and 
place it at table ; then all Jit. 

Mrs. SIMPER. 
Madam, you'll take care of your hulbandi 

Mrs. C I R C U i T. 
I don't want to be put in mind of my duty^ 

Mrs. SIMPER- 
Oh, Madam ! I know that very well. 

Sir L U K E. 
Come, Hob or Nob, Matter Circuit— ^let us 
try if we can't fuddle the Serjeant. 

COLONEL. 

O ! fye ! have a proper refpe61l for the coif. 

Mrs. SIMPER. 
Don't be. too facetious. Sir Luke : it is not 
quite fo fafe to fport with the heads of the law ; 
you don*t know how foon you rtlay have a little 
bufinefs together. 

Sir L U K E. 
But conle, the Serjeant is fulky.— I have 
thought of a way to divert him : — You know 

6 he 
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he is never ib happy as when he is hearing a 
caufe ; fctppofe we were to plead one before 
him ; Mrs. Circuit and I to be couniel, the co^ 
lonel the clerk, and Mrs. Simpef the oyer, 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
The fineft thought in the world ! And ftay» 
to condu£t the trial with proper folemnity, let's 
rummage his wardrobe ; we ihall there be able 
to equip our&hres with fuitabfe dreflcs. 

. Sir L U K E. 
Alons, alons ! 

Mrs. S I M P E IL 
There is no time to be loft, [Mrife, 

Mrs. C I R C U I T* 

{Stopping Jhorl as ibiy art going «»/.] But 

won't my huiband be angry, if we leave him 

alohe ? Bye, deaeee — we fhall foon return to 

thee again. [^Exeunt. 

EnttrSerj. Cikcuit, not perctiving the iottaHm. 

SERJEANT. 
So, my lord not being able to fit, ifaere was 
no occaiion for me. — I can't put that girl's non- 
lenfe out of my head — My wife b young to be 
fure, and loves pleafure*! own y but as to the 
main article, I have not the kaft ground to fuf- 
ped her in that — ^No, no ! — And then Sir 
Luke ! my prqfien ami^ the deareft friend I have 
in the— Heyday ! [fcHt^ the colUuimTj^ What 
the deuce have we here ? — A coUadon !— So, 
i^ — I fee madam knows how to divert herfelf 
during my abfence.-^What*s this ? [fi^9^ the 
block-] Oh, ho ! ha ! ha ! ha !— Well, that's 
pretty enough I proteit.— -Poor girl, I fee ihe 
could not be happy without having fomething 
at table that refembled me.— How pleas'd ihe 

will 
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will be to find me hera in propria perfonl — By 
Jrour leave, Mrs. Cifcuit — [Jits dowH and eats\ 
Delicate eating, in troth'-^and the wine {i^'iVri^i'] 
-—Champaign as I live^muil have t*other glafs 
—They little think how that gentleman there 
regales himfelf in their abfence— Ha ! hal ha:i 
•—quite convenient, I vow — the heat of the wea- 
ther has made me— Come, brother Coif, here'ft 
your health — [drinksy^-^\ muft pledge myfelf I 
believe— -[JSrwib ^^^la]— devilifli ftrong — ^plhutl 
•^Somebody's coming — [gets up and goes towards 
the wings'] — What do 1 fee? Four lawyers ! 
What the devil can be the meaning of this ? I 
ihould be glad to get at the bottom of — Hey ! 
By your leave, brother Serjeant — I muft crave 
the ufc of your robe— [y?/5 down^ and gets under 
the gmrn] — Between ourfelves, this is not the 
firft time this, gown has cover'd a fraud. 

Enter Sir Luke, ColoneU Mrs. Circ«;it, and^ 
A2^j, Simper, dreffed as counfellors. 

Sir L U K E. 
Come, come, gentlemen, difpatch, the court 
has been waiting fome time. Brother Circuit, 
you have look'd over your brief ? 

•Mm/ CIRC U IT. 
What, do yoii fuppgfe. Sir,, that like fome of 
o\\x brethren .1 defer that till I come into court I 

No, ho. 

' Sir L U E E. 
' - Thiseaufe contains the whole marrow and 
pith of all modern praftice. 

Mrs, C I R C U I T. 
One (hould think. Sir t^uke, you baii been 

bred to the ban* 

Sir L U K IE. 
Child, I was Jbme years in the Temple 1 but 

I tlw 
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the death of tny brother robb'dthe robe of 017 

labours. 

Mri. SIMPER. 
What a lofs to the public ! 

. Sir L U K E. 
You are fcnart, Mrs. Simper. I can tell you, 
Serjeant Snuffle, whofe manner I ftudy'd, pro* 
Douoc'd me a promiGi^ youth. 

Mrs. SIMPER. 
I don*t doubt it. 

Sir L U K E. 
But let us to bufinefs. And firft, for the 
fttte of the cafe : The parties you know ate 
Hobfon and Nobfon 1 the objeA of litigation is 
a fmall parcel of land, which is la deckle the 
£ae of a borough. 

Un. CIRCUIT. 
True I caird Turnbury Mead. 

Sir LUKE. 
Ver^ well. Then to bring niatters to a fiiort 
iffu0» Kwasasreed, that Nw^fon (hottld 00 the 
cremiies cut down a tree, and Hobfim bring 
his aftion of damage. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 
Tnie^ true. 

Sir L U K E. 
The jury being fworn, and the counfeDocs 
feed, the court may prooeed.-— Take your (eats — 
But hold— I h(H)e no gjentleman has been 
touched on both^ fides. 

ALL. 

f Oh\ fyt'l 

Sir tVtiE. 
Let ^ence be cdil% . ^ 

Mrs. S I M P S R. 

^lence in the court I 

Sir 
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Sir L U K E. 
But ftop. To be regular^ and provide for 
frelh caules, we muft take no notice of the bo- 
rough and lands, the real objects in view, but 
Hick fail to the tree, which i| of ao import'* 
ance at alL 

ALL. 
True, true. 

, Sir LUK E. 
Brotjier Circuit, you may proceed. 

Mrs. C I R CU I T. ^ 
Gentlemen of the Jury.— 1 am in this c^ufe 
counfel for Hobfon, the plaintiff. — The a<9:ioii 
is bpught againft Nebuchadonezer* NobTon, 
Thai he the ftid Nobfon did cut down a tree, 
value ' two-pence, and to his own ufe faid tree 
did convert.— Nobfon juftifics, and claims tree 
as his tree. We will, gentlemen, firft ftate the 
probable evidence, and then come t6 the pofi-* 
tivc : and firft as to the probable. — When was 
this tree here belonging to Hobfon, and claimed 
by Nobfon, cut down ? Was it cut down pub- 
licly in the day, in the face c^ the fun, men, 
women, and children, all the world looking 
on ?— No; it was cut down privately, in the 
night, in a^ dark night, nobody J/i fee, no- 
b<Sy ceuld lee. — Hum— rAnd then with relpe(St 
and regard to this tree, I am inftru&ed, ;o fay, 
gentlemen, it was a beautiful, an ornamental 
tree to the fpot where it grew. Now can it be 
thought that any man would come for to go ix:^ 
the middle of the night, nobody feeing, no- 
body did fee, nobody could fee, and cut down 
a tree, which tree was an ornamental tree, if 
tree had been his tree ? — ^Certainly no. — Anct 
fgaui) gentlemen, we moreover uifift,.that this 

I z tree 
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tree was not only t>rnamental to the fpot where 
it grew» but it was a ufeful tree tp the owner ; 
it was $ ply mb- tree, and not only ^plum- 
tree, but { am authorizM to fay the beft o£ 
plum-trees, it was a damfin plum.-rNow 
can it be thopght, that any man wou'd come fot 
to go^ in the middle of the night,, pobody (ee* 
/tng, nobody didfec^ iiobody ttuldfeij and cut 
down a tree; which tree was not only an. orna- 
mental tree, but a ufcrful tree ; and not only a 
vfeful tree, but a plum-tree \ and AOt only a 
plum-trpc, but the beft of plum-trees, gdam« 
fin plum? Moft gflfuredly no. — If fb be then, 
that this be fo, s^nd fo it nioft certainly h^ I ap?- 
prehend no doubt will remain with the cour^ 
put my client ^ verdifjb wiU have» with full colts 
of fgits, in fuch a manner and fo forth, ^. noay 
peverthelefs appear notwicbftanding, 

Sir L U K E. 
Jiavp you done, NJr. Serjeant ? 

Mrs. C I R C y I T. 
you m^Y prop ced. 

Sir L U K £• 

Gentlemen of the jury— rl am in this cauft 

jcpunfcj for Jiob— Zogns! I think the hea4 

jnovc?. 

AhU 
Hey! 

COLONEL, 
No, no, Mp. Simper jogg'd the chair with 
her footy (hat was all 

Sir LUKE, 

For H/frcules iHobfon-^(i cou'd have fworn 

\t l^ad ftir'd)-r:-I (ha'nt gentlemen upon this oc- 

cafion, attempt to move your paffions, by flow* 

?ng perfods^ gnc} rbcf pricjjl flowers, as Mr. Ser- 
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jcant has done j no, gentlemen, if I get at your 
Hearts, I will make my way thro* your heads, 
however thick. they may be— in order to which, 
I will purfue the learned gentleman, thro* what 
he calls his probable proofs : and firft, as to 
/this tree's being cut down in the night ; in part 
we will grant him that point, but, under favour, 
not a dark night, Mn Serjeant ; no, quite the 
reverfe, we can prove that the moon (hone 
bright, with' uncommon luftre that night-^So 
that if fo be as how people did not fee that was 
pone — [Serjeant fneezesJ] nay, Mrs. Circuit, if 
you break the thread of my— 

Mr«. CIRCUIT. 

Me break !— I faid nothing I'm fure. 

Sir L U K E. 
That's true, but you fnecz'd, 

^ Mn, C 1 R C U I T, 
Not I. 

Sir L U K E, 
I am fure fomebody did ; it could not be the 
head— rconftder the lead: interruption puts one 
out of pne*s — None of our faults, they might 
have Ipok'd on and feen if they would. And 
then as to this beautiful tree, with which Mr. 
Serjeant has ornamented his foot — ^No, gentle* 
men, no fuch matter at all; i am inftru&ed to 
fay quite the reverfe; a ftunted tree, a blighted, 
blafbed tree ; a tree not only limblefs, and leaf- 
lefs, but very near lifelefs ; that was the true 
ftate of the tree : and then as to its ufe, we 
own it was a plum-tree indeed, but not of the 
kind Mr. Serjeant fets forth, a damfin plum i 
our proofs fay loudly a bull plum ; but if fo 
be and it had been a damfin plum, will any 
Vf^ ^ fot to lay:i that a damfin^ plum is th€ 
- . jj ' beft 
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t)?ll kind of plum *, not a whit, I take upon 
mc to fty it is ngt a noun fubftanuye plum—* 
with plenty of fugar jt docs pretty well indeed 
In a tart, but to c^t it by itfelf, will Mr. Serjeant 
gp to compare ii; with th^ queen mother, th^ 
padrigons-^ 

S E IJL J E A N T. 

I Appearing fuddenly from un^er the ^own.^ 
The green g^ges, or the orlincs. 

Mr«. CIRCUIT. 
As I live *tis my hulband ! 

SERJEANT. 
Nay, Sir Lukcf don't you rUn aw^^y too— ^givc 

mc a bufs — fince T was born, 1 never heard a 
finer reply -, I am forry I did not hear your ar- 
gument Out — ^but I couM not refifl:. 

Sir L UK E. 
This I own w^s a little fvirprife — had you been 
long here Mr* Serjeant ? * ' 

SERJEANT. 
'Bm< the inftant you entered, 

Sv^LUKE. 
So, then all is fefp.!, [4fide.} 

?E R.J E A N T. . 
But come, wpn^i ypu reftcfti you^ Sit Luke-r 
you have had bar4 duty to day. , 

3ir h,U J^^. 
I drank very freely at tabic. 

SERJEANT,. 
NayiL for the matter of that^ \ Ijia'ii't been idlie i 
[hth drinKI But come, il^rqw off yqur gQWQ, 
9nd Ut ufii ftoiih th^ bottle : \ hadn't had Uich 9 
mind to be merry \ caD't cell the d:af. when. 

5ir L U K S. 
Nay then, Mr, S^rjc^m, h#vf it you-^comif^ 
here's \mg life a^d health tp ^ \v¥. [X^pinfar.] 

S E R- 


. « 
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SERjfeAKT. 
Ill pledge that toaft in a bumper. — [Drinks.^ 
— rU take Chariot's hint, and fee if I can^t.draw 
the truth out of the Knight by a bottle. \^Afide.'\ 

Sir LUKE, 
rii try if I can't fuddle the fool, and get rid of 
him that way. [Jfide."} 

SERJEANT. 

I could not have thought rt : why where the 
tleuce did you pick up all this ? But by the bye, 
pray vho was thci crycr ? 

Sir LUKE. 

Did not you know her ? Mrs. Simper^ your 
ne]ghb9ur. 

SERJEANT. 

A peftikfit jade ! file's a good one I warraat» 

gir L U K E« 

She is thought vcty pretty ; what fay you to 
a glafs in her favor ? 

SIKJEANT. 

By all means in the world ! lihSy JHnk} ftnd 
that fpark the clerk } 

Sir L U K €. 

Colonel Secret, a friend t<» the lady you 
toafted. 

SERJEANT. 

A friend! ob^ ay^-^I underftand you--^omt, 
let us join *eai together. . 

Sir * L U tt E. 

Alons. [drink.} Egad, I fliall be caught in 

iny ownr trap, t begin to feel jnyleli flufter'd 

already. i4fide.'] 

SERJEANT. 

Delicate white wine, indeed I I like it better 
every glafs. [Sings.] 

Drink and drive care away. 
Drink and be merry. 

Sir 
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Sir L U K E. 
Trae, my dear Serjeant — this is the fearcber 
of fecrets— the only key to the hearts 

SERJEANT. 
Right boy, in Veritas vino. 

Sir LUKE. 
No deceit in a bumper. ^SingsJ] Drink and 
be merry. 

SERJEANT. 
Merry ! dammee, what a fweet fellow you arr^ 
what would I give, to be half fo jolly and fgay. 

Sir L U K E. 
[^^fe Mrii ^ very dnmk.'] Would you ? and 
yet do vou know, Serjeant, that at this very junc* 
ture of time, there is z thing has poppM into 
Qiy head, that diftrtflfes me very much. 

SERJEANT. 
Then drive it oUt with a bumper [Drink.} 
Well, how b it now. 

Sir LUKE. 
Now l*— the matter is nor mended at all. 

SERJEANT. 
What the deuce is the bufinels that fo fticks 
in your ftomach. 

Sir L U K E. 
Tou know, my dear Seijeant, I am your 
friend, your real, your aflfeftionate friend. 

SERJEANT. 
1 believe, it Sir Luke. 

Sir L U K E. 
And yet, for thefe fix months, I have con- 
cealed a fecret, that touches you near, very 
near— 

SERJEANT. 
Me near! That was wrong, very wrong; 
friends (hould have all things in common. 
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%. 

Sir LUKE. 

That's what I faid^to myfclf ; Sir Lukc» fays I» 

open your heart to your friend ; but to tell yOu 

^ the truth,, what fealcd lip my lips, was the fear 

that this fecret fhould make you fulky and fad* 

SERJEANT. 
Me fulky and fad ! ha ! ha ! how little ydu 

know of me. 

Sir LU K E. 
Swear then that you won't be un^afy, 

SERJEANT* 
Well, Ido. . . 

. Sir L U K £. 
IRifing.l Soft! let us fee that all'^faftj— 
well, Mn Serjeant, do you know that you arc 
•—a fine, honeft fellow ? 

SERJEANT. 
Is that fuch a fecret ? 

Sir L U K E. 
Be quiet ; a damn'd honeft fellow — ^but as to 

your wife — 

SERJEANT. 
Well ? 

Sir L U K fi. 
She is an infamous ftrum — - 

SERJEANT. 
. How ! it is a falfhood Sir Luke, my wife is 
as virtuous a worn — 

Sir LUKE. 
Oh! if you are aligry^ your fcrvant— I 
thought that the heWs Would have pleas*d you 
—for after all^ what is the bufinefs to JAc ? 
What do I get by the bargain ? 

S E R J E AN T. 
That^ true ; but then would it not vex any 
. maft to hear his wife abus*d in fuch a — 

Sir L U K E. 
Not if it's true, you old jfool. 

K ^ S E R- 
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SEAJIANT, 
Iffay k & fidfe : prav«;i^ g^v« tee t^ffatisi- 
ftfliioa Sir Luk«. 

Sir LUKE- 
Oh ! ^youthaU have thatpleafure dire£lly^ and 
to come at once to the poiBt-— you remember 
laft NcfW-year's day 4iow fcvcrely it froze. 

is E ft J t A N't*. 
I do recolkft. 

Sir l-tritE. 
* Very well •, we are all iirvited to dmc at Al- 
derman Inkle's. 

SERJEANT. 
Very right. 

Sir' 1 U IC 1 

tVell, and 1 did not go : Mrs. Cirtuh tttiAe 
me dine here, in this hottfe-i— w^sitttiyfeult? 

No, no. Sir Luke, no. 

Sir tL Iff K E. 
At tabkfays ibe^^^e &id^ 1 was €fa€|>idure 
of you— was it my fault ? 

S E iR J E A N T. 
^ Well, and fuppofe you are ; where^ HfeK inif- 
chief in that ? ' 

«tr L Ilr K E. 

Be quiet, I uell you ;-^-then throwing her arms 
round n^ Qedk,4^ is my hufba^d hi4Blblf I 
• embrace, it is my little old in«n thaci rki&!--r- 
for fhe has a pi^o^^bul aiitAion for you at 
t)attom«^wafe ft my <Sirit ^ ' 

S E fe J E A iJTw 

8ut what k there feriovs in this, doft ^hink 
I mind fuch trifles ? 

Sir L V K E. 

Hold yowr topgue, you fool, for a memeiK:— 
then throwing her Terefe afide — upon my foul 
Ihe IS prodigious fine every where here— was It 
my fault ? ... 
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SERJEANT. HI, 

Mj foqlt 1 «iy fai4t ! Xk^^o fei^ in ^U this. 

[HaHbing # fry.] No I \vhy then m^y c^c^c 
friend, do you know t^hat I was fo up>yorthy| 
fo profligate, fo atoadon^d-r-^ to — [r(/Jj J (ay 
no more, the bufine& i^ done. 

^%,^ J E A NT. 

Ayr, in^c45 

Sir L U K E. 
Oh ! fad ! there it n^t the lead doubt of the 
mm^\ diis is nQ kw fasf^ 4y*c fee, 1 yf^^ by 
all the while. 

S E E J E A N T- 

Very pretty 1 very fin? upon ipy word.. 

Sir L U K E. ' ' 

Was it my fault? what could: I do?' put 
jpwrfclf in my pUcc; ; \ mvft bavf \^ti more, 
(ff lef^ than ixq^ to rcfiH:. 

S E R J E* A BT T. 

Your fault, Sir L,ukc, np, no~you did* but 
yp\ir dpty— but as to my wifie— - 

Sir LU K E. 

She's a diabolical fietjtd* \ (hall hate her as 
Ipng as I live. 

^ S E R J E A N T» 

And I too. 

Sir E U K B. 

Only think of her fbrcing me, as it west with 
a fword at my breaft, to play fuch a trick ; you, 
my dear Serjeant, the b^, trueft friend I have 
in the world. [fViseps.'] 

S B R> J E A N T, 

[Wd0^n^*'\ jDry your tears, dear Sir Lul^e ; 
I fiiall ever gratefully acknowledge your confi-- 
dence in trufting me with the fecret*— [[^iiib»j^, 
bifn forward.] But I think it might be 43 weU 
bcpt from the reft of the world, 

K * Sir 


^-v 
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•r sir L U K E. 

My dear foul, do you think I would tell it to 
any mortal but your No, no, not to my bro- 
ther himfelf — You arc the only man upon earth 
I wop'd truft. 

SERJEANT. . 

Ten thoufand thanks, my dear friend ! fure 
there is no comfort, no balfam in life like a 
friend — but I (hall make Madam Circuit re> 
Itipmber-r- 

Sir L U' K E.. , ' ^ 

We neither of us ought to forgive htr.-*-were 
I you, rd get a divorce. 

SERJEANT. 
So I will — provided you will pi*omifc not' to 
marry, hef after, . 

Sir L U K E. 

Me ! ni fooner be torn to pieces by wild 

horfesvr^no^-my- dear friend, ive will retire to' 

my houfe in the country together, and there, in 

innocence and Timplicity, feeding our pigs and 

{)igeons, like fy ramus and Thilbe, -we will 
jye jhe paragons of the age. 

SERJEANT. 

Agreed ; we wilUbe the whole ^arth to each 
Other; for, as Mn Shakespur {^ys^ 

*< The friend thou haft aiid his adoption try'd 

'* Claip to thy fouly apd quit the world. befide."-—- 

Sir L UK E. 

Zouns, here comes Madam Serjeant herfclft 

, ' Enter Mrs. Circuit. 

Mrs C I R C U I T. 
So, Gentlemen ! a fweet tcte a tete you have 
been holding — but I know it all, not a fyllablc 
you have faid has been loft. 

. Sir LUKE. 

Then, I hope you have been well entertained 

^lf$. Circuit.? 
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Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

And you, you mean fpirited, daftardly wretch, 
to lend a patient car to his infarrtous, improba- 
ble tales, equally fliameful both to you and mc.' 

S E R J E AN T. 

How Madam 1 have you the aflVirance-r- 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Yes, Sir, the aflurance that innocence gives ; 
there is not a foul, I thank heaVen, thj^t can 
lay the leaft foil, the leaft fpot, on my virtue ; 
nor is there a man on earth but yourfclf would 
have fat and filently lifteh'd to the fiftions and 
fables of this intemperate fot. .. .^, 

SERJEANT. 
Why to be fure the knight is overtaken a little; 
very near drunk. 

Sir L U K R 

I hope he bcHevcs it k a li?:. [^de.] 

Mrs* CIRCUIT. 
Do me inftant jyftice on this defamer, this 
lyar, or never more expe<St to fee me in your 
houfe. 

SERJEANT. 
I begin to find out the fraud, this is all a 
flam of the knight's. 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. ' 

. rjl drive this inftant to a friend of mine in the 
CorpmonSjj and fee if no fatisfaftion can be had, 
for blafting the reputation of a woman like me 
•—and hark you Sir, what inducement, what 
devil could prompt ? — 

S;E R J E A N T. 

. Ay I what devil could prompt—* 

. Sir L U K E. . 
Heyday! 

Mrs. CIRCUIT.- 

JBgt 1 guefs at yQur motive j you flatter'd 

yourfelf 
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yourrdfy that by marrying' Chariot, and dif- 
carding of irc yon fliquld engrofs all his aflfcc- 
tioDS, aod*- 

S'te R } B A N T. 
True, truc-^Jlop, my life, kt me come at 
him^ a little : bark you^ Mr. Knigfartv I btgit to 
difcover that you are a very fad. dog. 

Sip L U ICE. 

Et tu Br'Ute! 

SERJEANT. 

Brute !-^ymi'U find I ^ not ihe^ tirtite; y^^. 
would have nnado me believcHr^I haife eonfidor'^ 
both fides of the qucftium 

. at L U K E» 
; Boibfideicrfthequeftiao? 

SERJEAAT* 
Both : if your ffory i» true, you are a fcoun- 
<ire) to debauch the wife of your ft^iend), ao(iif 
it is falfe, you are an in&raous lyta» 

Kr L U K E. 

IWell argued. 

, . SI R J.E A NT. 

Soin both cafes, get out of ipyhoufe.. 

Sir LUKE. 

Nay, but Serjeant — 

SERJEANT. 
Troop I tell y^u^ aqd never a^ain enter .theft 
walls— ^you have libelled my wife^ and I wiH 
i^e ypu no more. 

Sir L U K E. 

Was there ever fuch a — 

SERJEANT. 
March ! arid as to my daughter, I would as 
foon marry her to a forma pauperis client. 

[Exif Sir/^uke, 

mVs. circuit. 

Do you tanfider, Mr, Gireuiti wher^ you are 
pufhing the fellow ?~That chamber is Chariot's, 
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Enfer Sir Li/R&) WooDFOaiDt Charlot^ and 

«rr L U IL & 
Heyday ! wh4> die ckeuce have we here ?— 
^stf ^alk ki) my ^ood folka^^yaur fervakuMifs 
Charlcrt-, your ifcrv«nt iMr. What*d'yc-catt4im. 
—Mr. Seijcaftt, you ticcd not trouble yourfclf 
to cai)er:for ftftifs ; your £amUy yod fee can pro* 
vkte for chetdfetves. 

SERJEANT. 
Heyday ! Wha/t the dcUcc is all this ! Who 
Sitt yott -Sir, 'add hoM^ <ftfific you .here? [?'<? 

Woodfepd.] 
J A C fc. 
It ifvus I, fiidier, that ^^ftiogkt him. 

*s E R J E A N f . 
Hbw, ferah ! 

Well faid my yoMg limb of 4^ law; 

JACK. 
C?ofnt, tet tft fcav^ «diie o^yoor— thd* I 
brought Mi*. Woodford, yoa ooaidadt perfaade 
me to do the fame 4bffice f<9)r you — father, never 
Ibk if 4ie did mm mabe unt tfacpraffer, if I ^tcmld 
let him ^hsto the hoofe the ni^ you was tsdt 
Kingfton, of a new pair of frik dockings, and 

to learn me a minuet. 

• 

Sir i tJ >K E. 
Me ! I Ihould never have got you M turn 
out your toes. 

3 A <; K. 

Ay, and moreover you made me pufhout 
my cheft, and do fo with my fingers, as if I 
>;ras taking two pinches of fnuff. 

Sir LUKE. 

You fee, Mr. berjcant, what a fondncfs, I 
have for every twig of your family. 

S£R. 
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S B R J E A N T. 

I Ihall thank you hereafter — but from you^ 
Chariot, I expedled other guefs — 

C H A R L O T. • 

When,* Sir, you hear this whole matter ex- 
plained, you will acquit I am fure. 

WOODFORD. 
Indeed, Sir, ./am wholly to blame ; my b^r 
ing here was as much a furprize upon Mifs 
Chariot as — 

SERJEANT. 
But now you arc here, pray what's your bu» 

finefs? 

JACK. 

O ! fatheri* I can acquaint you with that— * 

he wanted me to bring a love letter to Chariot, 

fo. I told him he might bring it himfelf, for that 

I would not do any fuch thing for never To much, 

for fear of offending 0f you. 

S E R J E. A N T. , 

' You mended the matter indeed — but aften all, 
who, and what ase you ? 

JACK. 
It's the young gentleman that lives over our 
heads, to whom Mr. Fairplay is guardian. 

SERJEANT. 
Who, Woodford ? 

'jack. 

The fame. 

SERJEANT. 

And are you, young man in>a fituation to think 
of a wife ? 

WOODFORD. 

I am fluttered, Sir, that ^sjujlice is with me, 
I fiiall one day have no contemptible fortune to 
throw at her feet. 

SERJEANT. 

Juftice is ! What figT^ifics juftice ?— Is the 
law with you, you fool ? 
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WOODFORD. / 

With your help, Sir, I fhould hope) for dicir 
union^ upon this occafion at leafl:. 

S E R J E A N T. • 

Well, Sir, I (ball re-con fider your papers, 
and^ if there arc probable grounds, I may be 
induced to hear ypur .propofals. 

WOODFORD, 

Nay then. Sir, the recovering my. paternal 
.pofTeflions makes me anxious indeed.-^— Could I 
Jiope that the young lady's good wiih would at- 

tend me ? 

C H A R L O T. 
I haye a father, and cai> have no will of my 
own. 

Sir I, U K £. 
So then it fcems poor Pil Qarlick here is 
difcarded at once, 

SERJEANT. 

Whyi could you have the impudence, after 
what has happened, to hope that 

Mrs. CIRCUIT.* 

He lias given wonderful proofs of his mo- 
defty. • 

Sir L U K E- 

Be (wier, Mrs. Circuit. — Come, good folks, 
I will let all matters to rights in a minute ; and 
firft, Mr. Serjeant, it. becomes me to tell you, 
;hat I never intended ?o marry your daughter. 

SERJEANT.: 

How ! never ! 

. . Sir L U K E. 

Never. She is a fine girl I allow ; but would 
it now, Mr. Serjeajit, -have been honcft in me, 
to have robb'd the whtole fex of my pcrfon, and 
Confin*d my favors to her ? 

L S B R- 
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SERJBANT. 
How! 

Sir LV %, E. 

No ! I was ftruck with the inaraorality of the 
ththg I and therdfore to make ic imp&fliUe that 
you jbovld ever ^vc me your daughter, I in- 
vented the ftory I t»ld yoi^jcooccming Mrs. 
Circuit and me. ^ 

SERJEANT. 

How! 

Sir L U K E. 
Truth, upon my honour. — ^Your wife there 
will tell you the whole was a lye. 

SERJEANT. 
Nay, then indeed, — ^But with what face can 
I look up to my dear ? ^I have injured her be- 

Jrond the hopes of forgiveneis. — Wou'd you, 
ovee, but pafs an a£t of obljvioii'*^ 

Sir L U K B. 

Sec' me here proftrate to implore your cle- 
mency in behalf of my friend 

Mrs. CIRCUIT. 

Of that 1 can't determine dire&ly.<H--.But as 
you feem to have fome ienfe of yopr guilt, I 
Ihall grant you a reprieve for the prefent ; 
which contrition and amendoicnt may, perhaps, 
in time fwcU into a pardon. 

But if again offending you are caught, 
SERJEANT. 

Then let .me fuSer, dearee^ as I ought* 
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